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THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 


CHAPTER  I 

THE   JESTER   IS   DEAD:      LONG   UVE   THE  .TESTEE 

A  SUNLIT,    prosperous    land    enjoying   a   noon- 
tide hour  of  siesta.     From  the  vantage  ground 

n#         v       i  ,.  ^'^^     '°*'*     ""*"     »     ^i^«     prospect 
of  smihng  fields  promising  a  plentiful  harvest  pres- 
ently.    Workers,    busy    since    the   dawn,    rested   over 
their  midday  meal  in  the  shade  of  a  tree  or  under  a 
hedgerow      To  right  and  left  ran  the  road,  here  lost 
for  a  while  m  a  dip  in  the  landscape,  there  gleaming 
white  upon  the  hillside;  a  deserted  road  save  for  two 
figures  looking  small  in  the  far  distance,  wayfarers  on 
disten^XinT  ^'''*'*'*'*'*  P^«^'  journeying  to  some 
Immediately  behind  the  road  lay  a  wood,  the  sun- 
light piercing  It  and  dappling  its  uneven,  flower-spread 
floor  with  dehcate  tracery;  a  sleeping,  silent  wood,  in 
whose  depths  Nature  might  plan  and  fashion  as  she 
listed,  undisturbed. 

So  it  seemed  for  a  while  as  the  two  figures  upon  the 
road  drew  slowly  nearer,  and  then  the  silence  was  sud- 
denly and  rudely  broken.  There  was  quick  movement, 
noisy  laughter,  strident  voices  uttering  meaningless 
oaths,  a  habit  with  men  who  talk  much  and  to  little 
purpose. 
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**  It*8  better  here  in  the  oDi>n   /.««.  j        «« 

»^c  n„g  of  fl^„.^'  •'  ««outreB,e„t.  «d  the  m^ 


.flence  f.U„wed  b,  .^.nWe^."^:^'"  '  ■""^" 


"Which  best  Shall  serve  as  a  fh.™    * 
Liquor  or  maiden  whir ^iiu  *'*'°\'o'  •  toast, 

IJ  your  toast  be  as  mine; 

Who  cares  for  love 

While  ««„•.  „ta._p^  ^,, 

a-ple  PWonr-lS,:  T,"*  ™tohed  hi, 
for  each  .t.o...  sU,gon"  G^Vv"^  "'"^™ 
heaven  no  unlucky  bl.de  ever  dfw  ^  '  ^"^ 
if,  a  ,weet  pipe  yl  iJl  Zhlt,i7l,Z':'"'  '"I 
by  many  a  paid  singer."  ***  *"  ™"«^ 

IJen  drink,  deeply  drink        ^ 
If  your  heart  be  as  minej 
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Maids  may  go  hang. 

Give  me  wine  — g«)d  wine!" 


B 


Louder  than  before  came  the  chorus,  starting  echoes 
in  the  depths  of  the  wood;  the  workers,  resting  in  the 
fields,  turned  their  heads  to  listen ;  it  reached  even  to  the 
wayfarers  drawing  nearer  upon  the  road. 

Set  back  in  this  square  enclosure,  cut  out  of  the 
wood  long  since,  was  the  tavern  of  the  Three  Shields, 
emblematic  of  this  good  land  of  Podina,  the  smallest 
and  most  prosperous  of  those  States  which  had  watched 
with  anxiety  the  Duchy  of  Brandenburr  growing  into 
the  Kingdom  of  Prussia.     But  for  th.   painted  board 
set  on  a  pole  by  the  roadside -the  wc.k  of  some  wan- 
denng  Florentme  whose  art  had  come  to  the  rescue  of 
his  pocket  when  payment  was  demanded  for  board  and 
lodging —  a  stranger  would  have  passed  without  know- 
ing of  the  tavern's  existence.     Truth  to  tell,  it  did  a 

soZoi  r  r/T  '"i.*"^  ^^"  ^"*'  '^"^  *^^  ^**  landlord, 
somnolent  like  his  house,  was  at  his  wits'  end  to-day 
with  so  much  serving. 

«  "There's  truth  in  the  song,"  said  the  bearded  trooper. 

More  wme,  landlord.     It  seems  to  me  these  fla^ns 
of  yours  hold  short  measure." 

«  Pm  none  so  sure  the  song  is  true,  Hans,"  said  one. 
Ah,  you  re  young  and  of  that  company  of  fools 
Gustav  smgs  about.     You'll  grow  older,  that's  cer- 
tam,  and  maybe  wiser— which  is  doubtful." 

I  warrant  there  are  maids  in  Metzburg  capable  of 
making  fools  of  us  all,"  was  the  sharp  retor?.  "Maybe 
it^s^  a  pity,  but  God  made  them  so,  and  there's  the  devil 

"  Maids  go  hang,"  laughed  Hans,  «  but  I  know  of  bet- 
ter wme  than  this  in  a  Metzburg  ceUar,  and  I  would  I 
wjre  there.     There's  dust  inside  me  an  inch  thick  with 
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*  And  you  would  fill  his  place?  " 
Duchesi  has  more  th««   k      ?  *^    fancies,    and    the 

"Coming  here!    The  Duchess'" 
*And  if  no  fool  has  been  found  she'll  be  in  a  tern- 
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p«.tuou.  humour,"  .aid  Han..  "If.  a  comfort  to 
Know  that  the  worst  storm  must  have  an  ending.  Be- 
sides, she  may  like  the  cut  of  your  figure  and  the  lack 
of  grace  m  those  square  leg.  of  yours.  They  do  not 
please  me.  but  you  can  never  tell  what  wiU  please  a 
woman."  *^ 

The  landlord  looked  at  the  big  trooper,  vaguely  won- 
denng  whether  he  had  treated  him  with  .ufBcient  re- 
sptct.     Truly  he  must  be  a  person  of  distinction  to 
speak  of  Her  Grace  in  this  familiar  manner.     The  land- 
lord had  never  seen  the  Duchess,  h  t  strange  stone, 
concerning  her  had  found  their  way      en  to  the  seclu- 
8ion   of  the  Three  Shields.     The  devil's   owa  temper 
was  m  her,  said  one  report,  so  that  it  was  no  easy  mat- 
ter to  be  in  her  company ;  yet  other  gossip  declared  her 
beauty  to  be  so  great  that  a  score  of  princes  in  Chris- 
tendom were  ready  to  be  at  one  another's  throats  be- 
cause of  her.     Until  this  moment  the  tales  had  not 
interested  the  landlord,  but  now  there  was  an  unpleasant 
trembling  in  his  knees. 

«  imJ  *'"  *u ""  '°  *^^  ^°"'^'"  ^^  '^'^  »°  *n  »^ed  tone. 

1 11  do  my  best.  Perhaps,  sir,  you'll  explain  it  is  my 
best,  bad  as  it  may  seem.  Heaven  grant  she's  found 
some  sort  of  a  fool  to  put  her  in  a  good  humour." 

Laughter  followed  the  landlord  as  he  ambled  nerv- 
ously mto  the  house,  and  then  Gustav  held  up  his  hand. 
Horses  on  the  road."  said  Hans,  and  he  began  look- 
ing to  his  dress,  pulling  it  this  way  and  that  and  stiffen- 
ing his  figure  to  fill  it  adequately. 

The  cavalcade  was  rapidly  approaching,  and  a 
trooper,  nding  in  advance,  dismounted  hastily  at  the 
entrance  to  the  enclosure. 

"  Is  he  found?  "  Gustav  asked. 

"  No,"  was  the  answer. 
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anH  Jh  1  M  "^  T  (°'  ^'^'""^  ^*^°""'"  «*id  Hans, 
and  the  landlord,  who  had  come  to  the  doorway,  mar- 
vel  ed  to  see  this  loud-voiced  gentleman  move  quickly 
to  the  most  retired  spot  he  could  discover. 

With  a  sudden  confusion  of  pawing  hoofs,  gruff 
voices,  and  Jingling  harness,  the  cavalclde  camera 
halt  upon  the  road,  and  a  moment  later  a  woman  swept 

men  who  looked  neither  happy  nor  comfortable  She 
glanced  at  the  troopers  who  had  retired  to  one  side  of 
the  open  space,  then  at  the  house  with  the  fat  land- 
ord  standing  m  the  doorway;  and  when  she  reached 

wT-,:^  ^u  1  TT^  '^*^^^  "P^"  ^**  ^^th  her  riding 
whp.  The  landlord  did  not  move,  he  could  not;  hi! 
feet  seemed  to  be  fastened  to  the  heavy  stone  doorstep. 
All  his  preconceived  ideas  of  the  Duchess  were  scattered 
like  loose  leaves  before  a  gale  in  autumn;  he  could  do 
notning  but  stare  at  the  woman  before  him. 

"Wine  there  if  you  have  any  that  is  fit  to  drink," 
and  she  gave  another  vigorous  rap  on  the  table. 

The  landlord  jumped  as  if  he  had  been  struck,  and 
disappeared  into  the  house  in  a  fashion  ludicrous 
enough  to  have  provoked  a  roar  of  laughter  had  there 
been   even    the   ghost   of  a   smile   on    the   Duchess's 

Rumour  had  made  free  with  the  character  and  ap- 
pearance cf  Her  Grace  of  Podina.  She  had  the  devil's 
own  temper  it  was  said,  and  her  attitude  as  she  seated 
herself  on  a  stool  by  the  table,  and  flicked  the  dust  from 
her  skirt  with  her  riding  whip,  seemed  to  confirm  the 
statement.  A  man  by  mischance  made  in  woman's 
shape,  someone  had  once  called  her,  and  the  gibe  had 

S!  Lr  ^"f^"'     ^^'  ^^^  "°  ^'''^^  *«  ^^  «k«  a  man. 
She  believed  m  women,  resented  the  superiority  which 
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and  sk.  J  m  arm,,  „an,  sooner  or  later,  bowed  to  fhe 

wiU  of  some  woman.     Where  was  his  diplomacy  thJ, 

woman  could  not  match,  his  intrigues  forToYd  or  ill 

^  she  could  not  better-„r  ruta  if  it  pCed  1 

What  power  of  thought  had  a  man  which  a  woman  could 

W  plwerlt      '*  '"i':''  '■r  P-"^"^''     Conscious  o 
Sh^  r        ^    personahty,  the  Duchess  meant  to  rule 
She  was  „o  flgure-head  for  others  to  turn  this  wa^or 
that.     Her  w,Il  must  be  paramount,  and  since  none  of 

£li;=:;bi-trtr^e"!!as,td 

because  every  movement  was  fuU  of  self-confideLTe 

t1™T     JT?  l"  '"«»'  f"  "  ™tant  the  Wgh  «„": 
tK.n  to  which  d,e  had  been  bom,  ..,d  was  alwavfreadv 

ouwtlTf""--    ^r  '^™  ""  chosenTinS 
for  W  ,  ^nW-g  her  fuU  confidence.     It  was 

Z^Z^':Zr^  '"'  f "»  "  ol-^y.  "o  matter  how 
unexpected  those  commands  mi^ht  be      W^r  «, 

often  flashed  with  anger,  yet  tht  w^„  d^^thfTn  t^'em 
Apnl  day  ,s  transformed  by  a  burst  of  sunlfght  "^  WiilS 
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of  the  h  J.td  tSe  Sot""*'  "'*  «»'<'  -t  •  i- 
tohereelf  f„,„.5,."°"r"y;  * '""e-  answerable  onh 
of  way,  .he  had  32  i^"*^   ''''  •"  "y-     ^  «  "o" 
-Pon  Jl  who  c^e  ^htTT™«""'P'"'"'««*J 
respect  or  fear,  l"ve  „  w,  J  '"*""'"•     She  had  won 
upon  which  thil  ;:™:Xp1  «e^''«''?f  to  *«  -tare, 
««>erted  hewetf.    Her   iud^    .       ^*  '''"y  *"">  'he 
I»cted.  sometimes  daL^ri     ?"   ""'"   ""«- 
court  distinct  from  a^f^Z  court  •  T  *°  ''"P  ^-^ 
matter,  of  dres.  .he  louM  nTIl     ^T^''  *^™  » 
Her  enemie.  ,p„ke  ^f  W  ..       ^  "'"'  ""y  '"J"™- 
PO'turea.  yet  S,e  fac    tL<SU  IhTt."'  "*"■""  »'«' 
prosperity  in  Podina  th.^^  .    """*  "as  more 

States,  il  herjudle*?  in  the^  °'  *■  "«8*»»«in8 
«e«.ed  dangerois,  fev  h  J  T  'T"'^  '"'  ^"'^'^J- 
their  result  If  .he  „utr«lrru-°"y  P"'^"'  ™e  in 
only  that  the  wotint  h!r^n^'*rV' '™es.  "  "" 

of  Podina  in  a  »anne"whLT„,;'°^  ?"  «™«» 
best  advantage.  "^  '■"•"■  ^er  to  the 

-uilare,  and  it  wm  IZ?  !■"*""  """^  *»  ""'et  with 

about  her  we«  7ot  ^?  e™X  h"""'  ""•*  *"<■« 
cess.  Pleased  at  her  want  of  sue- 

-eJc.nnotdisc:r-.-::-;^;»^.^of 

«w":i-d'^:^-:,d^;— i;rrr,^^^^^^^^^^ 
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"  Is  it  80  strange?  "  he  asked. 

"Do  you  always  answer  a  question  by  asking  an- 
other? »  ^  e 

He  paused,  weighing  his  words  before  uttering  them. 
He  was  always  careful  not  to  offend  the  Duchess. 

"I  think  you  forget,  Cousin,  that  the  times  have 
changed,"  he  said  slowly. 

"How  should  that  affect  me?"  she  asked,  clasping 
her  knee  and  tiltin<r  herself  back  upon  the  stool  to 
look  up  into  his  fac^- 

"  Once  there  was  some  honour  in  being  a  court  i  ester, 
but  now  — " 

"  WeU,  and  now?  " 

"In  our  days  the  world  gallops,  leaving  many  old 
customs  behind  as  ridiculous  and  childish.  I  do  not 
say  I  agree  with  this  galloping  world,  but  whether  we 
like  it  or  not  we  are  carried  along  with  it.  If  you  ask 
my  advice,  I  think  it  would  be  wise  to  let  Bergolet  be 
remembered  as  the  last  of  the  jesters." 

"I  do  not  remember  asking  your  advice,"  she  re- 
turned. « I  have  decided  there  shall  be  a  fool ;  aU  that 
IS  necessary  is  to  find  one." 

As  Karl  stepped  back,  knowing  that  it  was  useless  to 
argue  with  her  in  this  mood,  the  landlord  ambled  ner-- 
ously  from  the  house  and  set  wine  upon  the  table. 
Bowing  as  low  as  his  fat  body  would  permit,  he  would 
have  made  for  the  security  of  the  house  again  had  not 
the  Duchess  touched  him  with  her  whip. 
"  Stay.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  Bergolet?  " 
"  Yes,  Your  Grace,"  gasped  Boniface.  «*  He  was  a 
fool  who  came  from  the  village  yonder,  and  he's  dead 
and  buried." 

"  You're  not  as  sleepy  as  you  look.     Tell  me " 

"  At  least  I  suppose  he's  buried,"  the  landlord  added 
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now?^'"  ""'  "'  '^'''  '""^  °^  ^"  ^'^"^^y  in  the  village 

'^^7 air"  ?r  ^'^'  "^^^^  '^^^'d  of  them." 
When  did  you  la^t  see  Bergolet?  » 

I  never  saw  him." 
"Hear  of  him  then?" 

effacing  h^se.fbehindKjZ"'"  """'^''  ■" 

se.it?  s!Si\he  dH^  «""^  -'«"•»"»»«>  to 

liev'Jt  Iw  f"*  »*«'''»"hood."  »aid  the  landlord  be- 
lievrng  ttat  he  was  expected  to  answer.  He  started  m 
the  Duchess  again  touched  him  with  her  whip 

me_one.  and  however  long  jonr  purse  may  be  I  will 

"Indeed,  Your  Grace,  you  may  look  at  me     TI,„ 
say  I  am  a  fool  and  a  dull  one  "  ^ 

£?■-:?•:*:'••-"  trsti 

Zv T^ii  f  °«^™en  came  forward  laugh:^,  as  if 

they  had  never  known  a  moment's  fear  of  tL  il' 

thinfoverfor  ir'  ^"''  ""  «'"  «"  ''«-"'  ™»- 
rang  over  for  his   wit,   unconscious   thoush   it  he 

As  Karl  threw  the  money  on  the  table,  feeling  some 
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gratitude  to  mine  host  for  relieving  the  strain,  there 
were  sounds  of  struggle  and  hurrying  feet,  the  snap- 
ping  of  twigs  and  the  scattering  of  dried  leaves,  and 
the  next  moment  half  a  dozen  troopers  burst  into  the 
enclosure  from  the  direction  of  the  road,  dragging  in 

al  w  fh"  riT"I'     """^  "'^^  *  ™«"  «^  "Middle 

age  with  a  grizzled  head  set  on  powerful  square  shoul- 
ders  a  big  man  with  deep  set  eyes  and  iron  jaw,  and 
great  muscular  hands  twitching  to  get  their  grip  on 
something  to  crush      The  other  was  of  slimm^er'^and 

Jl^'.i,  "^  ^'"'L^'  ^^^  ^^''^y  ^°«t  ^0"<^h  with  youth, 
and  by  the  upward  curl  of  his  mobile  mouth  seemed  to 
find  something  humorous  in  the  situation. 

"  Spies,  Your  Grace,"  said  a  trooper.     «  We  caught 

dosur'°»  ""^'"^^^  ""  '^^'  P"^^^^  ^  this  !n- 

The  Duchess  made  a  movement  with  her  whip,  and 
the  prisoners  stood  free,  but  closely  watched     The 
elder  man  shook  himself  roughly  and  folded  his  arms  as 
If  to  prevent  himself  doing  someone  damage;  his  com- 
panion  laughed  as  he  flicked  some  dust  fr^  his  coat. 
The  Duchess   ooked  from  one  to  the  other.     Her  eyes 
travelled  slowly  from  head  to  foot  of  the  big  man  with 
some  satisfaction.     He  was  a  fine  specimef  ToJan 
ammal  point  of  view,  and  so  appealed  to  her,  b^t  he 
was  inclined  to  exhibit  nerves  under  her  close  scrutiny 
The  younger  man  had  assumed  an  attitude,  graceful 
and  a  httb  whimsical;  the  Duchess's  close  scXy  1^' 
not  trouble  him  at  all,  he  appeared  to  think  it  only 
natural,  and  seemed  satisfied  that  he  was  found  inter^ 

«  J^T  ^°"  '''**h'°^  *«  ^"^y  ?  "  she  asked. 
Madam,  I  —  we " 

"  You  see  he  has  a  great  deal  to  say,"  said  the  young 
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wUh  'dlffi.T'"^«"  f  ompanion,  «  but  his  tongue  works 
with  difficulty  He  «  only  a  man  of  action  while  I 
have  words  and  wit  at  command." 

tu^'''  « ?'^'  "^^  T'  ^^"  ^^'^''*  *^«  I>"<^he"  re- 
«  ^'         M?"*^  speeches  always  make  me  angry." 
Mine  will  not,  I  warrant,  unless  you  lack  wisdom 
which  I  cannot  believe.     I  have  kno^  the  sun  travd 
down  to  the  West,  while  I  have  been  speaking,  day  fght 

sZ  H  h"L^'  *"^  ^""«*^*  "^''^'^  -  corners  where  sun- 
shine  had  been,  yet  never  a  closed  eye  in  my  audience 
never  a  yawn,  so  fascinating  was  my  tale."  ^  ' 

flickP^  IT  "^"f"'  '"''  *"^  ^"^'^^^'"  *»d  the  Duchess 
flicked  her  whip  impatiently.     "It  is  a  five   minute 

business  to  decide  whether  you  are  spies  to  be  pun  shed 
or  vagabonds  of  no  account." 

Jl  '^n^'-"''  ™*"^  ^'^  '"^^^^  "*"  h*«  »  '«"gh  exterior, 
and  villainy  can  easily  wear  a  mask.     Your  five  minute 
judgments  must  lead  you  into  great  error." 
**  I  am  likely  to  judge  your  case  in  less  time." 

honH«  K  "l'  r**^^"^^'  «^*'^*"^"  ««d  the  youth ;  «  vaga- 
bonds, but  do  not  say  we  are  of  no  account.  We  f^ 
kinsmen,  this  big  feUow  and  I.  It  is  a  cousinship  hZ 
yond  my  powers  to  calculate.  He  has  been  to  the 
wars,  and  it  would  please  you  to  see  how  good  a  blow 
he  can  stnke  and  what  scars  he  bears;  nWhis  only 

bvTt-t"  "tJ"''  "'^^'L"^'  *  ^'^  ^-th  -ho  exis  s 
not  robbed  of  my  reward.  We  travel  afoot,  aU  th^ 
world  our  field.  We  crave  hospitality  from  a!tle  or 
camp  which  may  lie  in  our  way,  and  in  payment  I  teU 
some  brave  tale  of  warrior  and  maid,  or  I  Lg  a  song 
wild  as  the  winter  blasts  of  the  North  land  which  gav^ 
^  birth  or  sweet  with  the  love  that  is  whispered  in 
Provence.     To-day,  we  were  afoot  upon  the  ro^  yoi" 
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der  when  I  heard  the  faint  echo  of  a  song.  It  was  no 
great  song,  nor  was  the  singer  of  any  worth,  but  music 
of  any  sort  always  quickens  my  feet.  We  hurried  for- 
ward, plunged  into  this  wood  and  saw  soldiers  drinking. 
Since  they  had  spent  their  money  in  liquor,  they  would 
have  none  to  pay  me  for  a  tale,  and  we  were  moving 
towards  the  road  again  when  there  came  the  sound  of 
horses.  The  world  was  suddenly  changed.  You  were 
here." 

The  Duchess  frowned,  but  with  an  irresponsible  laugh 
the  youth  went  on : 

"  This  big  fellow  would  have  run  like  a  frightened 
rabbit,  he  is  afraid  of  women.  I  could  not  move  for  I 
was  ever  a  slave  to  beauty." 

"You  are  an  impudent  rascal,"  said  the  Duchess, 
but  her  frown  vanished. 

For  that  the  dear  God  is  responsible.     To-day  He 
gives  breath  to  a  poor  fool,  to-morrow  He  fashions  a 
beautiful  woman.     Is  it  not  good  to  know  that  He  has 
some  use  for  both  of  us?  " 
"A  fool?  "she  said  slowly. 
"  Yes  —  Your  Grace." 
"You  know  me  then?" 

"Travel  east  or  west,  or  where  you  will,  you  cannot 
escape  the  fame  of  the  Duchess  of  Podina.  Long  aco 
I  made  a  song  of  it." 

"  Pay  for  the  song,  Karl.  We  wiU  hear  it." 
"Never,"  cried  the  youth.  "It  is  gone,  forgotten, 
dead  as  the  flowers  of  yesteryear.  I  had  not  seen  you 
then,  now  — now  I  shall  make  another  song,  so  beauti- 
ful that  lovers  shall  sing  it  beneath  the  stars  to  win 
their  mistress.  Is  it  not  strange  how  things  come  to 
pass?  I  hide  in  this  wood,  a  poor  fellow  not  knowing 
where  to  find  a  supper,  you  come,  the  great  Duchess  of 
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^r,ookt;%tte;>   °^*^"'  '-^  '  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^ou  have 
whip? »  ^^*"  ^  "^^  him  running  with  your 

the  singing  of  .  stanza  hi  W  t.  T     ^T'"'  "  "''«" 

Karl's  face  ».s  lit  with  s„H^         *"""  ''^''«»  «»?  " 

■»oved  close  to  hi,  en  '  „    "'"  "«'•  '»<'  ""e  big  man 

•Weld  him  tZ  .4ck  '^""'  "'  *"•'«''  ?«?•«'»  to 

"  So  you  would  be  my  fool?  •'  ,aid  t),.  tv   i.        . 

«™Ctat   r  r""""'  '"'"«  «■«»  t-^r.  '  '^ 

Out  of  heaven  there  is  no  ,.1-      t 

«  Have  you  wit  enough   f  V  ?        '  '^**'^"*  '^''^^" 
«  Ifi   r.«+    *!.•      ^°°"«n»  think  you?  » 

asked   r^-;-  «^»"«"«n   smarting  under  it?"   », 

asKed,  pomtmg  at  Karl    «««/!  *k    *  .    unaer  it.''       he 

did  not  much  imprts  '         I         1"'  '""'"•'■^  y"""*" 
makeshift  as  he  and, LT;  J    '''  '^"*""  *^«»  »"<^h  a 
"Are  you  of  P^di^i'V'"''  "P  "-h  '-»  room .■• 

be"^r  itheri-iK  """.r  -"-*-  *» 

France  I  have  been  told  »        ^        *"   ^'"'^^   » 

"And your  name?" 

"  Some  caU  me  this,  others  thaf   ««^  * 
names  have  I  any  riirht      Th    a\u^^  *"  "°°^  ""^  ^^^ 
but  of  no  matter^to  t!»  ^"^  ^°"  ™°^*  ^'^» 

"  You  shall  come  to  Metzburir  K„* 

'«ratTi::rrhrof  rs  -'"'"■-""«  "* "« 

•'  What  you  will,  mist::;'  llSL*-  *f  ''-  "P- 


Why  not  Bergolet? 
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CHAPTER  II 

THE   NEW    BEEOOLET 

LEANING  at  an  open  window  high  up  in  the  cas- 
tle of  Metzburg  was  the  fool  —  the  new  Bergo- 

Against  the  dim  blue  of  the  horizon  the  southward 
stretching  hills  were  almost  hidden  in  a  golden  haze. 
Nearer,  running  north  and  south,  was  the  dark  line  of 
forest  famous  for  its  hunting,  and  a  lurking  place  for 
robbers.  Nearer  still  was  undulating  country  glowing 
warmly  under  the  westering  sun,  here  the  river  gleam- 
ing like  a  band  of  gold  laid  upon  a  soft  green  carpet, 
there  a  village  nestling  in  a  dip  of  sloping  pasture  land, 
yonder  a  belt  of  wood  whispering  of  mystery,  a  dim 
retreat  where  a  dryad  might  have  her  home. 

Metzburg  stood  high,  a  far  landmark  to  the  traveller. 
Narrow,  tortuous  streets  climbed  steeply  upwards  to 
the  outer  walls  of  the  castle  which  for  centuries  had 
crowned  this  heaped-up  mass  of  high-pitched  roofs, 
tapen!  g  spires  and  pointed  gables.  They  built  well 
when  che  city  was  founded,  stout  walls  to  defeat  time 
and  cheat  the  ambition  of  an  enemy.  No  point  where 
determined  assault  might  win  success  was  without  its 
protecting  bastion,  and  the  city  gates  once  closed,  a 
siege  might  be  withstood  for  months.  To-day  the 
great  hinges  of  the  gates  were  in  working  order,  dis- 
nphne  reigned  in  the  guardrooms,  and  watchful  sen- 
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or  night.  °"«^'  """*  •'  "y  hour  of  the  d., 

werecombmi„e.™°Lu:Jf^'  "«»  "«"«•  State, 
one  againrt  th!  ZZt       '  ^"""'"^  ""^  ^alvmirt  at 

army  of  the  allie,  „pp„,i  to^r  '"  Jf""''  ■"«= 
Hainault.  another  haSe^^!"* '"  «'«''te»i»« 
AUace.  Again.t  this  I,hI,  *  ">  G«™any  to  attack 
n««ter  of  ^Jrote„  t!  '""*/"'""  had  «nt  that 
rranchJo^^tZlTZ  '"•»•"•""«  reduced 
the  Palatbate.  TOo  c^d  WlT''  T  <'r""'«"8 
fn>m  hi,  war  fire,  might  flW    ulLZ     /  J*"  "'""'" 

Brl^Jenhl'^'lfjZk"  t-  "*'  "»*  «"  ^-t"  «" 
throw  the  wdifof  h^?  ^  "i!"'"''*^  '»'>  """d 
on  to  the  ImS  .ide    *r  ^'  "T""''  "f""*"*  "•" 

"un\T:f\ti:irj-f-£-^^^^^^ 

quired  Halberstadt  and  mI^h  jf  hetd  h"'    u  ^  "'' 
out  of  Pomerania,  and  hS  1  V.t.    »  '"* 

which  he  should  hare  recrived  P^-       'T.  ^''''^  ""^ 

-;^d^t  sreS"!-^--  -  ^^^^^^ 

E.ector.  mereiy  rt^rXT/r wS^at t 
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excellent  wife  for  one  of  his  puppets,  a  pawn  in  his 
diplomatic  game  to  be  moved  as  he  listed. 

He  discovered  his  mistake  as  soon  as  she  became 
Duchess.    At  once  she  was  a  stumbling  block  in  his 
path,  an  important  piece  upon  the  board,  only  to  be 
moved  by  her  own  will.     She  laughed  at  the  idea  of 
Podma  being  absorbed  by  Brindenburg,  and  she  had 
pointed  out  to  the  neighbouring  States,  and  to  the  Em- 
peror, how  dangerous  the  growing  aggrandisement  of 
Brandenburg  might  become.     Podina  was  not  to  be  ac- 
quired by  any  one  or  by  any  treaty,  she  declared,  and 
suggested  that  it  was  not  likely  to  be  taken  by  force 
of  arms  either.     She  boldly  threw  down  the  gauntlet, 
confident  there  was  too  much  jealousy  abroad  for  any 
one  to  dare  to  pick  it  up.     She  was  right.     The  Elec- 
tor  spoke   no    more    of   his    secret    treaty,    and    the 
neighbouring  States  were  persuaded  that  the  separate 
existence  of  Podina  was  necessary  to  the  general  safety. 
To  thwart  the  Elector  in  one  way  was  to  set  him 
scheming  m  another,  for  no  man  looked  further  ahead, 
nor  planned  more  deliberately  for  the  future.    It  was 
inevitable  that  Sandra  of  Podina  must  marry ;  her  min- 
ister Kevenfelt  was  constantly  urging  her  to  make  her 
choice,  and  the  Elector,  secretly  and  deftly,  began  to 
pull  diplomatic  strings  for  the  purpose  of  bringing 
about  a  marriage  which  in  the  future  should  play  into 
his  hands  or  into  the  hands  of  his  successor.     The 
Duchess  remained  unmoved,  told  her  minister  that  her 
marriage  was  her  own  affair,  and  that  when  she  had 
come  to  a  decision  she  would  inform  him.     There  were 
rumours  of  first  one  alliance,  then  another,  until  ro- 
mance as  well  as  politics  crept  into  the  situation.     A 
spint  of  nvalry  was  engendr.  .^d  by  the  stories  concern- 
ing the  Duchess's  beauty  which  found  their  way  into 
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cmU.  Md  c«np  „d  m.i>j  prince,  were  ««ly  to  oon» 
.-w«,,ng     Dip  om«y  „ight  .tt„„pt  to  .„C  ^t! 

In  Podin.  ,t  WM  generaUy  .uppo.«J  .he  would  marry 
her  c«u.m  Prince  K«I.  .  ™.tch  wUch  would  not  S 

G^nLl,y  '^""*  '"'"™  ""y  "  ""oughout  .11 

Now  th.t  the  Elector  was  to  take  the  field  aeain  h!. 
.chen.e.  again.t  Podina  ™u.t  remain  in  a^yZfor  i 

«^;'cle:  wT."'''  'VT  "•""•     -"^y  "•j""' 

the"n  \°'  ."""!  '"""■'^''  '"*"«"«••  '"d  «,m.thing  of 
the  Duche,.'.  character,  the  je.ter  had  learnt  d"rin„ 
«^e,e  few  day.  i„   Metzburg.     He  wa.   thTuk-W  of 

conceal  altogether  the  line,  of  hi!  Wic^u"      k^ 
Du  he.,  had  .ntere.ted  her,elf  in  hi.  attirT^la^g 

^  ef  He^'har'th'::™*!;'  "^'v'  !■"  ^y  ^o' 

.rl,-n»;-i       I  Vi  ^  **"  ^'^P'  furnished  with  iin- 

ghng  silver  beUs,  on  to  a  stool  behind  him,  but  the  siW 
mounted  bauble  lav  arm.-  k-  ?  .  "^*' 

at  if  fr>S^-     \    I  '*"  *'""'  *nd  he  glanced 

stVnVn  '  *^  *'""  "  **  *  sympathetic  and  under- 

standing  companion. 

vpf^l?  5*1  ""T  *^'  ^'"^  ^^'"^^  "'^'^  than  a  fortniirht 
jet  had  already  proved  himself  an  excellent  jester  wL-' 

tTaf  r^n tgoTe?  iT-'r-  ^^  *^^-  ^-"^^« 

.     oia  uergolet  had  made  m  as  many  years 
His  QUIDS  had  spf  lo,.«K* i  •         .   .,      '     •'   years. 


quips  had  set  laughter  rocking  at  the  boa 


rd  when 
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the  wine  ran  freely;  a  jest  had  brought  an  mngrj  icowl 
to  a  courtier's  face  when  his  advice  was  ridiculed  from 
behind  the  Duchess's  chair.  He  had  sUrted  heads 
nodding  to  a  martial  rhythm,  and  had  moved  ladies  to 
sighs  with  a  song  of  love.  He  had  brought  laughter 
to  Her  Grace,  even  when  she  was  inclined  to  be  angry, 
and  had  jested  her  into  forgiveness  when  she  meant  to 
punish.  He  had  justified  himself,  this  new  Bergolet; 
many  were  afraid  of  his  sharp  tongue,  while  others  saw 
profit  in  keeping  on  friendly  terms  with  him. 

"You  and  I  are  lazy,"  he  said,  apostrophizing  his 
bauble  as  he  presently  turned  from  the  window.  «  We 
ought  to  be  thinking  out  new  follies  to  amuse  our  mis- 
tress, and  I  am  spending  my  time  in  musing  like  a  mere 
statesman.  It  is  a  strange  place,  this  Metzburg.  By 
recognising  that  I  am  a  fool,  I  believe  I  am  the  wisest 
man  in  it.** 

A  faint  ring  of  steel  in  the  courtyard  below  sent  him 
to  the  window  again.  The  sentries  were  being  relieved, 
and  his  big  kinsman,  who  had  been  given  a  place  in  the 
guard,  glanced  up  as  he  passed.  The  jester  laughed, 
pomted  at  the  bauble  and  made  it  bow,  but  the  action 
brought  no  smile  to  the  imperturbable  face  of  the  sol- 
dier. 

"Little  friend,  he  does  not  like  you.  He  hasn't 
grace  enough  to  see  the  wisdom  of  folly.** 

A  moment  later  he  had  turned  quickly  from  the  win- 
dow to  listen.  Only  his  big  kinsman  ever  troubled  to 
climb  to  this  room  high  in  the  tower,  but  now  there 
were  slow  steps  upon  the  twisting  narrow  stairs,  delib- 
erate steps  which  suggested  a  weighty  message.  A 
pause  was  followed  by  a  knocking  at  the  door. 

"  Enter.     Folly  is  at  home.'* 

The  jester  had  assumed  a  whimsical  attitude,  leaning 
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.»««    the  W.II.  „d  he  did  not  move  when  he  „w  who 
h..  visitor  was.     He  looked  at  him  in  surprise,  then 
very  solemnly  made  the  bauble  bow 
The  visitor  was  ,m  old  man  with  a  shock  of  white 

wnnkles.    Age  had  beHt  him  a  little,  but  he  was  con- 

I^'mc  ,r'""*-  ^r'i  *»«'"■"  """  ^deavouring  "o 
assume  the  upright  and  commanding  pose  of  his  youth 

flde .  e  of  the  late  Duke,  he  was  the  Duchess's  chief 
punster,  but  whereas  the  father  had  usually  be^I  guM 
by  his  advice,  the  daughter  seemed  to  use  ft  as  afln*- 
cation  of  the  way  she  should  not  go.  The  Gener  J  was 
tXT'T"  ^*  r^  his  restrfining  handl"t:^ 

tot   o^^'-ToShr'  He^t" '"'^'^  "'"*'''  ""-^'"'y 
to  hi.  .!^»  ■    i?  "  *  diplomatist  with  much 

to  his  cred  t  in  the  past,  and  had  fallen  into  the  habit 
of  «nsidering  hinself  wiser  than  he  was. 

"iZt"'  T'.  *""!  "*"*'  '^"^"^  J«^»t«" 

yet  who  shalTi     T      "'  "°*  "'  "^  """  Presumntion; 
y«  Who  shaU  say  1  am  not  weU  placed?    On  occasion 

folly  gets  nearer  the  truth  than  wisdom." 

folly/"  "  '*  '""'  ™''''-»  «=*»  ««<>  »  pursuit  of 

owl!."*"*  ''  "  """™*  ^''^"f-     I  'haU  use  it  as  my 

room'  Therhr,«!^  J^^^"'^''  S"*"""*  """d  the 
andlt  2Z  ^Z'l^  ^''*^'''  -"  '""»  «>e  stool 

jes'tet."  '""  "™'  *"  *'■'*  "y  °««?"  «»l«™ed  the 

Kevenfelt  smiled,  looked  at  the  cap  and  handed  it  to 

the  jester,  who  put  it  on  his  head.     The  bell,  i^„»l!^ 

musically  as  he  did  so.  •''"«''^ 
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"  Brother  fool,  you  are  welcome  to  my  lodging.  Had 
I  been  a  General,  I  should  have  so-,  d  myself  a  journey 
and  sent  for  folly  to  come  to  me." 

"I  need  the  services  of  a  wise  ior-I,  Bergo'^t,  and  I 
climbed  your  stairs  to  be  away  from  iistcuipj  ears." 

"  Bow,  little  friend ;  we  are  to  be  employed  in  states- 
manship." 

"  Rather  where  statesmanship  has  failed,"  said  Kev- 
enfelt.     "  You  have  been  in  Metzburg  long  enough  to 
know  something  of  the  affairs  of  the  State.     Dissatis- 
faction simmers  like  the  contents  of  a  pot  over  a  slow 
fire,  and  some  there  are  who  watch  the  pot  anxiously 
for  the  moment  when  it  will  boil  over." 
"You  would  have  me  amongst  the  watchers.?" 
"  I  would  have  you  prevent  the  catastrophe,  and  the 
time  for  it  is  near.     Some  of  Podina's  best  fighting  men 
have  already  joined  the  army  operating  in  Alsace; 
others  will  march  to  join  the  Elector  of  Brandenburg's 
troops,  so  Her  Grace  has  decided." 
"Against  your  advice?"  queried  the  jester. 
"  I  have  no  great  love  for  the  Elector." 
"  And  I  am  the  Duchess's  servant  always,"  returned 
Bergolet. 

"  I  have  noted  that.  With  all  her  faults,  and  they 
are  many,  the  Duchess  has  the  power  of  inspiring  love. 
Even  my  tired  old  heart,  which  in  its  youth  never  beat 
out  of  time  for  any  woman,  is  sometimes  inclined  to  drop 
a  beat  on  her  account.  How  goes  the  heart  of  the 
jester?  " 

"You  have  come  near  to  stopping  it  altogether," 

laughed  Bergolet.     «  The  jester  in  love !     It  would  be  a 

retty  idyll  to  play  one  night  in  the  Duchess's  garden, 

one  night  when  the  moon  was  at  the  full.     It  would 

have  t.   be  at  full  moon,  that  is  madman's  time." 
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severeV'  *  ""'''  ^'"''^  ^  ""*"*  *°  ^^^'^  *°'"  '^''^  Kevenfelt 

Ji*  ^^'°S  *  T^'l/"""^  ^°''«^*'  ^^  *»*«  *  heart  or  his 
folly  would  make  him  miserable." 

"  You  would  serve  jour  mistress,  Ber^olet?  » 
"  I  am  paid  for  it." 

"  ww"*  ^°"  "'''  *^^  "''^  ^^  ^^^ing  J^er  favour?  » 
«  ,^       ,?***^'"  *^**  ^°  ^°"ff  «8  she  is  served?  " 

shouts;:!!"'  ^°"'  ^'''''''''  '"*  ^*  ^^  °^  -"^^^  - 

«  ^u^'tT^  J^*''^  romance  and  come  to  reality." 

.1.J        A^  ™"'*  "^^"y"  «"^  Kevenfelt  spoke 

slowly  and  impressively.  « She  knows  it,  the  Court 
knows  It,  every  peasant  in  the  fields  yonder  knows  it. 

L  n„  '5*-'  :l  ^*'*"  "*PP^^^'  ^'  ^'  ^h«"^^«»  love 
has  no  part  m  the  matter.  I  warrant  no  nan  has  re- 
ceived even  a  passing  thought  of  love  from  her." 

«hel  fW  Ti\  T"^*"  '^'^  *^^  J^^*^^  mournfully; 
hear  that,  little  fnend,  and  weep.     No  love,  only 

marriage;  no  springtime  of  life  with  its  incense  of  wor- 
ship and  stolen  kisses,  only -only  marriage,  a  cold 
contract  scrawed  on  parchment  by  some  clerk  who  him- 
self perchance  knows  love." 

Kevelfelt*^^*"^^  ""^^^  '"*'*'  *  marriage  means?"  said 

I*  Aye,  that  I  do  most  fully,  trouble,  misery  and  — " 

For  peasants,  Bergolet,  it  may  be  so  for  peasants. 

Lets  leave  sentiment   to   the   common   folk;   for   the 

Uuchess  we  want  an  heir." 

«  Peasants  have  children,"  said  the  jester  confiden- 
tially to  his  bauble,  «  heirs  to  their  misery,  or  whatever 
it  IS  they  hve  on." 

"  An  heir  to  the  throne  of  Podina,"  Kevenfelt  went 
on;     therefore  the  Duchess  must  have  a  husband." 
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"Little  friend,  we  are  at  school  to-day  and  are 
learninfr  the  grammar  of  things." 

"  Since  love  does  not  hamper  us  we  want  to  secure 
a  husband  who  will  not  disturb  the  political  condition 
of  Podina.     Do  you  understand,  Bergolet?  " 

"General,  you  frighten  me.  Are  you  really  sug- 
gesting she  should  wed  her  jester?  " 

"I  would  have  the  jester  use  his  persuasion  as  to 
whom  she  shaU  marry,"  and  Kevenfelt  dropped  his 
voice. 

"  There  is  Prince  Karl,"  said  Bergolet. 

"You  touch  the  difficult  point.  Because  he  seems 
harmless,  with  small  will  of  his  own,  the  Duchess  is  in- 
clined to  marry  him,  believing  he  will  not  thwart  her 
in  any  way.  But  he  is  a  tool  in  the  hands  of  a  strong 
party  in  the  State.  He  would  be  ruled  and  forced  into 
action.  Give  a  weak  man  power  and  he  is  always 
dangerous.  For  the  Duchess  to  marry  him  would 
be  to  make  the  pot  I  spoke  of  boil  over  for  a  cer- 
tainty.'* 

"There  is  the  Marquis  de  Vannes,  who  has  come  from 
Pans.  Is  he  a  candidate,  or  does  he  merely  bring  the 
name  of  one  from  his  master  in  Fri^nce?  " 

« He  is  a  little  mysterious,"  said  the  Baron,  **  but 
not  dangerous,  I  think." 

I* Who  is  the  man  in  your  mind.  General?" 

"  Prince  Maurice  of  Savaria." 

"  A  wastrel  I  have  heard." 

"  An  excellent  man  for  our  purpose.  When  the  time 
comes  for  him  to  reign  in  Savaria,  his  State  will  be  in 
confusion.  It  may  be  absorbed  by  Podina.  It  Is  my 
busmess  to  look  into  the  future.  Podina  and  Savaria 
as  one  State,  or  even  in  strong  alliance,  will  be  better 
able  to  stand  against  Brandenburg.     The  Elector  is 
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alive  to  the  dan^r.    He  would  have  the  Duches.  marrv 
some  puppet  of  his  own."  ^^ 

"  Who?  " 

of  rt;.T"  ^"^  °"i*  *"  ''"'°'''"  '""J  Keveufelt;  "but 

the"He"o'^^°"  '"*'*  *°  ^'''™'  '"  y""  '""  ««-■"* 

rec'Zuf '"'  r"  i'  r*  '"  y""  '''«»  I  'ho""  not 
recognue  jou  for  a  fool." 

n,.t.^f  "  ^,?°'i»<'' '"""gl"  to  think  that  a  wastrel  is  no 
mate  for  the  Duchess." 

"Rince  Maurice  is  a  man  she  will  be  able  to  rule  " 
sa.d  Keyenfelt^  ..and  he  will  not  busy  hin,self  at  X n 
her  affairs  To  him  she  will  not  be  the  Duchess.  „ere  v 
a  beauWul  woman.    He  will  be  her  slave,  and  he  2 

wfth  vtr'w^TT  1  '"'P""'"'^-     '^'•"t  "  U-o  w^ 
with  your  wastrels.     In  council  he  is  of  no  account 

btt   he  hTV"  '°r  '"■.""  ""''  <="■  ■«»■»  ^  the 
eremv  cannot  H  """l.""'^  "'  ^"^'^  l""*  ^s  bitterest 

wm  tire  m  the  waning  of  a  moon,  growine  restless  for 
wril  Jravel  the  length  of  Europe  to  pay  her  a  compli- 

"It  is  no  wonder  that  the  Duchess  hates  him  as  I 
have  heard  her  declare,"  s«d  the  jester. 
Play  »  "/,'"'■""'•  Bergolet,  as  well  as  a  Duchess. 
«ay  on  the  romance  that  is  in  her  and  she  will  be  ach- 

wui  to  rouse  her  curiosity,  it  cannot  be  more  marvellous 
than  some  that  are  told  of  him.     Throw  a  little  gW 
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of  the  hero  over  this  tavern  knight  and  she  wiJl  shut 
her  eyes  to  the  wastrel  in  him.  Play  your  part,  Bergo- 
let,  set  her  longing  to  see  him,  and  I  wiU  contrive  that 
he  comes  to  Metzburg." 

"  I  marvel  he  has  not  found  his  way  here  already  if 
the  tale  of  a  beautiful  woman  moves  him  so  easily." 

"The  Duchess  stopped  that.  No  sooner  was  this 
alliance  urged  upon  her  than  it  became  the  one  alliance 
she  would  not  make.  We  are  near  the  stars,  out  of  the 
world's  earshot,  so  may  speak  the  truth,  and  I  tell  you 
she  is  as  self-willed  as  the  devil.  She  declared  that 
Prmce  Maurice  would  be  arrested  if  he  set  foot  in 
Podina." 

"Is  she  less  self-willed  to-day  than  yesterday?" 
^  "  No,  Bergolet,  no,  but  if  you  can  rouse  her  interest 
m  find  her  an  excuse  for  changing  her  mind.  In 
Podina  we  keep  holiday  at  the  festival  of  St.  Winifried. 
Who  St.  Winifried  was,  or  what  she  did,  I  have  forgot- 
ten, even  if  I  ever  knew,  but  for  days  we  run  a  riot  of 
idleness  and  carnival.  The  Duchess  knows  that  the  peo- 
ple expect  her  to  make  known  her  choice  during  the 
festival,  and  I  have  almost  persuaded  her  to  make  much 
of  the  feast  this  year  and  to  invite  to  Metzburg  such 
princes  of  the  neighbouring  States  as  are  not  at  the 
wars.  Prom  this  carnival  Savaria  cannot  be  omitted. 
Trust  me  at  least  to  have  Prince  Maurice  here." 

"You  know  him  weU  it  seems,  General;  he  may  end 
by  making  a  wastrel  of  you." 

"I  do  not  know  him,  but  I  know  how  anxious  his 
father  is  for  the  match.  I  will  even  play  the  wastrel 
for  a  night  or  two  during  the  carnival  if  it  will  help 
forward  this  match.  Are  you  prepared  to  play  your 
part  in  the  scheme,  Bergolet?" 
"  I  would  serve  the  Duchess." 
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2  And  jou  will  serve  Podina,  too." 

jester?"^  ""^  ^'''*  ""^^  ^^  you  trust  the 

;;ihke  your  face.     There's  honesty  i„  it.» 
It  8  a  poor  reason.     Tell  me  furf Hp,.  »k  l 

»o,««at  ,.  faith  i„  .,  p.„  J^^r*"''  "'•y  yo"  J»ve 

found  a  „.^  to  i/flu»:  L Tuir*  Shir  ^° 
less  anj{r.y  since  vou  came  Shfl  ■  .  f  ""^ 
against  her  will.    Did  she  Tot  ^  ^'^^"^'  "'" 

that  biff  iinsm»  of  ;„„r-sjrj^"'''"'''''P"* 

-into  her  auard?     vlTk       !        ?''  y""  "*"  him 

into  forgiven^,  aL  J  ?  -""'^  ^^  *'Pk««ure 

ivijgiveness,  and  once  or  tvice  vm.  k«.,«     •        . 

most  excellent  counsel      Tt ;.     T-  '  ™  «"""  ^" 

to  her  as  you  do  -»  '*'""  ""•  »'"  "^^  »P««k 

KeveS^tr""  nf ;r:  tt  "h  '"*  ^"'"^'^  •"  --» 

while  vou  —  nS  ,  ^''  **""  ™  an  end  of  it, 

"  Nev^rr^^?;. ""  '"  *'■'  •"  "''S^'^t'^ «»«"?  » 

friLd  hTd' f~rh'3'%''K''*  '""  •'''•    «"  «t"« 
fashioned  in  si?^    h.^^  ?f  ■•""•  y™"  •>.,  one  weU 

yours  are  sC^' Y^'^^J^Z'  T  "'  """'  "''"= 
Jester;  that  is  ihy  T°irj^K  f       ^  honoured,  Master 

"I  ^.-II  yi  climbed  your  stairs  to-dav" 

^^    I  W.11  serve  the  Duchess  and  Podina,"  said  Bergo- 

to'mf « ;:ri:t:7Z'^'^rK'  n  r  -->' 

"One  word  more-  vou  mnrt  h     •        Kevenfelt,  rising, 
once.     It  is  mo«  than  UkeTv  thir  T  P'"""'°"  "' 

the  Elector  will  visrtMrtzb^'t     V.  ■"  "'^  *°  ^''*«' 

Metzburg.     It  ,s  an  opportunity 
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to  see  his  young  and  very  dear  neighbour  which  he 
would  not  miss,  and  when  Friedrich  Wilhelm  troubles 
to  give  so  definite  a  statement  you  may  know  that  his 
real  reason  hides  behind  it.  I  muy  discover  who  is  the 
puppet  he  has  m  his  mmd  as  a  husband  for  Her  Grace. 
I  know  the  Elector.     Brandenburg  is   over   fond   of 

cTSi."'  "'  '*"''°*  "^^  ''""^  "^^^  *  ^°^- 

General.     I  couldn  t  abide  another  fool  to  keep  me  com- 

PnTlvT   r.    t'\:  K'^'^^'  ^  ^'^^  ^"«  of  gold. 
I'll  talk  to  the  Duchess  before  she  sleeps." 

The  jester  laughed,  and  he  did  not  move  until  the 
sound  of  the  General's  steps  had  died  away  down  he 
winding  stairs.     Then  he  went  to  the  window  agl 

Little  fnend,  we've  got  to  persuade  our  mistress  to 
27  W^'f  i*  '  statecraft,  but  an  evil  occupa- 
tion. We  know  these  wastrels;  brimming  tankards 
loose  company  and -what  did  the  General  say?  A 
journey  across  Europe  to  see  a  pretty  woman!  By 
my  cap  and  bells  such  a  wastrel  interests  me.     He 

Zl-ST'VJ"  tr''^  '"■*"*^-  ^'  *h^  General  hon- 
est, little  friend?  Eh,  you  think  so?  No  subtle  scheme 
behmd  that  wrinkled  skin  of  his?  Not  a  man  who  has 
grown  white-headed  in  villainy?    Just  an  ordina^  oW 

Bergolet  leaned  over  the  sill,  looked  down  into  the 
court  heW,  .nd  was  thoughtful  for  a  whfle. 

lime  we  sought  our  mistress's  company  again,"  he 
said  presently.     «  She  will  walk  in  the  ^rdenfH  „ht 
and  ,f  we  talk  of  this  wastrel -ah,  lUtle  frirdrwe* 
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■haU  see  her  angrj  and  perchance  ihaU  hardly  escape  a 
whipping."  '^ 

He  went  quickly  down  the  stairs,  a  laughing,  shallow, 
mercurial  fool,  and  as  he  went  he  sang  the  stave  of  a 
doggerel  rhyme. 

•*  Three  came  a-courting  a  maiden  fair 

AH  in  the  month  of  roses: 
The  first  had  fame  for  his  deeds  in  war, 
Leam'd  was  the  second  in  scholar's  lor^ 
The  third  was  a  sinner  and  little  more; 
Twas  the  sinner  that  love  was  waiting  for. 

So,  hey  for  his  time  of  roses." 

He  was  chanting  the  stave  a  second  time  as  he  crossed 
a  small  courtyard  on  his  way  to  the  garden,  when  a 
woman  suddenly  came  from  an  angle  of  the  waU  and 
stood  in  front  of  him.     The  bells  jingled  as  he  stopped 

'  You  have  a  light  heart,  jester." 
'  'Tis  easier  carried  than  a  heavy  one." 
Jester,  would  you  have  your  fortune  told?  " 
**  I  know  it." 

«  Not  as  I  could  tell  it,"  she  answered  quickly. 

Bergolet  looked  at  her  curiously.  The  shawl  which 
was  wound  round  her  head  and  shoulders  was  so  held 
as  to  hide  her  face,  but  her  voice  was  young,  her  figure 
neat  Md  attractive.     She  was  no  ordinary  gipsy. 

Or  pluck  me  a  beU  from  your  cap.  Master  Fool. 
Are  they  so  precious  because  a  woman  gave  you  them?  " 
Bergolet  caught  her  wrist. 

1  "  t^I  *^»*  *>"n«8  out  the  man  in  you,  does  it?  "  she 
laughed.  "Let  me  be.  Why  should  a  fool  quarrel 
with  a  fortune-teUer?  There's  a  heart  in  you  which 
may  be  touched  even  by  a  Duchess ;  and  since  you  make 
so  brave  a  show  it  would  seem  certain  you  have  touched 
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hers.  That's  the  kind  of  success  to  win  enemies,  and 
before  now  men  have  died  violently  in  a  Metzburg 
street  and  no  one  been  brought  to  account  for  it.  Will 
you  hear  your  fortune?  " 

« I  am  searching  for  the  coin,"  and  he  thrust  his 
hand  into  his  pocket. 

"Keep  your  coin  and  your  bells;  we  are  two  of  a 
trade  and  wiU  not  rob  each  other.  And  this  is  no  place 
to  tell  a  fortune.  You  know  the  end  of  the  market- 
place, by  the  great  door  of  St.  Anne's." 

«  An  elderly  Eve  gave  me  an  apple  from  a  stall  there 
two  days  ago." 

«  And  while  you  munched  it  did  you  note  a  house  hard 
by  the  church,  a  house  that  leans  forward  as  if  it  were 
tired  of  standing  so  long?  A  sign  hangs  from  its 
wall,  a  reanng  horse  swinging  from  a  hook.  On  the 
street  level  it  is  a  saddler's." 

«  And  above,  a  witch's  sanctuary.  I  call  the  saddler, 
ask  for  the  witch  and  — " 

"Better  say:  *Is  the  lady  waiting?'  It  is  likely 
to  frighten  him  less.  To-night  at  ten.  You  must 
come  alone." 

"And  bring  no  coin?" 

«  Nor  let  your  beUs  jangle,"  she  answered. 

"I'll  leave  folly  at  home  and  come  as  a  man." 

"To-night  then,"  and  she  slipped  by  him,  passed 
through  an  archway  and  was  gone. 

Bergolet  stood  for  a  moment  looking  at  the  archway. 
Maybe  she  loves  me,  little  friend,  or  maybe  —  ah, 
that  would  be  awkward.  I  must  talk  to  kinsman  Saxe 
about  It.  A  General  and  a  fortune-teller  in  one  day. 
Were  making  strange  friends  and  may  get  employed 
on  queer  business.  Little  friend,  evidently  there  is  a 
place  m  the  world  for  the  fools  —  and  for  sinners. 
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T^s  ti»  dnner  that  love  wm  wiUtlng  for 
So,  Hey  for  his  time  of  roses." 

And  he  went  on  towards  the  garden,  singing. 
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t^M     It      ""  *"'™"'''   *"<'  "OMe  of  the 
.  , ,  »'"'''•,  No  one  walked  therein  but  by  her 

Tk  1^1.  ■"'""  ■"'  petition  to  her  there- 

Tw^  *"!,"'*  f  ""  "'  ^"g  (ranted  ' 

box  .^^  '  ^'.K™  "'/  '"*"«  P*""  l«tween  hedge,  of 

bo,:  and  sweetbner,  fragrant  with  a  thousand  ™btfc 

should  mark  time  wasted  with  ♦««        •  ^  ^^ 

i^as^ahno.*  to  obhter.te  all  knowledge  of  the  p^"S^ 

had  .t„tched  long  tenS^  patrwr^ttaTS 

i;i.«  fl  1         *       "K  ill  It,  ana  golden  blossoms  trlowina 
like  flakes  of  molten  firi»  f^iu^  e  showing 
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netted  undiiturbed  and  tang  their  matini  and  their 
eveniong. 

It  WM  a  garden  for  every  mood;  a  morning  paradise 
when  the  dew  .cattered  diamond,  in  the  grass;  at  twi- 
hght  a  pljwe  of  prayer  fflled  with  incense  and  sweet 
odours.     There  was  joy  in  it  for  those  who  would  laugh 
and  make  merry;  sadness,  touched  with  a  holy  calm,  if 
one  would  wander  alone  with  memories  of  the  past  and 
the  departed  happiness  of  yesterday.     It  was  a  garden 
changing  from  hour  to  hour  and  from  day  to  day. 
Clad  m  Its  green  mist  of  spring  it  breathed  of  youth 
renewed  and  resurrection;  in  summer,  blazing  in  a  wan- 
ton  not  of  colour,  it  laughed  at  care  anH  the  thought 
of  tears;  sedate  as  a  matron  crowned  was  it  when  au- 
tumn fashioned  its  robes  of  brown  and  scarlet;  and  in 
winter,  to  veil  its  naked  loveliness,  soft  grey  clouds 
were  caught  for  fleecy  raiment  and  sometimes  the  snow 
lent  it  chaplets  of  pearls. 

To-night  it  was  a  garden  of  dreams.  A  thin  crescent 
mr.n  hung  amongst  the  bright  pendant  stars,  a  per- 
waTM^'"/  T"  murmured  in  the  trees,  the  silLe 
wLk  ^h/fi""^  ?  and  «,ticipation.  Nymphs  might 
r  whil  KT^r  "J*«*"'.^'  »  ««><Jde"  might  pause  for 
nelVt    If     \':^"»*f»°»  »»d  on  the  edge  of  a  flower 

a  wide  sheltering  lea  .     It  was  a  night  for  confidences, 

r^t:;;  ;•  idfn;  f:^  ^^  ^-«^-  -^  *^^  ^^^ 

fa  nt  echo  from  a  terrace  without  when  the  guard  was 
relieved,  and  from  the  direction  of  the  lights  glimmer- 

Ind  tZV"'  'f  ^^  ""^  ^''"'^  *^^  --d  o^f  Hut" 
and  the  falling  cadences  of  a  song;  since  then  only  a 

murmur  in  the  trees  and  the  tinkle  of  a  fountain.     The 
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DuchcM  wu  at  .upper,  Prince  Karl,  Von  Kerenfelt, 
and  a  Frenchman,  the  Marqui.  de  Vannes,  recently  ar- 
rived at  the  Court  of  Podina,  being  of  the  party.  Be- 
hind her  chair  stood  Bergolet,  wondering  what  fortune 
ten  of  the  clock  would  bring  him.  He  had  missed  few 
opemnp  for  a  jest  to-night,  he  had  sung  a  lovesong 
which  had  nearly  touched  his  listeners  to  tears,  but  his 
thoughts  were  constantly  returning  to  the  fortune- 
teller. 

"  Since  we  go  hunting  to-morrow  we  should  seek  bed 
early  to-night,"  said  the  Duchess  as  she  rose  from  the 
table. 

"  I  will  find  me  a  horse  before  I  sleep,"  said  Bergolet. 
A  horse,  dear  fool !     Has  your  mule  died  since  you 
rode  With  me  yesterday?  " 

"I  am  fool  enough  not  to  like  a  mule,  mistress; 
besides,  the  churchmen,  I  hear,  think  me  presumptuous. 
They  are  wont  to  honour  the  mule.  Bid  me  ride  a 
horse  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  see  how  fine  a  fellow  a 
fool  may  look  upon  occasion." 

"You  might  fall  and  spoil  this  pretty  livery  of 
mine,  said  the  Duchess.  «  Besides,  I  do  not  take  you 
hunting  with  me  to-morrow.  You  shall  ride  your  mule 
to  the  gates  with  us  and  then  have  leisure  to  improve 
your  Wit  against  my  return." 

^  "You  want  it.  Master  Jester,"  said  Prince  Karl. 
It  has  not  been  easy  to  laugh  at  you  to-night.  And, 
Cousin,  you  might  mark  the  difference  between  fool  and 
churchman  by  ordering  your  fool  to  ride  with  his  face 
towards  the  mule's  taU  in  future.  It  used  to  be  the 
custom." 

"  Once  upon  a  time  there  was  — " 
"No,  Bergolet,  we  are  not  in  the  mood  for  a  story," 
said  the  Duchess,  moving  towards  the  garden. 
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It  18  a  pitj,  mistress,  for  my  tale  has  nothinir  to 
do  with  either  end  of  a  mule,  but  teUs  of  a  prince  who 
was  almost  as  witty  as  your  cousin  here." 
1  J**^  I^uchess  passed  into  the  garden,  followed  by  her 
ladies,  and  Kevenfelt  would  have  walked  beside  her,  but 
she  called  to  Karl. 

«  Forgive  me.  General,  but  you  would  only  seize  the 
opportunity  to  weary  me  with  affairs  of  State;  it  is 
not  a  night  for  such  matters,"  and  she  spread  out  her 
arms  for  a  moment  in  ecstasy.  «  There's  many  a  maid 
m  Metzburg  thinks  of  love  at  this  hour,  I  warrant. 
Come,  Karl,  you  at  least  wiU  not  weary  me  with  busi- 
ness. 

"  Nor  in  any  way  I  trust,  Cousin,"  he  answered  as  he 
walked  beside  her. 

The  suggestion  increased  the  frown  upon  the  Gen- 
erals face.     The  Duchess's  behaviour  was  ominous. 

Remember  the  feast  of  St.  Winifried,"  he  said  in 
a  low  tone  to  the  jester,  then  turning  to  find  the  Mar- 
quis  beside  him,  he  walked  away  with  him 

Perhaps  the  Duchess  was  conscious  of  the  encour- 
agement she  was  giving  to  the  man  beside  her.     She 
had  grown  exceedingly  weary  of  Kevenfelt's  talk  con- 
cerning her  marriage,  but  she  had  realized  that  mar- 
riage was  a  necessity.     She  had  almost  promised  her 
minister  that  she  would  make  a  special  occasion  of  the 
approachmg  festival  of  St.  Winifried;  it  would  please 
the  people  and  the  humour  of  inviting  to  her  Court  the 
princes  who  aspired  to  reign  with  her  in  Podina  ap- 
pealed to  her;  but  she  was  not  inclined  to  leave  her 
choice   until  then.     The  coming  visit  of  the  Elector 
of  Brandenburg  puzzled  her.     That  he  should  trouble 
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to  visit  her  at  such  a  time  must  mean  that  he  had  some 
great  scheme  in  his  mind,  not  to  be  laid  aside  even 
when  a  campaign  against  the  victorious  Turenne  was 
before  ham,  and  jealous  rivals  might  in  his  absence  seek 
to  cross  the  frontiers  of  his  beloved  Brandenburg. 
Now  that  the  Elector  was  hurrying  to  the  support  of 
ths  Imperial  forces  it  seemed  impossible  that  the  French 
could  hold  their  position.  If  they  were  driven  back 
the  Elector  would  quickly  demand  some  return  for 
his  services  from  the  Emperor,  and  he  was  certam  to 
think  of  the  future  of  Podina  when  he  made  these  de- 
mands. Much  might  depend  upon  the  Duchess's  choice, 
and  marriage  with  the  man  beside  her  could  danijer- 
ously  offend  no  one. 

She  led  the  way  across  a  trim  lawn  to  a  marble  seat 
in  a  corner  by  a  fountain.  It  was  a  favourite  place  of 
hers,  and  Karl  knew  that  her  seclusion  here  was  seldom 
disturbed.  She  glanced  at  her  cousin  as  she  motioned 
him  to  sit  beside  her,  wondering  how  it  was  he  had  the 
reputation  of  being  a  gallant  gentleman,  and  so  great  a 
favourite  with  women.  Certainly  he  was  handsomer 
than  most  men,  but  he  seemed  to  lack  many  things 
which  the  Duchess  looked  for  in  a  man. 

"You  spoke  truly,"  he  said  slowly;  "it  is  a  night 
when  any  maid  in  Metzburg  might  dream  of  love,  and 
not  the  maids  only." 

"In  such  dreams,  Karl,  there  must  needs  be  a  man," 
she  laughed. 

«L^°"^**  *^"  ^°"  °^  *"^^  *  "•*"'  Cousin." 
asked  °"^*^  *^^  "^^'^  '"**"'*  "*'  ^"^  ^°"  think?"  she 
"On  such  a  night  as  this  it  might." 

fK^v't"!!"*,'"  */  ^"  '^'  '^'^*  ^"  ^'^^  «««°«  against 
the  high  back  of  the  marble  seat.     Very  beautiful  she 


'I 


I 


i* 


i!i 


u  ■  1 


: 


86  THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 

looked  in  the  pale  light,  .  little  mjrteriou,  too.  «  de- 

fi^^l       h*  »«  »j™t,  remembering  perchance  other 
far  women  who  had  stirred  him,  remembering  many 

thZhl  ?'  ™,f  "•""";•  '"'  *  ""■'  "»"  Kmnfelt 
thought  hm,  perhaps,  and  he  was  fully  conscious  of 

,'ul  ™  irr**'  """■?  "'^''"  *°  '■™'  ^"t  t^-ight  hi. 

Z  iTwr,      T.r  '''  'r^"^  "'  •■"•  th"  <»»*  that 
was  in  him  came  to  the  surface. 

"  I  tWnlt  you  know  the  tale  already,"  he  said  his 
TOice  .oft,  hi.  attitude  humble.  ^ 

"  TeU  me,  Karl;  I  am  in  the  mood  to  listen.  If  the 
mood  comes  from  without,  because  of  the  beauty  of  the 
m^t  «ther  than  from  «.y  toging  within  mef  .tUl  it 

it  "hA^  "«",*«'  """*  to  "00  a  woman,  but 
he  ..Ton     b/"  """"■  "  "  D"'"'"— when 

WntlT'       ,T  ?  ""'"*"• '"«»  ^  »h«  -n  your 

ri-,^:  h  •""'''  "f '  "*  '»'<''  ■"■"»"'»'  ««».  would 
K.ve  me  burning  words;  before  you  I  am  Jmost  dumb. 

.  ^V^^  ^  '"''°'*^  ""•  "  ™*  "J^P  »*o  my  very  soja. 
a  whip  lash  may  tear  into  flesh,  but  it  did  not  kifl  Z? 
love.  Agam  I  dare  to  say.  I  love  you.  It  is  the  con- 
fess.»of^.manto.n,aid.    I  love  you;  do  withTe 

.J?"  ?^  »ot  answer,  but  underneath  drooping  hshe. 

her  r„  :^  •,  ■ '"i  ?^"  ™  »»  harmoniiig^note  ta 
her.  no  thriU  ,,  her  being  at  the  offered  homage,  bu" 
.he  was  conscious  that  he  was  at  his  best.  Ste  w« 
trying  to  v^ue  the  man  at  his  true  worth,  displio" 
•Wy  appraising  him.  Could  she  marry  him  and  »"«« 
what  mamage  entailed?    OTie  woman  in  her  tTZ 
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revolt,  onlj  love  could   make  marriage  possible;  the 
Duchess  remained  silent. 

"All  my  dajs  shall  prove  my  love  worthy,  Sandra," 
he  went  on  after  a  pause.  «  You  will  turn  a  loyal  sub- 
ject into  a  loyal  husband  and  my  whole  life  shall  be 
spent  m  menting  the  honour." 

Still  she  did  not  speak.  Her  thoughts  had  flown 
to  those  maids  ,„  Metzburg  who  dreamed  of  love  t^ 
mght  How  might  she  dream  if  she  were  only  a  woman^ 
A  htt  e  npple  of  laughter  sounded  through  the  J^Z 
one  of  her  ladies  laughing  at  the  jesten  They  we« 
merry  yonder,  while  she  —  "^ 

"  I  hate  to  urge  any  other  reason  but  love  why  you 

hould  marry  me,  Sandra,"  Karl  s.id  earnestly,^"  but 

there  are  many  reasons.     A  score  of  lovers,  worthy 

Y^u  ktw  tl^«  °  /^^"  '^^"^d  bring  you  difficulties. 
You  know  this  as  well,  perhaps  better  than  I  do.  With 
me  there  ,s  no  such  danger.  I  am  not  hated  in  PodLa 
our  marru^ge  would  be  quite  a  natural  thing,  andTbe: 
heve  most  of  your  subjects  would  rejoice  at  it  LoVe 
makes  me  hate  such  an  argument,  but-" 
Karl." 

He  leaned  a  little  towards  her,  eager  and  ready  to 
take  whatever  privilege  she  gave.  ^ 

If  \!  rr^"^  ^'  *'°"''*'  ^*''^'  *°^  ^^  "  ««n"e  as  I  can. 
It       the  argument  you  hate  to  use  which  moves  m 
most.     I  must  marry ;  but  for  that  duty  to  my  peopTe 

came  to  me.     To  a  woman  in  my  position  it  does  not 

oTofXt:.' :^ " '--  --'  -'^^^  ^^ 

^^^irJV^'^""  *  *l*"^~"'  philosophy.  Cousin." 
^ot  to  a  woman  of  my  temperament,"  she  said 
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proudly.  « I  can  sympathize  with  the  woman  who  is 
tempted  by  love,  even  though  I  hold  womanhood  too 
precious  a  thing  to  yield  to  such  temptation  myself." 

lo  the  strong  comes  strong  temptation,"  he  re- 
turned. 

"I  could  hardly  expect  you  to  understand  my  atti- 
tude, she  said,  looking  at  him  gravely.  "  You  have 
little  perception  —  oh,  you  need  not  be  angry,  you 
share  the  lack  with  most  men  whose  judgment  of  women 
18  usually  a  parody.     But  at  lea«t  you  can  understand 

«  ,.1'^°"^'^  "°*  ^^  ""^y  ^""^  ^«^e  to  come  to  me." 
Why  not?" 

"Can  you  name  a  man  who  might  succeed  in  settinc 
my  heart  aflame?  *  * 

"  I  had  hoped  — " 

to  take  the  stmg  out  of  her  laugh.  «  Forgive  me,  Karl, 
but  you  offer  me  reality  for  my  dream,  and  they  are 
so  far  asunder.  It  is  not  your  fault.  You  are  as  other 
men,  neither  better  nor  worse,  and  the  man  of  my  dreams 
IS  a  hero,  a  fighter,  a  doer  of  deeds  which  others  dare 
not  even  attempt.  His  face  I  do  not  see,  whether  it  is 
good  to  look  upon  or  not  I  camiot  tell,  nor  does  it 
matter.  It  is  the  personality  which  counts.  He  is 
gentle,  yet  masterful;  there  is  romance  in  him,  yet  he 
18  no  visiona^ ;  he  is  a  man  of  the  sword,  yet  tender  as 
any  woman."  "^ 

"  You  dream  of  an  angel.  Cousin." 

n„r?^™T  ^  fP/"«^\**^t  I  «ho"W  wish  to  mate  with 
one?     I  said  I  would  be  honest,  and  I  want  to  show 

aHhTs  "  ^°"''  *'*°"°*  """"^  "'  '"'""  °"  '"*^^  *  "'«^* 
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«W^d  ^rr^'^'^K^'  opportunity,"  she  answered, 
had  he  not  been  nding  out  upon  adventure?  » 
sake?"""'  ^  *^^''^'  ^  "'«^'  *"*^'^^  '""^^  '^''  ^o"' 

i/fh^l  ^Z^^  ''"'*^"**  ^*  ^°"^^  ^  «t'»«ge  indeed 
^^there  should  be  no  improvement.     I  would  sef  to  that, 

^^n  angrj  flush  came  into  his  face,  but  he  controlled 

ple«e.'^™  '"^^  *°  "'^''^^  ^^'"  ^  *"  ™««*  -^-u«  to 
"I  am  not  offended." 

■l^ft  '  "°'''''  •"""  '■'■"  «ra™l»r,  Cousin,  that  I 
™h«l  to  jom  th.  Imperial  force.  .g,Li  Tu^inT^^ut 

"You  may  have  robbed  me  of  an  opportunitv  of  be- 
coming a  hero.  Cousin;  i,  it  fair  to  de^spise  r?^" 
1  am  trying  to  be  gentle." 

"  Is  it  strange  that  I  should  beh'eve  you  had  need  of 
me  near  you?  "  he  went  on  •  «  fko*  •     -^  "  '"***  "****  o' 

.east  1  .1  neeestrtlTouP*  A  'a",r;  ^"Tn'^ 
natural  that  your  at.itude'^.hould  bring  mThop:  lud 
knd  me  w,ng,?  To-night  I  should  not  have  spoken 
had  I  not  thought  you  invited  my  confidence." 

You  are  partly  in  the  right.  Karl.     I  would  talk 
of  marnage,   though  I  cannot  speak  of  love.     Have 

Ihe  fulfihnent  of  my  desire." 
"Nonsense,  Karl." 
"  I  swear  that  you  — " 
"Spare  me,"  she  said;  «I  do  not  want  to  be  told 
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how  desirable  I  am,  nor  to  listen  to  praise  of  my  beauty. 
I  am  not  m  love,  Karl ;  I  am  only  speaking  of  marria«, 
of  your  position  if  you  marry  me.     To-day  you  are 
jour  own  master,  a  man  of  some  importonce,  free  to 
come  or  go,  free  to  chodse  a  wife  amongst  the  many 
women  who  doubtless  are  willing  to  give  you  love;  marry 
me  and  you  become  the  Duchess's  husband,  nothing 
more.     You  would  be  subject  to  mv  wiU  since  I  am  and 
shall  remain  ruler  in  Podina;  you  would  be  a  slave  to 
my  caprices,  not  to  the  whims  of  a  wife  with  whom  you 
could  quarrel  as  other  husbands  do,  but  to  those  of  a 
Duchess  whom  you  must  obey.     It  is  not  an  enviable 
position  for  a  man." 
^^  "If  there  be  any  sacrifice  I  am  willing  to  make 

w  il  ^^  1  *'"''^  °^  ^''"  ""^'^  ^°"  ^»»°^  ™y  temper  so 
well.     Truly,   you    sacrifice   something.     On    my   side 

**  If  I  am  so  distasteful  to  you " 

"Sit  down,  Karl,"  she  said  quietly,  as  he  rose  angrily 
to  his  feet.     "Sit  down.     I  have  not  said  that  I  wiU 

vo,7;  ^M  T°°'  °^  ^***"  ^  *"  ^^^^«^  to  ™arry 
frks^ITh  ^T  ."'  '!"'\^^^'  the  marriage  seem  less 
irksome  than  I  imagme,  but  I  wiU  make  no  hasty  deci- 

T.  "f  ^°"  •uw.'"^  """^^  *^"^  **»  ^^^^  of  it  already. 
18  it  possible  that  I  am  too  nervous  a  lover?  " 

He  bent  eagerly  towards  her;  it  wanted  but  a  look 

in  her  eyes  to  make  him  masterful. 

"  I  am  sure  it  is  not  that,"  she  said. 

^.r^T"^"^  n  '*'"  ^'  ***^"«*  ^y  Kevenfelt?  You 
must  know  he  hates  me." 
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consent  to  marry  jou »'  ^""^^  ^  *^*° 

J&rri^T^— :-H^^^^^^^     He 

"d  after  .U  LX  Zi  wl™    "1  T'""  "P"  ^' 
might  win  her  bve  i!^i  t,    TT    ^'  ^'  '""'"'"''  l» 

ch»e.    Power  .e^mXiL"'^?'         "*  "f "'""'  "  '>>* 

n,y  1ot/»  P^  """^  of  ™"i«««  do*,  not  Vffect 

,.  "  P""'  yo"  ha"*  something  to  eain  »  .!,«  ~»  j 
lightly,  and  it  almost  seemed  .h.l,.T^'  j  !i  «tumed 
rapidly  pacing  throughlt  mtd  ."^  *'  *<"'«^'' 
husband  must  possess  in  pL-       '       ^'^  P*""  "y 

""""has.  lnd^^t^^;^^"rK''""""■»^ 

waiting  for  my  decisL."  '  "  "'""'  y'"  "'■ae 

«.'h^r.  wr::r.r:.:;?r"a:rh:"  -"-^  -"r" 

crash  of  sUver  bells.         ^^'*  *°^  *^^^  ^a«  a  little 
"  T%  are  happier  than  we  are,  Karl." 
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'  I  do  not  pretend  to  love  your  jester,  Cousin." 

**  The  fact  does  not  appear  to  distress  him." 

"  You  honour  him  too  much,"  said  Karl. 

"He  has  often  given  me  excellent  advice  when  my 
ministers  have  feared  to  venture  an  opinion." 

"  Cousin,  he  puzzles  me,  this  jester  of  yours.  His 
impudence  is  often  more  apparent  ^han  his  humour,  and 
it  is  whispered  in  Metzburg  that  he  is  a  spy." 

"Who  whispers  it?" 

"  Gossip  in  the  market-place,  and  it  is  discussed  in 
tavern  and  workshop.  Can  you  wonder?  His  coming 
was  strange;  he  has  no  name,  and  owns  to  no  country. 
Could  any  man  be  better  fitted  for  a  spy?" 

"  I  find  him  an  excellent  fool,"  said  the  Duchess. 

"  And  give  him  every  opportunity  to  learn  your  se- 
crets. I  wonder  if  you  realize  how  great  a  license  you 
give  him.  If  he  is  a  spy  I  shall  know  it  presently.  He 
would  be  si-rprised  to  learn  how  close  a  watch  I  keep 
on  him." 

"You  watch  him?    You  dare  to " 

Duchess,  am  I  not  Captain  of  your  Guard,  respon- 
sible for  your  safety  and  the  security  of  the  city?  " 

She  was  angry,  but  she  could  not  deny  his  wisdom  to 
take  precaution. 

"  For  whom  should  he  be  a  spy?  "  she  asked. 

"Perhaps  for  Brandenburg,  perhaps  ior  Louis  of 
France.  They  are  both  capable  of  using  duplicity  as 
well  as  arms,  and  while  one  covets  your  fair  State,  the 
other  may  speedily  have  need  of  your  friendship. 
Turenne  has  yet  to  be  driven  back,  and  your  friendship 
might  give  him  a  high  road  through  Podina  to  further 
conquest.  It  is  not  only  German  Princes  who  are  ready 
to  wed  you,  and  King  Louis  has  not  forgotten  to  scheme, 
I  warrant." 


ilii:^'' 


THE  DUCHESS'S  GARDEN 


48 

Metzburg  to  teU  me  of  a  cousin  of  King  Louia  who  is 
most  desirous  to  marry  me.     I  have  heard  nf  II 
cousin,  and  would  not  willingly  have  mvb^^^^^^^       "*"'' 
wedded  to  him."  *  ^  ^  bitterest  enemy 

"  It  is  something  to  know  that  De  Vannes  is  onlv  fh« 
messenger.  I  thought  he  bore  himself  Tf  i^wei  t 
aspirant  for  your  hand."  "  *" 

"and  doJbttf'h''  "'  u"'  *'"'"  ^*"«*»^  *»^*^  D^-hess. 

**You  would  ask  his  advice?" 
"Why  not?     I  assure  you  he  has  nff»«     • 
good  counsel."  °"*°  «'^^  ™e 

Are  you  afraid  of  the  wit  you  despise?  " 
"  I  shall  not  stay." 
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Again  he  remembered  how  much  he  had  to  lose  bv 
disobeying  her,  and  he  had  reseated  himself  beside  the 
Duchess  when  the  jester  came  across  the  lawn  towards 
them.  He  came  soberly,  still  thinking  of  the  fortune- 
teller and  ten  of  the  clock. 

**  You  called,  Mistress." 

"Bergolet,  my  ministers  saj  it  is  expedient  that  I 
should  marry:  whom  would  you  advise  me  to  take  for 
a  husband?  " 

"Why,  that  18  an  easy  riddle,"  he  laughed,  leaning 
against  the  basin  of  the  fountain.  «*  Marry  the  best 
man  you  can  find." 

"  It  is  not  so  easy,  fool.  I  might  find  the  man,  but 
for  reasons  of  Stat^  dare  not  marry  him." 

"He  must  be  a  man  of  no  importance,"  said  the 
jester  reilectively,  «  and  he  is  hard  to  find,  especially  if 
you  be  guided  by  his  own  opinion.  Well,  mistress,  you 
pay  me  for  my  services,  and  even  as  a  husband  I  miriit 
still  amuse  you." 

**  I  had  not  thought  of  that,"  laughed  the  Duchess. 
It  IS  true  I  have  never  been  a  husband,"  said  the 
jester,  «  but  to-night  —  to-night  it  seems  to  me  I  miirht 
do  worse." 

"Is  that  insolence,  Karl?" 

"  Indeed  I  think  so." 

"It  is  refreshing  to  hear  the  truth.  Possibly  you 
might  do  worse,  Bergolet  — I  believe  less  attractive 
women  than  I  am  do  exist  — but  for  reasons  of  State 
the  Duchess  may  not  wed  her  fool.  Find  me  some  other 
husband.  If  rumour  be  true,  there  are  a  score  of 
candidates  anxiously  waiting." 

"So  I  am  too  dangerous.  Why  not  marry  Prince 
Karl  then?" 

"  Is  that  your  advice?  " 
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"  I  CMi  think  of  no  mu  les>  dangerous." 
K.ri"  •"""  ^  ■"•  '<""  »«  B^gokt  «.n.e  tl«nk., 

" '  ^  i*™  ^"^  *'^'"'  J*"""*-     I  wiU  urm  Tou 
upon  Her  Grace  untU  1  weary  her."  *^  ' 

w  ^°1  T  °°*  '"  "^  """*•  «"'">■  Fool,  which  i. 
fortunate  for  ,„„,■.  Kari  «,.wered,  .cowling.' 

Hagj.»'T::^ach^r'"'  *°  '"^  •"  -" '  -- 

^}^^"-^^'"'  '  *'r  ~""t™«"«!  ••  the  je.ter 

H^P™:^  wou^^aTe  rh^uS-btr-ir 

Be'JJ!!";  '  """  *"  ^'*"  «  """--J  »'  •  'ool.  then. 

W;c?&,or-;t--Xour^-' 

pntt.„g  up  with  then,.     No.  it  i.  not  a  prLil.lt  "t 
1  long  to  do  you  some  .ervice  which  .hall  prove  how 

aware  of  h«  purpo,e.  he  h«l  bent  and  kissed  her  hand 
The  jester  stood  by  the  fountain  until  they  Z  Tl 

towards  his  lodging  high  m  the  tower.     Only  one  nui- 

toid  to-mght.     Much  might  depend  upon  it 
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THE    FOtTUNE-TELLEE 

WITH  an  ample  cloak  about  him,  his  bauble 
and  cap  of  belU  discarded,  Bergolet  hurried 
from  the  castle.  He  wag  a  privileged  per- 
son and  passed  the  sentries  easily.  A  glance  at  his 
green  and  scarlet  dress  was  passport  enough.  Once 
'n  the  streets,  however,  he  drew  the  cloak  closer 
to  conceal  his  dress.  He  had  made  enemies  in  Metz- 
burg;  and  had  not  the  fortune-teller  warned  him  that 
men  sometimes  died  a  violent  death  in  the  streets  and 
no  one  was  called  to  account. 

The  market-place  was  in  shadows.  Here  and  there 
a  dim  light  shone  from  an  upper  window,  but  no  one 
was  abroad,  unless  they  were  hiding  in  an  angle  of  a 
wall  The  irregular  houses  cut  a  fantastic  outline 
against  the  night  sky,  the  crocketed  spire  of  St. 
Anne»8  was  like  a  warning  finger.  From  the  depths  of 
a  narrow  wynd,  which  looked  mysterious  and  full  of 
danger,  came  the  faint  echo  of  singing,  men  drinking 
in  some  tavern  or  wine  cellar;  otherwise  the  market 
square,  the  centre  of  the  town's  bustle  in  the  daytime, 
was  silent  and  lifeless,  its  cobbled  pavements  empty,  its 
booths  packed  up  until  to-morrow. 

By  St.  Anne's  was  the  saddler's  shop,  an  elaborate 
sign  of  a  rearing  horse  swinging  over  the  doorway. 
No  glimmer  of  light  came  from  any  window,  and  the 
door  was  «hut.     Never  did  visitor  seem  less  expected  or 
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welcome.  Bergolet  looked  about  him  ■harply,  trying 
to  pierce  the  shadows.  Was  thi.  a  trick,  •ome  trap 
■et  for  him?  Perchance  his  knock  upon  the  door 
would  be  the  signal  for  attack,  and  he  glanced  back 
over  the  market-place  to  see  what  line  of  retreat  would 
be  the  best.  He  had  not  been  long  enough  in  Metz- 
burg  to  know  every  turn  of  the  streets,  nor  what  cor- 
ners might  be  used  with  advantage. 

He  knocked  gently  at  the  dooif  and  stood  back  a 
httle,  but  there  came  no  rush  of  attack  from  within, 
nor  hurrying  feet  over  the  cobbles  behind  him.  He 
was  about  to  knock  again  when  the  door  opened  slowly, 
and  just  sufficiently  to  show  the  figure  of  an  old  man. 
It  was  darker  within  the  house  than  without. 

"Is  the  lady  waiting?''  Bergolet  whispered,  remem- 
bering his  instructions. 

The  man  made  no  reply  as  he  drew  back  to  let  him 
enter.  Then  he  closed  the  door  and  quickly  shot  a  bolt 
home.  From  a  comer,  where  it  had  been  set  to  hide  its 
light  until  he  was  sure  of  his  visitor,  he  took  a  lantern 
and  held  it  above  his  head.  They  were  in  the  saddler's 
shop,  which  the  flickering  lantern  peopled  with  dis- 
torted shapes  as  the  man  led  the  way  through  it.  At 
the  end  he  opened  a  door  into  a  passage  which  smelt 
damp,  as  f  it  were  little  used;  and  in  this  passage  he 
opened  what  looked  like  a  cupboard  door,  but  which 
disclosed  a  flight  of  stairs  going  upwards. 

"  There  is  a  passage  at  the  top,  and  a  room  at  the 
end  of  It,  said  the  man,  holding  up  the  lantern  to  light 
the  way  and  standing  aside  to  let  Bergolet  pass. 

Was  it  a  trap?  Bergolet  regretted  there  had  been 
no  opportunity  to  let  Saxe  know  where  he  was  going 
to-night.  As  soon  as  he  was  upon  fhe  stairs  his  guide 
lowered  the  lantern,  closed  the  door,  and  left  him  to  feel 
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his  way  up  in  the  dark.     In  the  passage  at  the  top 
there  was  a  feeble  ?ight  coming  from  a  window  which 
looked  mto  a  narrow  lane.     Bergolet  paused  by  the 
window  which  was  so  shut  in  by  the  blank  walls  oppo- 
«te  that  even  in  daytime  the  passage  could  not  be  very 
bright.     He  was  turning  away  when  he  heard  running 
feet  in  the  lane  without.     They  came,  passed  quickly, 
then  gradually  died  away.     Whether  they  went  in  the 
direction  of  the  market-place  or  away  from  it  he  could 
not  determme;  indeed,  he  was  not  quite  sure  in  which 
direction  the  market-place  lay.     He  was  in  the  mood 
for  speculation,  but  there  was  nothing  very  strange  in 
a  mans  running.     A  thief,  perhaps,  well  away  b^ore 
his  theft  was  discovei-ed  since  there  came  no  sound  of 
pursuit;  or  perchanco  some  rapscallion  hastening  home 
after  a  too  long  tarrying  at  the  tavern. 

He  left  the  window  and  continued  his  way  alonir  the 
passage.     Now  he  saw  at  the  end  of  it  a  dim,  upright 
me  of  light,  a  door  unlatched.     Outside  of  it  he  paused 
to  listen,  but  no  sound  reached  him. 

«  TTierels  a  love  of  mystery  about  this  woman,  what- 

mWot'     T  "If {  ^'    F""'  «^^  *»'  ^"»  J>^«'»  to  learn 
my  fortune,"  and  he  pushed  open  the  door  and  went  in. 

™  not  a  large  room  but  its  emptiness  gave  it 
space.  The  panelling  was  dark  and  heavy,  the  ceiling 
had  grown  black  with  age,  it  was  evidently  a  room  that 
was  seldom  used.  In  one  comer  of  it  two  candles  were 
burning  upon  a  small  oval  table,  and  the  worn  leather 
screen  which  stood  behind  the  table  had  the  effect  of 
pvmg  seclusion  to  this  comer.     By  the  table  was  a 

h^vlv  -'If  f^"^  **"*  dilapidated  chair,  which  in  its 
heyday  might  have  served  for  the  throne  of  a  bishop, 
sat  the  fortune-teller.  The  cloak  which  she  had  worn 
that  afternoon  now  lay  on  the  floor  beside  her,  but  she 
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which  effcrtuaUj  concealed  her  face.  She  waa  lean- 
Z  o^TlaKffir  *  "^"  *^  "^'^  '^^^^^ 
ourilTinTup!"™  *'^  '^'  '"  *'^  '"^''"  ^'^  ^^•''  '^''"' 

lo  ll  '',1        "^  ™   "^^^^   °^   his  presence.     He 
look^  slowly  round  the  room,  then  locked  the  door. 

You  can  come  and  sit  down,"  she  said,  without  al- 
tenng  her  position ;  "  and  bring  the  key  with  you.  It 
may  be  safer."  ^  j  -m.*, 

Bergolet  crossed  the  room,  glanc.ug  at  the  windows 

^fot  !-H-      f     ^'  P"*  '^  ^'^  "P-"  *he  f  .ble,  but 
before  sitting  down  he  looked  behind  the  screen. 
I  ou  seem  afraid  of  me." 

scl.^„  ^^  ^"o^'^^t'ange  fortune,  hidden  behind  a 
screen,"  he  answered. 

*!  Your  fortune  lies  here  in  the  crystal." 
It  may  be  that  I  am  a  fool  to  come  seeking  it.  but 
so  long  as  I  hide  myself  in  this  cloak  you  may  take  me 

home."  '  "*"•  '  ^"  ''''  "^^  -P  -d  ^"We  ^t 
in  7!„«/r*"''  'f '*"°'  ^  '^  *'"  **»^  *^»**^"  «he  -aid 

through  the  rtree...  To  ^  "^^r.^  ^173 
of  .ff.,r,  .ome  d.«mte  purp«,e  in  hi.  „i„d,  but  f»n, 
.n  open  door,.y  a  ™n«,  beckon,  him  .ni  hi.  pT 
po.e  ..  gone.     Now  I  «e  .  .tretch  of  country,  IL 

"une  m.n  upon  h,.  journey,  pause,  to  look  on.  A„in 
.  won-ij,  thi.  ,in,e  a  wench  of  the  country.  ^aJZl 
hini,  and  he  goe.  no  further  that  day  -  ""  "P"" 
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She  was  silent,  still  gazing  into  the  crystal. 
"  It  is  difficult  to  judge  whether  he  is  a  mere  man  or 
a  fool,"  said  the  Bergolet  gravely. 

"  The  mist  came  again  but  it  clears,  and  I  see  many 
people  gathered  in  a  great  hall.  Soldiers  are  there  for 
I  see  the  flash  of  steel,  wealth  is  there  for  I  catch  the 
sparkle  of  jewels.  I  think  this  is  the  palace  of  a  king, 
for  men  are  habited  as  a  king's  ministers  might  be.  A 
man  comes  cautiously  through  the  crowd,  the  same  man, 
a  whisper  here,  a  short  parley  there,  and  then  he  passes 
through  an  archway  into  an  anteroom  deep  in  conver- 
sation with  a  minister,  or  it  may  be  with  the  King  him- 
self. By  the  looks  that  follow  them  the  man  is  a  per- 
sonage —  to  be  feared,  I  think." 

Bergolet  did  not  speak  when  she  paused.  He  had 
come  to  listen  to  the  fortune-teller,  not  to  exercise  his 
wit  or  to  give  her  information. 

"I  see  little  now,  parts  of  a  picture,  the  beginning 
or  the  end  of  some  action.  There  is  a  glimpse  of  a 
camp,  and  the  man  is  hiding;  there  are  two  statesmen 
talkmg  and  from  behind  hanging  tapestry  the  man 
hstens.  Now  through  the  night  a  man  gallops  furi- 
ously; now  he  kneels  to  receive  some  honour  — I  can- 
not tell  what  it  is  for  the  picture  fades  almost  as  quickly 
as  It  is  formed.  Wait!  Here  is  something  more  defi- 
A  woman,  gorgeous  in  dress,  gems  in  her  hair. 


nite. 


and  alone;  the  man  comes  and  in  his  eyes  there  is  — 
which  is  it,  love  or  hate?  The  man  is  not  clear  to  me, 
but  the  woman  is.     I  think  she  is  a  princess." 

Bergolet  was  leaning  forward,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the 
fortune-teller. 

"  Another  picture,"  she  said  quickly;  « this  time  dis- 
tinct, so  clear  that  I  can  see  the  leaves  moving  in  the 
breeze.     In  the  distance  a  city  lying  in  the  plain,  and 
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travellers  journeying  toward,  it.  A  portly  merchant 
not  too  „«d  to  hi,  ,«idle.  .  dbn  yonUi,  ^rh.p.  hi. 
«cret«y,  „d:„g  beside  him.  Behind  him  ride  .  girl 
and  a  man.    He  urge,  her  not  to  ride  too  f«,t,  and  he 

L^^h"*?'  '""^  "  '^"^  ^  ^y  ^'  ''»'"     They 

in  t,  a  braw  Ump  of  most  unique  workman.hip  The 
gTl  enter,  quioWy,  then  the  m«.  and  in  spite  of  W 

but  I  thmk  the  g,rl  i.  amused,  and  laughs  at  him.  She 
u^not  complacent  Uke  those  other,,  Ihe  woman  Z 
iKclconed  from  the  doorway  and  the  smUing  wench  at 

pushed  the  crystal  from  her  «.d  sat  bacf  in^herdaTr 
« r,T        '""'^     Bergolet  asked. 
«  n^""  ^°"  """*  »  *"">  brother." 

from^^tpT  '•  "^^  """^  '  "■«'  «■»  "  '  beU 
"The  past  and  future  seem  strangely  mixed,  I  own  » 

;Lt'"'-  "''°" '"«"'  ■-* "-  »•  «t  ti-^to 

wJl^»d  have  httle  need  to  gaze  into  the  crystal."  s^aid 

uJ'c^L*^'  "*  '"'"  "'"  ""  '™*  '  •»«  ■«»  » 

"  At  least  you  must  teU  me  more." 
Must  f " 

Jfergolet  put  hi.  hand  on  the  key  which  lay  on  the 

sJ  uJ^t7^'^'i' "»'  "h"  yo"  ■»««.?  »  «.d 
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would  not  be  ai-pleiMed  to  silence  you.  Bcrgolet  has 
many  enemic  ;  it  would  be  rather  foolish  of  him  not  to 
consider  me  &  friend." 

"  For  a  fool  my  judgment  is  somewhat  ripe,"  he  an- 
swered. 

"  ShaU  I  tell  you  what  I  think  of  you? "  she  asked, 
leaning  forward  in  her  chair. 

"  It  would  interest  me.»» 

♦*  When  Her  Grace  found  a  new  Bergolet,  I  think  she 
brought  a  spy  into  Metzburg." 

The  jester  did  not  move,  his  hand  stil!  -wvered  the 
key.     This  fortune-teUer  had  laid  a  trap  for  him. 

«*A  spy,"  he  said  slowly;  "that  would  be  stranae 
work  for  a  fool."  * 

"Easy  work,"  she  answered;  "but  my  thoughts  go 
further.  Would  you  care  to  know  how  far  they  have 
travelled? "  "^ 

"  I  *ra  wondering  how  deeply  into  an  error  you  have 
fallen." 

« ^'*"»  '^'?    ^"^^^    **'*'"**^«    ^^"'"    «he    laughed. 

w^?,^"**"*"*  '°'«**''  *^  j^«*'  »»«  »  «^"0"»  indeed. 
Well,  Master  Jester,  I  think  the  spy  was  not  quite  so 

*  ♦?  tl^^  "?l.  "^  W  came  to  trick  a  Duchess 
at  the  bidding  of  his  master;  but  the  man  saw  only  a 
woman  and -did  not  the  crystal  show  a  man  easily 
influenced  by  women?  You  may  look  at  yourself  in  the 
glass  and  see  an  easy  lover." 

"I  am  so  interested  in  myself,  you  must  tell  me 
more. 

"  Or  you  will  try  force,"  she  laughed.  « I  will  save 
you  that  trouble.  Fortune-teller  and  jester,  we  are 
two  of  a  trade,  hiding  our  secrets  as  best  we  may.  Do 
jou  remember  me?  It  is  a  face  some  men  have  told  me 
18  worth  remembering.'' 
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With  a  quick  movement  .he  untwisted  her  veil  and 

fl    f     iT""  *^'  *""  ""^  *^«  ^^'^ir,  revealing  a  face 
full  of  watchery      There  was  laughter  i„  her  bfue  eves 

th:^ut^of"h*'^"^"'r^  '^'  ^^  *^^^  ^^»'  ^^<^-r- 

world Tm  u^'  '^'  ™  '^'  ^"*  '^°"'««  i»  the 

world  a  man  would  try  force  wifK    o»,«-    *  xl     / 

he  would  seek  to  p^pitUr  *"  *^*  *"* 

"  Once  you  told  me  «,,'•  ,he  laughed.     •'  It  i,  „„t 

wr^lZr  t  """'  '"  ^'"'' '"  ^o'™"'-  MJ  father 
ht^  "'''■/.■»  »««tai-y  you  would  have  me  linger  be- 
Z'  Arte"!.    ""'■'  ™  P'--"  -■»'•  ^-^  '0%X 

"  I  remember." 

"i?UT  "°*  '  '""'  *''™'  ^"ter  Bergolet." 
teller  ^•.""  f,*  "  '"«  ""^  y"  "•  «  fortune- 
teller.    It  ..true  I  lacked  the  fool',  uniform." 

I  am  not  rewntful,"  .he  „id.     »  Not  ever,  ki..  a 

« nr^       """*  "  "»y  be  frierd.."  ' 

_^^  Urrame.  overrun  by  the  French,  did  not  ple.« 
.'.'  t!^  ^'^'^  "  ^"e"«l  Bergolet. 

1  nave  become  one  of  Her  Grace'.  I.J;-.      xr 

"You  area.py  then?" 

"  m°'u  ^  r°'  "''  "^  ""  two  of  a  trade'  "  .he  I.,.<A<J 
We  .hould  be  fooli.h  to  quar.,.     f  hav.  ;oti!::fy:fu 
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although  you  have  not  seen  me,  and  I  am  convinced 
you  will  do  nothing  to  harm  Her  Grace,  whatever  might 
have  been  your  original  intention.  You  may  have  the 
same  confidence  in  me.  We  may  help  each  other;  in- 
deed, that  is  why  you  are  here  to-night  I  am  going  to 
put  it  in  your  power  to  serve  the  Duchess.  She  will 
thank  you;  and  if  at  the  same  time  you  do  me  a 
serv'ce  —  well,  it  is  the  price  you  may  pay  for  a 
kiss." 

"  I  am  not  to  be  cajoled  into  acting  blindly,"  said  tlie 
jester. 

"  No,  we  bargain,"  she  answered.  **  You  shall  learn 
a  secret  to-night,  bi^t  I  must  have  your  word  that  no 
one  shall  know  how  or  from  whom  you  learnt  it.  You 
shall  keep  my  secret  as  I  will  keep  yours,  and  the  best 
of  the  bargain  is  with  you.  Were  I  to  speak  of  you  to 
the  Duchess,  I  doubt  if  Master  Bergolet  would  escape  a 
dungeon ;  were  you  to  speak  of  me,  I  could  easily  prove 
that  I  was  not  an  enemy  to  Podina,  but  a  friend  to  the 
country  and  to  the  Duchess.  I  have  a  personal  end  to 
serve,  while  you — " 

"  You  may  speak  plainly,"  said  Bergolet. 

**  I  have  other  kisses  which  it  may  be  worth  my  while 
to  sell,"  she  answered.  «  Oh,  they  are  worth  buying, 
although  at  this  moment  you  may  not  think  so.  I  will 
be  very  plain  with  you.  When  a  fool  falls  in  love  with 
a  Duchess,  it  is  poor  sport  for  the  fool.  By  my  help 
you  shall  serve  your  mistress,  but  she  will  not  reward 
you  with  love." 

"  You  know  so  much  you  should  know  that  she  is  to 
wed  Prince  Karl." 

**  In  itself  such  a  marriage  might  not  prevent  her  love 
being  elsewhere,"  she  laughed.  "There  arc  many 
princes  in  Germany,  and  I  hear  that  some  of  them  may 
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visit  Metzburg  ere  long.     Ah,  you  arc  astonished  to  find 
I  know  so  much.     Shall  we  make  a  bargain?  " 

She  had  just  asked  the  question  when  in  the  street 
without  there  was  the  sound  of  quick,  regular  feet  — 
men  marchmg.  She  crossed  the  room  to  a  window,  and 
hstened.  Bergolet  followed  her.  He  judged  that  this 
window  looked  out  upon  the  same  narrow  alley  as  tlie 
one  m  the  passage.  The  woman  held  up  her  hand,  bid- 
ding lum  hsten.  There  was  a  halt,  then  from  the  dis- 
tance the  sharp  hammering  upon  a  door. 

whil^^"*^'"^'^  ^'^  "°*  °^^  *°  ^"^  readily,"  she 

"  And  I  have  no  weapon  to  defend  you." 
fence^^  **"****  ^°°^'  ^  ^"^  y°"'  *»"*  I  "««d  no  de- 

wrL'lTtrro'uthi;'  "^' ''  '^  '-''  '^"^^"^'  '^"-^  '^^ 

«r^^  ^'"f^^  """^  *«"^*"'  *°^  ^^"***''  "»^n  »  voice: 
tjCTi !    In  the  name  of  the  Duchess,  open ! " 

Does  that  demand  sound  like  a  private  enterprise?  " 
ti!  f .  ^t "  "  "°«P«=ted  to  me  as  it  is  to  you." 
Bergolet  let  her  go,  and  she  went  to  the  table,  took 

up  the  key,  and  put  on  her  cloak  and  veil. 
"It  is  well  the  door  is  locked  and  the  key  out  of  it, 

but  someone  knows  of  our  meeting  to-night.     Circum- 

"  Friends." 

"Good.     Now  blow  out  the  lights." 

The  imperative  demand  to  open  in  the  Duchess's 
w^M  kT  T'"'  '''^^  '^^  ^^^  *^^*  that  the  door 
colli!?  ^K  '^"u^^  '^  ^^"^"^  ™  °°t  immediately 
Z^^.K  .^  ^^'  °^^  '''^^^''  -™^  reluctantly 
throu^  the  shop  carrying  a  lantern,  his  dress  suggest- 
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Ing  that  he  had  risen  hastily  from  his  bed.  The  knock- 
ing was  so  loud  that  every  one  in  the  house  must  have 
heard  it,  and  some  sleepers  in  other  houses  in  the  mar- 
ket-place must  surely  hav?  been  awakened.  He  would 
have  ignored  the  knocking,  and  the  door  was  almost 
strong  enough  to  stand  a  siege,  but  at  the  Duchess's 
bidding  it  should  be  opened. 

He  was  a  long  time  unbarring  it,  and  they  were  im- 
patient and  ill-tempered  men  who  rushed  in  as  the  door 
swung  back  upon  its  hinges. 

"  What's  to  do  at  this  hour?  "  said  the  saddler. 

**  Trouble  for  you  unless  you  bring  us  to  your  visi- 
tor at  once,**  said  the  Captain  of  the  company. 

•*  Visitor?  I  have  no  visitor.  There's  the  old  woman 
in  the  attic  who  cooks  for  me,  and  there  are  two  ap- 
prentices who  are  either  dead  asleep  or  afraid  to  move. 
What  should  the  Duchess  want  wiUi  them  or  me?  " 

**Liar!'» 

A  thin  face  was  thrust  between  the  forms  of  two 
troopers,  and  the  saddler  turned  to  look  at  it. 

**Liar!  I  saw  him  enter.  Ten  of  the  clock  it  was 
by  the  church." 

"Drinking  Peter,  is  it?  Liquor  helps  you  to  s^ir 
things  which  no  one  else  can  see." 

"  His  cloak  fell  apart  as  he  knocked.  I  saw  it.  It 
was  the  jester —  Master  Bergolet,  the  jester." 

**  Some  other  drunken  loon  will  -^y  he  has  been  lis- 
tening to  my  laughter  ever  since,"  sneered  the  saddler. 
"  You're  welcome  to  look  for  the  jester." 

«  You'll  take  us  to  him,  and  quickly,  or  you'll  find 
this  sword  point  an  inch  or  two  in  your  body." 

"  Will  that  be  in  the  name  of  the  Duchess?  " 

The  old  saddler  had  drawn  back  as  the  light  of  the 
lamp  showed  him  the  naked  blade,  but  his  quick  retort 


THE  FORTUNE-TELLER  57 

proTcd  him  not  deficient  in  courage.  The  Captain's  si- 
lence seemed  to  acquiesce  in  the  trooper's  action,  and  the 
man  had  seized  the  saddler  roughly  by  the  shoulder 
preparatory  to  being  as  good  as  his  word  and  admin- 
istering a  prick  which  should  compel  obedience,  when 
nis  sword  was  struck  aside. 

"  We're  here  to  find  the  jester,  not  to  maltreat  an 
old  man." 

It  was  Saxe  who  had  interfered,  and  his  companions 
had  reasons  to  know  that  he  was  not  a  man  to  quarrel 
with.  The  trooper  uttered  an  oath  as  the  saddler 
slipped  from  his  grasp. 

"I  only  save  you  from  an  error  of  judgment,  com- 

^ai:f  ^,r;     7^'  "^'  '^'"'^  ^-y  ^-  villain, 
and  not  too  old  for  the  gallows  for  all  I  know,  but  Her 

fo7L^^l>r'  *^^  -  «^  P^-Hance  we  spitted  a 

In  aU  Metzburg  there  is  none  more  loyal  than  I " 
housf."*  "  ^^^^  '^'^  ^^  ^P**"-     "  ^"*>  ^'^ 

"  That's  reasonable,"  said  the  saddler,  "  PU  get  an- 
other  laatem  or  two.  Her  Grace  knows  me  for  Thon- 
est  workman  The  first  saddle  she  got  into  was  made 
by  these  hands,  and  it's  my  work  she  uses  now  every 

YWn  trr*  M*  ^°"'- .  ^'"'^  '^'  ^°"«^'  Captain 
h^wl    ^K  !  7     ''°"*"  *"  *^"  «^'"*'  ^^  apprentices 

drSnkl  P  *  T  ^^f^'''  *°^  y°"*"  ^»«>v«r  that 
drunken  Peter  there  has  looked  at  the  bottom  of  a 
tankard  so  often  since  noon  that  he  cannot  tell  what  he 
sees. 

»f "!?"  r"?  ^^"  ^°  *^^  "^^P'  »  ™"»  Wing  guard 
at  the  door  lest  any  one  should  slip  out  unobserved  in 
tiie  confusion.     Saxe  was  as  diligent  as  any  of  his  com- 


i  . 


'ii 


I': 


A'  i 

•;?T  ■ 


■I. 


( 


68 


THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 


■ 

1 

!     ; 
i   J 

■ 

1: 

:  ^^ 

1  ( 

ihi 

■!  ■ 

1 1 


panions,  but  wa»  re&cy  to  turn  hit  tword  upon  them  in 
a  moment  if  the  jester  were  found.  The  tale  had  evi- 
dently been  carried  to  some  one  in  authority  who  be- 
lieved in  a  plot,  or  the  order  to  seize  the  jester  in  the 
Duchess's  name  would  not  have  been  given.  Surely  Peter 
was  too  practised  a  toper  to  run  the  risk  of  bearing  a 
fal»»c  message.  Probably  Bergolet  was  here,  Saxe  con- 
cluded, safely  hidden  by  this  time;  and  he  had  interfered 
on  the  saddler's  behalf  to  prevent  his  being  tortured 
into  revealing  that  hiding  place. 

The  search  was  thorough,  it  was  not  the  first  time 
these  men  had  bee^  engaged  on  such  work,  and  if  the 
saddler  expected  them  to  miss  any  doorway,  he  was 
doomed  to  disappointment. 

"This  is  a  strange  house  of  yours,**  said  the  Cap- 
tain as  a  small  door  which  suggested  a  cupboard  re- 
vealed a  flij^t  of  narrow  stairs. 

"  It's  very  old,"  the  saddler  answered.  •*  I  haven't 
mounted  these  stairs  for  years,  and  heaven  knows  what 
lumber  is  at  the  top  of  them.     My  grandfather — '» 

The  Captain  led  the  v-^y,  uninterested  in  the  saddler's 
ancestors,  and  coming  co  the  narrow  window  in  the 
passage  above,  looked  out  to  the  right  and  left.  Then 
he  called  two  troopers,  pointed  into  the  narrow  street, 
and  despatched  them  to  keep  watch  in  it. 

**  Here's  a  door,  Captain,  and  locked,"  said  a  trooper 
from  the  end  of  thb  passage. 

"Where's  the  key?"  the  Captain  demanded  of  the 
saddler. 

The  old  man  shook  his  head. 

"  I  have  no  key.  Perhaps  the  door  is  not  locked,  only 
cau^t  with  long  disuse." 

"  Break  it  in."  said  the  Captain.  "  Do  you  think  a 
man  might  drop  from  that  window,  Saxe?  " 
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out  hit  head  to  look  into  the  alley  ""rong 

m^t  :;::.si:v'""  "•■  "-^  «*«  ""•"" "  B"«oieT» 

th."^,- f '  *'  *!■/  ""*  •"  "■'  P""«*  »"  "out.  but 

S...  ,.  •'''""•«"«"<'  "  I""-'  open  .uddonly.  .„d 
S.xe  w..  ,mong.t  the  «r.t  to  ™.h  in.  „.d»  for  .nv 

trt'cir^""""  ■"• ''"'  "■"  •  o™  «■""•  '-'h^ 

"Li^ttW.  '""""'"    •"'•'■»«'    ««    C«P'- 

room,  t^n  threw  down  the  .creen  which  .tood  bv  the 

Then  he  looked  at  the  aaddler.  P^' 

"Are  you  a«toniahed?» 

.U..  M'»r  ujr  "^'  """'•  ^^^<^^'-  • 
„,_»      •    •"•     ^^    "    •»    that    n,y    grandfatlur 

a  luiSlTni'J'""     "r  ^°  '•"■  "P'"'"  *^'  "■«)'«  in 
a  lumber  place  you  have  not  entered  for  year.'  " 

^  «uld_j.t  detenn.„e  whether  hi.  a.to„i.h.en.  wa, 
iJ^"^'    ^'''  P'"'  th^«  can  be  no  rat,  in  the 

..!d^''r'"T''  P™"'  ""'"''  ">  irapudsnt  dog  in  it." 
«.d  the  Captam.  striking  the  old  nj.  «^.  t^  1;,'^ 
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with  his  open  hand.  **Finiih  the  teftrch,  but  I  fear 
our  bird  has  flown  from  the  open  window  in  the  passage 
jonder." 

Saxe  said  no  word  in  defence  of  the  saddler,  who  stajp- 
gered  back  under  the  weight  of  the  blow,  and  was  onlj 
just  kept  from  falling  by  the  wall ;  he  was  thinking  of 
the  jester  hurrying  through  the  streets  and  wondering 
where  he  would  find  a  place  of  safety. 
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CHAPTER  V 

WRKBSiK   THE   FOOL   LEAINS   nLLAIKT 

touched  his  arm. 

ter.     .he  whispered.     «  That  knocking  at  the  doo.  „ 
unexpected,  but  it  alter,  nothing;  it  o„Jy^er.«  tc 

thf.  n^rr  *"^  •"  *"^  ^^'^'^  '  *^°"W  have  had  the 
&  ^'^''"*  ^°"'  ^*^*™'"«  ^'-     Gi^«  ™«  jour 

bewSd  ^^^  Wn,  across  the  dark  room,  «,mewhere 
beiund  the  screen  he  thought,  for  he  lost  the  faint 
glimmer  which  came  from  the  window.  * 

I  shaU  help  jou  to  serve  the  Duchess »»  she  .^ii) 

The  fool  should  be  thankful  that  he  has  found  a 
woman  to  tnist  him,"  she  returned. 
What  must  I  promise?" 

inat  1*  ea«j." 
"  How  d«p  jour  honour  goes  I  cinnot  tell,  but  everv 

..cVed."         '*"" '° ""  ""^  "^^  y" "»"  ■»••» 
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«  You  have  me  in  a  cleft  stick.  I  take  the  oath,  for 
I  think  the  soldiers  are  already  in  the  house.*' 

"And  for  all  the  harm  they  can  do  they  might  as 
well  be  snoring  in  their  btds,"  was  the  answer. 

There  was  a  sound  in  the  darkness  as  though  for  a 
moment  a  rat  gnawed  b^nd  the  skirting. 

"  There  is  woodwork  a  foot  high  to  step  over,"  she 
whispered.  "  Do  not  stumble.  Now  wait.  Now  step 
once  more,  a  foot  high  again.  So  we  escape  the  en- 
emy." 

Four  times  there  was  the  momentary  gnawing  sound, 
the  opening  and  sh^tting  of  two  panels,  and  then  she 
guided  him  across  another  dark  space. 

"  Tell  me,  Bergolet,  was  it  a  woman  you  swore  by?  " 
"Was  it  part  of  the  bargain  that  I  should  con- 
fess? " 

She  laughed  softly,  and  warning  him  to  be  silent, 
she  quietly  opened  a  door. 

They  came  out  upon  a  gallery  at  the  head  of  a  stair- 
case. Above  them  was  a  painted  ceiling  dark  with  age, 
and  suspended  from  it  by  a  chain  a  great  lamp  hung 
low,  lighting  the  hall  beneath  them.  In  gallery  and 
hall  stood  carved  chairs  and  presses;  the  walls  were 
painted,  here  a  battle  scene,  there  some  civic  ceremony; 
over  the  balustrade  hung  a  richly  woven  piece  of  tap- 
estry, and  rugs  fashioned  in  the  East  lent  warmth  to 
the  stone  floor  of  the  hall. 

The  Burgomaster's!"  whispered  Bergolet. 

My  uncle,  and  I  would  not  betray  him.     That  Is 
why  you  have  taken  an  oath." 

A  door  opened  sharply,  there  was  a  murmur  of  voices 
for  a  moment,  then  the  door  closed  again,  and  heavy 
steps  were  in  the  hall  below. 

My  cloak !  my  hat ! "  said  a  voice  heavy  with  good 
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Imng     "Are  you  aU  «leep.  or  i.  my  service  .o  easy 
wuit  you  grow  Ukzy?  **  j  ^  ^bj 

full  of  la,  own  imporUnce  a.  a  tun  i,  of  wine;  hi.  km 

» 7Jw^  '^'"'  ""'"'  ""  ™«*''  "0  l^'  "^^  w» 
~  .n..gn.flcant  a  part  of  him  that  one  marvelled  there 

"My  .tide !    Dolt.,  where',  my  .tick?     Would  you 

tCk.  to'™  M  t  k"**  •'^**""  '"    ''  "  t™*  'hi" 

but  even  now  the  .tre,t.  are  none  too  «fe  at  night" 

It  wa.  a  fortunate  day  for  the  city  when  von 

^iTbur*!:;"''  *'  •ycoph.nt'wh.L'd:^ 

m™f T         '.    ,  ■?•  *""«"*  ™  '■'  W.  cheek  the  mo- 
There  are  yi.itor.  yonder,"  wid  the  Burm,ma.ter 

Of  the  room  he  had  left.    "Other,  may  come.    The, 
«n  w«t  for  me,  for  my  advice  upon  «.  hnportant  mS^ 

Sm  ftt^":^'  """^  ""'*"'•  '•"  -  "O  '""d 
With  a  floari.h  of  hi.  .tick  the  Burgomaater  departed 

wl"?  ?f  ■■"PO'^'nce  grovelled  whenever  duty  bJoZt 
lun.  into  the  prewnce  of  the  Duche...  '         *^ 

...  laer^^**  ""^  ^"'''"'  "»'  ^  <»»  <«'«»ver 

.:^e™w:ii:*;:."5e'z."" '°'"  ""-"•"  -^  ••^p--' 

H«Mly.     Chance  mr;;:?'i;J^~S"t^r""~' 
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She  led  him  along  the  gallery,  down  one  narrow 
flight  of  Bteps  and  up  another,  and  by  narrow  passages 
which  had  an  echo  of  emptiness  in  them,  then  through 
a  room  to  an  inner  cIoseL 

"Kneel  here,"  she  said,  pulling  him  down  by  the 
wall.  "There  is  a  little  shutter  — I  will  open  it  di- 
rectly. You  will  see  nothing,  but  you  will  hear.  Just 
below  us  is  an  inner  room  of  a  tavern  in  the  Holtstrasse 
—  the  tavern  of  the  Rising  Sun.  It  has  known  the 
hatching  of  many  a  plot  in  Metzburg,  I  am  told ;  how 
often  there  have  been  listeners  here  I  cannot  say." 

The  drawing  back  of  the  shutter  revealed  a  glimmer 
of  light,  but  nothing  more.  Sight  was  blocked  by  some 
projecting  cornice  in  the  room  beyond,  but  sound  was 
distinct.  For  a  time  there  was  only  the  clatter  of 
flagons  and  the  rough  jesting  of  men  met  to  drink  away 
an  evening,  but  presently  a  man  spoke  and  the  other 
voices  were  hushed. 

•*  To-night  we  touch  the  money,  comrades,  and  this 
is  an  aff'ttir  we  agree  to  keep  to  ourselves.*' 

"  It  is.  Captain." 

**We  have  friends  yonder  and  hold  with  them  in 

most  matters,  to  the  death  if  need  be,  but  this  is  an 

especial  affair,  naught  to  do  with  law-breaking.     For 

once  we  are  in  the  employ  of  the  State." 

A  laugh  and  an  oath  or  two  answered  this  state- 
ment. 

"  One  or  two  of  you  will  have  it  that  we're  too  few 
for  the  business.     Long  Joachim  there  thinks  so." 

"  Caution,  Captain,  just  that." 

"  There's  no  risk.  We  attack  men  who  are  there  to 
be  beaten,  paid  to  be  beaten  just  as  we  are  paid  to 
win.  When  I  bargained  to  do  the  business  for  a  certain 
sum,  I  thouglit  of  choosing  only  six  to  help  me  —  the 
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fewer  in  it  the  fewer  to  .h*re.     I  .a.  t«U  -•  .j 

iook  t«.  n.uch  like  .rickcr,,  „  ,!  'J: !Z^."^ 

buppoBing  we  are  the  tricked?  "  nueri-d   I„.  u- 
"  Then.'«  plenty  wiU  lie  when  tliey've  17th   r 
their  «idc."  ^   *  «"*  *"*  ^'^  on 

"  There  would  be  big  men  in  Metzburw  to  t^y  for 
•nj  tnckery,"  answered  the  Captain    "  v^,^  K^^ 
comrades      We're  uDon  tho.V .     ?^'"'      T'y  *»««  men, 
♦L.         X    ,  "^    *"*^"^  bustness,  and  bv  Davin»  n. 

^y  put  themselves  in  our  hands."  ^^    * 

•*  Majbe,  but  we're  dealing  with  a  wom«n  »»  t       u- 
returned,  "and  one  who*,  nf t  J  ke  nZ  *         *'**"" 

•fcvir«  in  her  by  .11  rrhn  !i       I    .     ""  ''°'"'^"-     ^he 

"  \ot  l!l         "y  »«'"«  her."  s,ud  Ihe  C.pl.i„. 
have  heard  of  it  and  knZL     I        ^'"''  ""^  ^°"  '^^ 

the  c.s::f„  "LTTh*^  .""*''"  "*• '™« "  not."  .aid 

Here?t  pith  o    it    "«?  ""o.™"""*  'T'  ■""■—• 
care  not  who  rule,  in  M.f  K  ~  ^'  '"'"""<■     We 

-h.n  ca,,  tt:  Ch " "  f  ;:ttr'  *'■"  '■^  "'"^  ■*  "'■•' 

.-..|....  ^,,^e  m  such  matters.     They 
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plan  to  bring  Uie  Duchess  to  reason, 
matter.** 

"To  bring  a  woman  to  reason?*'  asked  one. 

•*In  this  way,  yes.  She  is  captured  in  the  forest 
and  held  prisoner.  There  she  must  come  to  terms  with 
the  men  who  are  powerful  in  Metzburg.  She  will  have 
to  rule  as  they  wisli,  marry  as  they  dictate,  or  some 
one  else  will  be  found  to  rule  over  Podina.** 

"  I  thought  Prince  Kari  was  to  hunt  with  her,**  said 
one  man. 

"He  does.     We  capture  him  too.*' 
"  Rumour  has  it  that  he  is  to  marry  the  Duchess,** 
said  Joachim. 

"That's  no  affair  of  ours,"  the  Captain  returned. 
"  He  is  to  be  captured ;  the  rest  of  the  company  will 
run  after  a  show  of  fighting." 

"  I*ve  no  liking  for  Kari,"  said  Joachim,  "  but  there 
is  no  denying  he  handles  a  good  sword.'* 

"  In  this  business  there  is  not  likely  to  be  much  heart 
behind  it,**  was  the  reply. 

"  For  all  that  he  may  give  us  trouble  when  it  comes 
to  defending  the  Duchess,**  Joachim  persisted.  «  And 
who  arc  these  great  men?  I  like  to  know  my  paymas- 
ters.** 

There  was  a  murmur  of  assent. 

"Why,  what  ails  you,  Long  Joachim?**  cried  the 
leader  angrily.  "Is  your  courage  suffering  from  a 
touch  of  fever?  When  there*s  good  money  to  be  had 
for  the  picking  up,  would  you  have  us  cackling  of  fears 
like  a  parcel  of  scared  women  ?  ** 

An  angry  oath  and  the  shuffle  of  impatient  feet 
seemed  to  presage  a  quarrel,  when  there  fell  a  sudden 
silence.  A  door  opened  and  closed,  and  a  fat  voice 
gave  a  greeting. 
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"Your  uncle,"  whispered  BergoJet. 
^^  Your  oath.-  the  woman  returned. 

wi^tc,- r.rsj; '"  "'■  ^ '  ■»«"  •«"  I'-  "n-i' 

tl»n  .„y  uve™  oenL  „„X    L^e  °t  ^T""  '"'^* 
in  this  bag —  mod  mon.«      if^  u  *°  ""=  """'» 

/« ...ier  *th.„*;«t  ^r^t";  ^™  ™?  rr  '^ 

•um  agreed  upon,  the  olhe"  hTl  tw    T,  ^l  '^'  ""^ 
finished.     That  w..  ivlu        ■     ,       ""'''  ">«  "<"•''  '• 
"h  w.        .    f^.        ''"8»'".  I  think?" 

cho™..  ""   '"'  ''"8»''» "  """^  the  .n.»er  in 

**  Tell  me  the  plan  then    «a  fk-*  t 
you  understand  before  I  UnH  J  "*^  ^  *""'«* 

I  take  It  that  the  men  who  will  be  of  th.  »,     *  * 

th:i'ri:„t;rs3'''"^ '-- «"' «» p^-^." 

"^ttM'""*  ".'"^ '"""''  F"tenhau.«,f .. 
ha.  h^'horjt  F^let'Tarr-     """•»«  '^"' 

the  Djjcho..  ,h.,,  »peJ7r„;gr.t;:..t""'^  "-* 

;%hteer;"S\rc:xr::rj!^^^^^^^^ 

uare  »  a  ravme,  deep  and  well  ..         ,,  ^i^j^,, 
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hfts  a  good  name  with  huntsmen.  A  blank  daj  may 
finish  there  with  excellent  iport.  A  green  track  dips 
into  the  ravine  at  a  spot  which  the  woodmen  call  *  Gal- 
lows Oak  ' —  maybe  the  law  hanged  one  of  us  there, 
Burgomaster,  at  some  time.  A  man  is  ill  fruit  for  any 
tree,  but  the  name  h»i8  stuck.  Along  that  dip  there's 
hiding  room  for  an  army,  and  that's  where  we  shall 
be  to-morrow,  a  dozen  of  us,  but  with  shouting  enough 
for  three  score." 

**It  seems  a  good  plan.'* 

•*It  cannot  fail,"  was  the  answer.  **There11  be  a 
pretty  struggle,  thtn  our  enemiei  flee,  leaving  the 
Duchess  and  Prince  ¥  »rl  in  our  hands.  We  shall  find 
a  safe  place  for  them     nd  bring  you  word." 

"  And  receive  the  otj  *r  half  of  the  reward,"  said  the 
Burgomaster. 

"  I  shall  not  forget  it   '  laughed  the  Captain. 
"  Would  a  thrust  in     .mest  matter  in  Prince  Karl's 
case?  *•  fisked  Joachim. 

"Matter!"  cried  the  Burgomaster.  "Have  I  not 
made  it  clear  that  this  is  a  ruse  to  get  the  Duchess  and 
the  Prince  into  our  hands.'  It  is  an  affair  of  State. 
There  must  be  no  thrusts  in  earnest,  a  scratch  or  so 
amongst  yourselves  to  give  a  look  of  truth  to  the  fight 
if  you  will,  but  nothing  more." 
"  And  afterwards.  Burgomaster?  " 
"Another  bag  of  gold  like  this,"  was  the  answer, 
"  and  your  work  will  be  ended.  The  afterwards  is  for 
wiser  heads  than  yours,  for  mine  and  for  those  with  me 
in  this  matter.  If  we  think  a  woman's  whims  danger- 
ous to  the  State,  if  we  choose  to  dictate  how  she  should 
rule,  and  whom  she  shall  marry,  that  is  not  for  you  to 
know.  There  is  a  bargain  between  us,  a  beginning  and 
an  end  to  it." 
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one  ^*  "  '*  *°  "'  ''*^*  ^PP*^"'  afterward.?  -  ..id 

"Much    if  it  .hould  pru^ntly  be  thought  wi.e  to 
.ilence  us  lest  we  .hould  talk/'  Joachim  i^tS^ed 

bar  Jr.f     •n7  7°"^  ***"*  "'^^  ^  completion  of  the 
bargain  it  will  be  forgotten." 

"And  those  who  are  with  you,  Burgomaster?     We 
know  nothing  of  them."  «»i«-rr     we 

«  Thi.  i.  a  strange  fellow  to  have  brought  into  the 
enterpnse,  Captain."  said  the  Burgomastef 

answer     «  Wherh*"';"''  ^"^  *°  ""^  questions,"  was  the 

.  'a\u^         *"  ''''°  ^'^  ""'^^  «"«  in  thi.  business  " 

r^1ns^«!"^"T"     "No*»»-«-haIlbereS^'^ 
against  any  one  of  you." 

;|Th.t;,  a  .eal  to  the  bargain,"  «id  ono  contentediv 
one  of  you  to  trouble  presently.  VU  .0  «ad  the  la- a^ 
A  r.tt°rJT""'*"",'"''f^  '^"  '•'  """  «<>  ''«•" 

nun  >ng  party  .tarts  early.  y„u  have  pas«M  «hich 
shall  see  you  through  the  gate,  to-night.  The,^  ".the 
n»ney.  I  have  «,other  bag  of  the  ,^e  weiX  ^y 
when  you  ha.e  earned  it.     Good  night,  and  ^od^! 

no.w"7*°-  '''"™"''  *•"'  ""="  "'  ""thing  but  the 
noiw  of  departure  and  the  paying  of  the  score     TK 
woman  closed  the  shutter.  «  <"  «h"c<Te.     The 

^_^Con«.     It  is  time  you  were  out  of  the  house,"  .he 

"Voiir  unrh-   fi-jh  little." 

"Knougl,   surely.     The  hunt   m„H  „„,   ^.^.^  y^, 
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ravine,  Bergolet.     You  muit  sec  to  that,  and  there  are 
not  manjr  hours  before  the  dawn.** 

**  The  Burgomaster  has  visitors  and  expects  others. 
Shall  we  see  who  these  visitors  may  be?  *' 

*'For  what  purpose?  Your  oath  covers  all  those 
you  may  see  in  this  house  to-night.** 

**  It  is  a  pity.  Your  uncle  is  a  great  villain,  but  no 
doubt  he  will  come  to  a  bad  end  without  any  assistance. 
It  puzzles  me  how  you  come  to  be  connected  with  such 
a  person.** 

"  This  is  the  time  to  act,  Master  Jester,  not  to  won- 
der,** she  said  as  she  'led  him  back  along  the  passages, 
but  not  by  the  way  they  had  come.  **  I  care  not  what 
story  you  tell.  The  result  must  be  sure,  though  you 
may  not  betray  me  or  my  uncle.  I  have  an  end  to  serve 
which  does  not  concern  you,  and  you  are  the  only  man 
in  Metzburg  who  c«i  help  the  Duchess  to-night.  We 
work  together,  each  for  our  own  end.  Here  is  a  door 
into  a  side  street.  Good  night.  Would  you  kiss  the 
fortune-teller  as  once  you  kissed  her  when  she  was  a 
merchant*s  daughter  in  Lorraine?  ** 

He  hesitated,  then  drew  back. 

'*  It  was  light  then  and  I  could  see  into  your  eyes. 
I  never  loved  a  kiss  in  the  dark.'* 

"  You  may  claim  it  some  high  noon  if  you  wiU,  Mas- 
ter Fool,'*  and  opening  the  door  she  gently  pushed  him 
out. 

Once  in  the  street,  with  the  door  locked  bdiind  him, 
BcrgoIet*8  first  thought  was  to  marvel  that  he  had  not 
accepted  the  proffered  kiss.  Never  had  he  seemed  so 
much  a  stranger  to  himself.  A  kiss  was  pleasant  and 
meant  little;  a  score  of  pretty  lips  had  met  his  willingly 
enou|^,  if  with  a  show  of  resistance  for  fonn*s  sake, 
but  to-night  —  to-night  there  was  more  in  a  kiss  than 
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he  h«l   imagined.     He  was  at  cnmitv  with  *h 
whom  the  fortune-teller  haH  .  J«  •    *u  ^"^  '"*" 

-Id  contemptible  fellow  whTidL^^^^  '^  '"^*" 

outrage.     Thev  were^T  Jr?  L      °'  ''°'"'^"  '^^^  »« 

come  a  break      n/»..j    u  j  ""«"^^'  or  —  no,  there  had 

*n..,^^t„tf J^fp'^ti"  to'"*'  "^^ 

"Enough  to  make  him  refuse  a  k,'..  «ip     j  c 

moon  with  little  liirht  in  If       T*       ^  '*  "  *  ^••"«^«n* 
Ttr«*  u  ^   "*  '*'  *"<*  morever  has  set '» 

Metzburg  was  asleep.     Tread  a.  H^ti         t 
hi»  steps  seemed  to  break  t^f.M     ^/  *'  **"  ^''"^^^ 
He  went  slowl,,  f^e^  hi^w  "^^^^^^^  ~"«"^- 

"Ireet  it  wu  rfitrlr      n    -T     y'    "  '"  *'™  narrow 
how  to  «t      He^ulH       !      •  *"  .""^  ""'   toennined 

thing  to  mako  her  angry   anH  J  "^^  """'■ 

that  the  .Cdier.  had  Set.he:^^^^!*'': 
lor  a  moment  to  listen    fullv  «i-         ^^^^'     ^^  «tood 

of  .h-jow.  .„d  dark  corner,;:s?.i„;::,^\t  rjkJ! 
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ful  here  ai  in  the  Burgomaater's  house,  or  in  that  inner 
room  of  the  Rising  Sun.  With  a  sudden  decision  he 
quickened  his  pace.  He  could  not  see  the  Duchess  to- 
night, he  would  tell  the  plot  to  Prince  Karl.  Even 
if  Her  Grace  would  not  abandon  the  hunt,  and  laughed 
at  danger  as  was  her  custom,  the  Prince  would  see  to 
it  that  the  men  in  the  hunting  party  were  changed  for 
others  who  could  be  relied  on.  The  ravine  towards 
Festenhausen  would  be  avoided,  or  the  robbers  lying 
in  wait  there  would  meet  with  a  reception  they  did  not 
bargain  for.  If  the  Duchess  had  ordered  his  arrest 
and  he  were  put  under  lock  and  key,  it  would  not  matter 
so  long  as  she  was  warned  in  time. 

Bergolet  had  reached  the  end  of  the  street  and  seen 
against  the  nij^t  sky  a  familiar  spire  which  showed 
him  in  which  direction  he  must  go,  when  an  unsteady 
figure  reeled  towards  him  from  a  daric  doorway.  He 
was  a  soldier,  but  fortunately  was  hopelessly  drunk. 

'*  A  woman,  and  alone,**  he  gurgled  as  he  lurched  for- 
wards.    "  I*m  in  luck.** 

Content  that  the  ample  cloak  should  Receive  the  man, 
Bergolet  had  stepped  aside  as  a  preliminary  to  seeking 
safety  in  flight,  when  the  drunkard  fell  forward  and 
caught  his  arm  in  a  firm  grip  to  steady  himself. 

"  If  you  will  come  abroad  in  the  night,  my  pretty, 
there's  toll  to  be  paid.** 

The  jester  drew  back  his  arm  to  strike,  but  it  was 
caught  behind  him.  The  drunkard  laughed  and  his 
grip  tightened  as  Bergolet  fiercely  struggled  to  free 
himself. 

"  A  toll  to  pay,  my  pretty  f ool.»» 

There  was  a  snigger  of  lau^^ter  with  the  words.  For 
an  instant  Bergolet  wrenched  himself  free,  then  all 
sound,  sight  and  feeling  ceased,  and  he  was  suddenly 
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CHAPTER  VI 


THE    MABQUIS    DE    VANNES 


AS  Captain  of  the  Guard  Prince  Karl  had  quar- 
ters in  the  castle.  On  leaving  the  Duchess's 
garden  that  night,  his  mind  more  occupied  with 
the  jester  who  had  mocked  at  him  than  with  the  woman 
whose  hand  he  had  kissed,  the  sound  of  quickly  follow- 
ing footsteps  made  him  stop.  An  intriguer  himself, 
none  too  particular  in  his  methods,  he  put  no  great 
faith  in  his  fellows,  no  matter  how  great  their  profes- 
sions of  friendship,  and  he  heard  something  stealthy 
in  the  footfalls  behind  him. 

"  Monsieur  le  Marquis !  "  he  exclaimed  as  the  French- 
man joined  him. 

"  What  remains  of  me,"  was  the  answer.  "  For  my 
sins  I  have  been  forced  to  spend  a  great  part  of  the 
evening  in  Baron  Kevenfelt's  company.  It  is  not  a 
lively  way  of  passing  the  time.  I  pray  you  have  com- 
passion on  me  and  let  me  enjoy  your  society  for  a  little 
while." 

"  I  regret,  but  my  day's  work  is  not  yet  over,  I  — " 

"  Your  Highness,  I  will  be  frank  with  you.  I  have 
something  to  say  which  concerns  you  rather  closely. 
Indeed,  it  is  too  private  a  matter  to  whisper  until  I 
am  certain  of  security." 

For  a  moment  Karl  hesitated,  but  such  a  statement 
was  not  to  be  ignored.  In  the  maze  wherein  he  walked 
he  could  not  afford  to  turn  away  from  any  man  who 
had  a  secret  to  impart. 
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;  It  must  perforce  be  a  short  interview,  Marquis,  but 
believe  me  I  sympathize  with  you.  I  always  find  the 
Jiaron  most  wearying  company." 

"  And  after  Paris  and  Versailles ! »  exclaimed  De 
Varnies.  "Your  Duchess  is  charming,  but —  will 
you  think  me  lacking  in  all  gallantry  if  I  say  I  am  an 
exile  and  long  for  home?  " 

"Will  your  mission  take  so  long  to  accomplish  that 
your  exile  need  trouble  you?"  asked  the  Prince 

*  ,r  \  ''^';"°*  *^"-  ^  '*^"  ''""^  *^^tter  after  we  have 
talked  a  httle;  but  not  here.  Prince.  I  do  assure  you 
it  IS  not  safe."  *^ 

The  Marquis  did  not  appear  to  feel  himself  secure  un- 
til  they  were  within  four  walls  and  the  door  closed. 

You    spoke    of    my    mission,    Prince.     You    have 
guessed  my  reason   for  being  in  Metzburg." 

"  I  guessed,  but  it  was  beside  the  mark.  I  thouifht. 
Monsieur,  you  aspired  to  the  hand  of  my  cousin." 

Indeed,  Prince,  your  thought  did  me  too  much  hon- 
our     I  came  on  business  from  my  master  King  Louis.' 
I  heard  the  truth  only  to-night  from  the  Duchess,' 
ivari  said  with  a  smile. 

"So  naturally  think  my  exile  need  be  of  no  long 
duration  The  Duchess  was  diplomatic.  She  can 
evade  a  direct  answer  and  conceal  her  designs  as  clev- 
erly as  King  Louis  himself.  She  is  a  woman  after  his 
own  heart,  and  I  hope  they  may  meet  somewhere  to 
enjoy  each  other's  wit.  I  have  been  brought  up  in 
the  midst  of  subtle  diplomacy.  Your  Highness,  and  I 
am  sure  that  whoever  the  Duchess  may  honour  with 
her  hand,  he  is  not  likely  to  be  a  Frenchman,  and  cer- 
tamly  not  one  of  my  master's  choosing." 

"  I  congratulate  you  on  your  clear-sightedness.  Mar- 
quis." 
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"  As  a  fact,  Your  Highness,  my  mission  was  rather 
to  you  than  to  the  Duchess." 

«  To  me?  " 

"  Under  certain  conditions,  if  I  found  that  such  con- 
ditions existed,"  De  Vannes  answered.  "  You  permit 
me  to  be  precise?  " 

Karl  gave  the  permission  with  an  inclination  of  his 
head. 

"  I  should  be  blind.  Your  Highness,  did  I  not  see  that 
the  Duchess's  choice  has  alreadj'  bec^n  made,  did  I  not 
understand  that  you  are  to  be  her  husband.  You  have 
intimated  that  I  may  be  quit?  definite.  There  will  be 
many  who  will  not  be  pleased  with  the  Duchess's  choice. 
Dreary  companion  as  he  is,  Baron  Kevenfelt  has  mo- 
ments when  he  is  extremely  lucid,  and  in  this  matter  he 
is  your  enemy.  Doubtless  he  has  a  strong  following 
in  the  State,  and  therefore  Your  Highness  is  almost 
compelled  to  look  for  support  to  many  persons  per- 
sonally distasteful  to  you,  but  necessary  to  you  under 
the  circumstances.  It  is  an  everyday  situation  in  di- 
plomacy." 

"At  present.  Marquis,  you  have  given  me  no  new 
information." 

"  Further,  there  is  your  cousin  herself,"  De  Vannes 
went  on.  "  Love  will  hardly  make  her  forget  that  she 
is  ruler  in  Podina.  A  weak  man  would  inevitably  be 
of  small  importance  as  her  consort,  and  even  for  a 
strong  man,  like  Your  Highness,  the  position  must  have 
difficulties." 

"  I  fully  appreciate  them,"  Karl  answered. 

"I  do  not  suggest  your  inability  to  deal  with  the 
situation,  but  for  a  moment  let  me  emphasise  the  diffi- 
culties. The  Duchess,  just  because  she  is  the  Duchess, 
must  often  be  in  opposition  to  your  wishes,  and  there 
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will  be  powerful  support  behind  her  wholly  bent  on 
fruatrafng  you  The  support  behind  you  Ts  b^ 
largely  composed  of  those  who  look  to  you  for  f"  vours^ 
and  .f  you  a«  not  able  to  give  those  favours  th^l' 
alty  u  likely  to  become  lukewarm."  ^ 

W  ,?'"*^'*^  '"  "■'''  difficulties,  Marquis,  and  I 
iiave  taken  some  precaution  against  them." 

not  Irfu  l""'  "'■«'»'''^>  I  a™  «««  of  that.  1  had 
not  had  toe  honour  of  your  acquaintance  man,  hours 
before  I  knew  what  manner  of  man  Podina  had  to  deS 
with.     It  ,s  your  strength  and  ambition  which  make 

w  aVmaTr"""'^--  °"^  '"^  »°*  '«"""'  ">  >•«*"« 
weak  man,  we  give  him  contemptuous  pity.     Still    the 

Wrongest  man  is  only  secure  when  he  has'ltlunch  tonSl 

Lo,  •  "7  ■"•™'''"'  "'  sycophants  and  time  seLrs! 
Louis  of  France  would  be  that  friend.  This  is  mv  t™e 
mission  to  Podina."  ^ 

su.^'7''""''.''"'?^  '"'■''"''•  ''"^'"S  his  voice  as  though 

^i^dtrrStr--'-™-^*"-'- 

of'^P^  Tht -"wtr  ^  11ot\"S 
you  which  nothing  in  Podina  could  or  dare  .Ttemrt  to 

rthfrLTi^bif:Lv--  -» -«° 

.iel^le^MaS"  °  '^  ^''  '""  "•"  '"'"'^''^'  '""- 

De  Vannes  laughed. 

•;  I  love  a  man  who  comes  to  the  point  so  directly 
"Tiat  Z.^''  '''  ^''''''  °^  Brandenbur^r^ 

«  So  does  Louis  of  France,  the  more  perhati  because 
there  was  once  friendship  between   thL.     HaTrTTs 
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always  bitterest  then.  He  is  the  one  man  in  Europe  at 
this  moment  who  may  thwart  my  master.  He  is  has- 
tening south  to  hurl  his  force  against  Turenne  in  Al- 
sace. On  his  way  he  visits  Podina.  Without  the 
Elector  in  its  midst  his  army  will  hardly  take  the  field. 
He  might  be  delayed  in  Metzburg.  He  might  be  pre- 
vailed upon  to  go  on  further.  Some  accident  might  hap- 
pen which  would  compel  him  to  return  to  Berlin.  With 
your  hatred  to  help  you,  and  the  fact  that  he  must 
have  many  enemies  in  this  city,  it  should  not  be  difficult 
to  contrive  some  accident." 

That  is  King  Louis's  price,"  said  Karl. 
Can  such  a  bagatelle  be  considered  a  price?"  the 
Marquis  returned.  "  On  his  side,  my  master  will  prom- 
ise that  the  State  of  Podina  shall  ever  remain  separate 
and  free  no  matter  what  other  territory  it  may  please 
my  master  to  bring  under  the  French  crown.'* 

"  You  tempt  me,  Monsieur  le  Marquis.  J  see  now 
why  your  exile  from  Paris  and  Versailles  cannot  be  of 
such  a  short  duration  as  I  imagined.  I  would  in  my 
turn  be  frank  with  you.  My  precautions  for  the  future 
are  more  far  reaching  than  you  suspect,  and  the  posi- 
tion of  the  Duchess  is  not  so  strong  perhaps  as  you 
imagine.  Still,  I  hate  the  Elector  and  an  accident  would 
please  me  greatly.  We  must  talk  again.  For  the  mo- 
ment I  will  say  no  more  than  this;  by  some  means  I 
shall  endeavour  to  win  the  friendship  of  Louis  of 
France." 

The  Prince  rose  to  end  the  conversation,  and  as  the 
Marquis  took  leave  of  him  at  the  door  a  trooper  came 
to  a  halt  and  waited.  It  was  evident  that  he  had  come 
in  haste,  but  Karl  did  not  speak  to  him  until  De  Vannes 
was  out  of  hearing. 

"What  is  it?" 
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Your  Highness,  Captain  Weber  has  sent  me  for 
your  instructions.  A  fellow  who  haunts  the  market  — 
drunken  Peter  they  call  him  —  has  come  with  a  tale 
that  the  jester  Bergolet  has  gone  in  secret  to  a  saddler's 
shop  in  the  market  to-night.  Peter  says  he  had  your 
orders  to  report  anything  of  this  kind." 

"And  Captain  Weber  did  not  believe  him,"  laughed 
Karl.  "For  once  drunken  Peter  must  be  on  the  edge 
of  sobriety  for  he  has  told  the  truth.  Get  back  quickly 
Mid  bid  Captain  Weber  go  to  the  saddler's  and  arrest 
Bergolet  in  the  Duchess's  name.  Take  him,  without 
violence  if  possible,  but  take  him.  Do  you  under- 
stand? " 

The  man  saluted  and  disappeared  as  hastily  as  he 
had  come.  • 

Prince  Karl  was  in  no  hurry  to  go  about  the  duty 
which  he  had  pleaded  to  the  Marquis.     For  a  long  while 
he  remained  in  deep  thought  which  now  wrinkled  his 
brow  into  a  frown  and  now  made  the  comers  of  his 
mouth   quiver   with   a   smile.     He   believed   himself   a 
strong  man,  not  of  that  sort  which  foolishly  stakes  all 
on  a  smgle  throw,  but  of  that  strength  which  is  tem- 
pered with  prudence,  and  leaves  a  loophole  of  escape. 
The  schemes  which  he  had  set  in  motion,  using  others 
to  carry  them  forward,  were  not  entirely  to  his  satis- 
faction.    The    element    of   danger    in    them    was    too 
marked,  and  of  necessity  there  were  too  many  in  his 
confidence.     If  failure  came  he  believed  he  had  secured 
sufficient  lack  of  evidence  to  save  himself,  but  with  suc- 
cess, certain  debts  must  accrue  which  he  had  never  seen 
clearly  how  to  avoid  paying.     To-night  the  Marquis 
had  shown  him  a  high  road  out  of  this  difficulty  —  the 
friendship   of   Louis   of   France.     There   might   be    a 
crooked  way  out  which  he  would  prefer  to  take,  but  at 
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least  he  had  a  second  way  open  to  him,  and  the  know- 
ledge made  him  smile.  Sandra  would  be  forced  to  listen 
to  his  counsel,  and  the  demands  of  his  creditors  would 
have  to  be  reasonable.  He  was  a  gambler  who  could  not 
lose. 

"They  have  waited  to-night  and  will  complain,"  he 
said,  taking  his  cloak.  «  They  have  a  foretaste  of  my 
independence  which  will  do  them  good." 

Calling  for  a  servant  to  attend  him,  he  went  out. 
He  never  went  unaccompanied  in  the  streets  of  Metz- 
burg  if  he  could  help  it.  He  had  enemies,  and  he  was 
not  too  trustful  of  his  friends. 

Certainly  he  was  waited  for  to-night.  The  Burgo- 
master had  returned  from  the  tavern  of  the  Rising  Sun, 
and  so  sure  was  he  that  the  number  of  his  guests  would 
be  complete  by  this  time  that  he  did  not  question  the 
servant  in  the  hall. 

"  Not  here  yet !  "  he  exclaimed  as  he  entered  the  room 
which  he  had  left  not  long  ago. 
^^  "  No,"  answered  one  of  the  three  men  with  an  oath. 

It  IS  not  the  first  time  we  have  had  to  dance  at- 
tendance in  this  fashion." 

"  It  will  be  the  last,"  said  the  Burgomaster.  «  We 
are  nearing  the  end.  I  have  arranged  everything. 
After  to-morrow  I  shall  speak  plainly.  We  shall  not 
dance  attendance  any  more;  we  shall  call  the  tune  " 

There  was  an  air  of  finality  in  the  statement  as  he 
seated  himself.  Heinrich  von  Lehmann  had  no  doubt 
whatever  concerning  his  own  importance.  Clothed  in 
his  robes  and  seated  in  the  great  carved  chair  of  oflice 
m  the  Rathhaus,  there  was  undeniably  something  im- 
posing about  the  Burgomaster.  There  the  ermined 
gown  lent  an  air  of  wit  to  his  commonplace  utterances, 
and  his  pompous  speech  often  passed  for  wisdom;  in 
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to  speak  of,  the  DictLT  ,     u  P°""^»''«'  "o  conscience 

tn-ubledhtanotaT.',      RLvtr''  '"I""'  *''''  '"" 
or  an,  kind  of  underhand  H^r  '°7"'"'"«»y  scheme 

fi"  his  private  coff   t  he  wa  'l:'"*r«'!.*  ""^'P  '" 
man  or  woman  who  mi^u  iT       ?      ^^  '"™''  to  any 
thought  was^Iway,  flf  h       T'"'  '"  '''"'•     »"  ««t 
hewouldhaves«SerfI-   r'!'.'''"''  "  "^  ™oment 
in  the  way  of  ht^bHi^^'      •  'li""^  '"  ^'  '"^^  «'her 
At  heart  he  w«  a  cota7h:;;  *'"'  ^!*  °'  "»  »"«?»• 
enough  on  occasion  10^0.    r" 'P™""  '™''^«'y 
his  power;  SZeth^^ZuL'^^f  ^''«"^''%  '» 
i»  always  a  dangerous  th.W   .1     "  °'  '  '"""''«'  ""«" 
in  Metzburg  whf  Zld    '  J'  *5r  ""«  ™"  «'  n«rk 
master.  "  ""*  '"'•''7  offend  the  Burgo- 

th/inhfC'^-Kt  "■".r  "">  "»  "»" 
had  already  complaire^^^'^.i^^^j':,  Straubel,  who 

and  was  ever  alert  to  thmw  K  .  ^'  ^  °**"  *'  Court 
Pohcy  of  Baron  Klve^fX^h'^'r  "J*  *'''  ^'^  "'  *•>- 
one  of  the  richest  m»t  he  cftT  i'  '"'*^'.  '^""^  "- 
unscrupulous    as    the    n„,  .       '™"'^"»"""«' as 

»as  a  schemer  againlt^hT"":-'"   ''™^^"=    K-h-er 
man  ever  on  thf  Jm  '  !f    f "''"«  ''"''■•  »'  thing,,  a 

««b  fn  speech. I'nd^tart^th^^  T-'f  -»-. 
contented.  "  *"  ^'^ose  who  were  dis- 

They  had  waited  and  grumbled  for  an  hour  or  more 
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when  Prince  Karl  entered  the  room.  He  offered  no 
apology.  He  seated  himself  without  any  explanation, 
and  looked  at  the  Burgomaster. 

"Well,  Von  Lehmann,  have  jou  carried  out  your 
instructions?** 

"  Instructions !  ** 

The  look  on  the  Burgomaster's  face  caused  a  smile 
on  his  companions'  faces,  and  the  Prince  burst  into  a 
laugh. 

"  The  lateness  of  the  hour  forbids  too  nice  a  choice 
of  words." 

"The  lateness  is  not  our  fault,"  the  Burgomaster 
answered.  «  We  have  been  waiting  long  enough  to  try 
our  tempers,  I  do  assure  you." 

"  We  are  in  like  case  then  and  mav  cry  quits.  I  have 
been  cursing  myself  for  not  arranging  that  you  should 
come  to  me  at  the  castle.  I  find  the  walk  to  the  mar- 
ket-place trying  sometimes.  Well,  what  have  you  done  ? 
Does  that  form  of  question  please  you  better?  " 

"Your  Highness,  I  think  we  all  find  it  more  appro- 
pnate  under  the  circumstances,"  and  then  the  Burgo- 
master slowly  and  ponderously  reported  his  visit  to  the 
Rising  Sun. 

"Excellent,"  said  the  Prince.  «We  approach  the 
end  of  this  affair,  gentlemen.  I  shall  hunt  to-morrow 
with  a  light  heart,  and  afterwards  —  we  need  hardly 
discuss  the  afterwards  to-night." 

"  There  is  just  one  point  of  danger,"  said  Straubel, 

the  jester  — Bergolet.  Her  Grace  has  elected  not 
to  take  him  with  her  to  Festenhausen,  but  even  at  the 
last  moment  she  might  change  her  mind." 

"The  jester!  What  can  he  do  even  if  he  should 
ur^f    the    company?"    gurgled    the    Burgomaster. 

Ihere  will  be  short  work  with  the  pestilent  fellow  I 
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"Zally  t^^it'  :'  """"  r™-  '"  ^'  «-"  th.„ 

an  end  to  him      y^u  Jiir'  '"•''™''  "'"'  '''"'•  «"<• 
_^^^^  mm.     You  w,ll  .cc  no  „g„  of  mourning  with 

"  tf  <.«use  for  my  late  arrival  were  necessarv  B,,«, 
'"'  """'d  furnish  it,-  said  Karl      "  V™.       -7'      T" 
"t  ca,e  concerning  him      hA,    k  """'''  """^  ^ 

while  prowling  ab!ut  ^e  stet!    'n 'T''"  'r*"" 
sort   of   resistane»   „n7  ""■ '"'  ""d'  «""« 

knocked  o^of  ht      n  ~n.,cqucntly   had  the  senses 

.<r|in  our"  hu°nL'rwi..t  Itr'T  "^  "  ^^^  '»  J-* 

"  W.'.'-wf  ??  "."'•"  '*■''  Straubel. 
^^_^  Was  ,t  the  Duchess  had  him  arrested?  '•  .^ked  Rah- 

.1.  "  'I  "".'  ^'""  "■  *•"  """"e."  Karl  answered      «  l» 
there  has  bee    .  """"'^  "  -»  be  oxplaTnTl^'e;.   " 

its    carr:5.tS\[rR    *'""  *''^"'"'»  '»"-" 
rose.  *•""    B>"-K<'"'««'er    a,    the    Prince 

retreated  fn  *hl  "^"f*^"**^^  ^^'^  a  dozen  stairs  hastily 

evernLt\\:'Kr,H:^,r-/„^^ 

She  had  not  been  fl,.,v>  J.    ^l   L  '  '  "*  '''""•. 

but  she  ■;::,*  ^^  rrce  tr  t?'"'""^'"^'"  "'"""*■ 

know  who  all  the  4"    rf ^  ^"^^^^.V   oTr'""/" 
moments  ago  a  chain  which  s^e  tZtd  f^  ^  '    7 

haS  '"thrctrhTbe^'  ^-^  "f-  '  -^'-'e:: 
slipped  from  hfr  neck  ShT  "  "'*-"^  ""''  '*  '»•' 
it  when  the  roo^  do  r  open  d  Saff^nVlV  ^^J 
the  galley  again  she  wat^ched  the'^      "r otlg  ,tl" 
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hoping  that  her  chain  would  remain  unnoticed.  It  wa« 
Kurd  who  saw  it  and  picked  it  up. 

"  You  scatter  your  wealth  in  strange  places,  Burgo- 
master," he  said,  holding  out  the  chain. 

"Dropped  by  one  of  the  servants,  probably,"  said 
the  Burgomaster,  but  as  he  took  it  the  Prince  saw  it. 

"May  I  look?"  and  then  after  examining  it  for  a 
moment  he  said,  "  A  servant,  surely  a  servant  never 
wore  this?" 

''"he  woman  in  the  gallery  drew  further  back  into 
the  shadows  afraid  of  an  upward  glance  that  might 
pierce  her  hiding  place. 

"  Why  not?  "  said  Von  Lehmann,  "  it  is  only  a  cheap 
trinket." 

"  Look  again.  Burgomaster,"  and  Karl  held  out  the 
chain  so  that  the  light  from  the  hanging  lamp  might 
fall  upon  it.  "  If  that  be  a  sample  of  your  judgment 
of  merchandise,  I  can  picture  you  a  ruined  man.  Only 
once  before  have  I  held  in  my  hands  feuch  a  chain  as 
this,  and  though  I  am  no  merchant  I  knew  that  I  held 
a  gift  worthy  to  clasp  the  throat  of  a  princess.  Surely 
it  is  of  finest  gold.  Burgomaster,  and  look  at  the  work- 
manship. I  warrant  it  came  from  Florence  and  that 
the  goldsmiths  of  that  city  never  accomplished  better 
work." 

"  You  are  right,  Prince,"  the  Burgomaster  answered 
after  a  pause.  "  My  sight  in  this  light  is  indifferent. 
How  she  became  possessed  of  it  I  do  not  know,  but  it 
may  belong  to  my  niece.*' 

"  Your  niece !  "  Karl  exclaimed. 

"  I  did  not  know  you  possessed  a  niece,"  said  Rah- 
mer.  "  Has  she  delicacy  and  beauty  which  can  match 
the  chain?  " 

"  Like  other  men  I  have  relations,"  the  Burgomaster 
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«n»wcr«l  8omcHhat  irritably,  «  and  uiy  nitcc  has  .uf- 
fiac.it  beauty,  I  believe." 

"  TelJ  her  that  Prince  Karl  would  make  her  acquaint- 
ance and  would  learn  how  «K«  k„«  "ir  acquaint- 

prctty  jewelry"  '"'"'  P"''""'**^^  °'  «"^»' 

"  She  is  somewhat   masterful,  Your  Hiffhness    -nrl 
n.ay  refuse  the  information."  "'g'mess,  and 

"I  think  not,"  laughed  Karl  as  he  passed  out. 
i'or  a  few  moments  after  his  miP^t.  h.A  ^      ^i 
Burg,™„.er  ,t„od  ,„.Mn«  atlhf  2  „t  tVt 

in  rt^nd  I^M  •"»'-.  "leering  .„„lo  which  had  ™.I,cc 
1  T  u  f..      1'  ""'«"•''«■''«  wietodncM.     They  must  be 

h tt^frtdl'^''  "■""  *''"™«''  ""  """^  '" 
mm  smile  «o,  and  the  woman  watchinB  him  fmm  ti.„ 

8.  ler.  seemed  to  re.  1  them,  for  a  sudde*  .hudde7Thook 

Wfi^de-^^X^'--  '"  '^  ""  '~ 
The  Burgomaster  dropped  the  chain  mf«  k-  i   x 
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CH/M»TER  VII 

SHOWS   HOW  AN  ASS   KEMAINED  BIDERLESS 

THE  day  was  young,  invigorating  as  a  draught 
of  wine;  there  was  the  keenness  of  new  life  in 
it.  The  sun  of  early  morning  threw  long  shad- 
ows of  turreted  wall  and  pointed  roof  across  the  castle 
courtyard  where  horses  pawed  the  rough  stones  impa- 
tienUy,  and  men  Appeared  anxious  to  be  in  the  saddle 
and  av/ay.  There  was  an  air  of  excitement,  men  asked 
each  other  eager  questions  in  an  undertone,  questions 
difficult  to  answer  apparently;  and  only  an  ass,  richly 
caparisoned  in  scarlet  and  green,  and  motionless  save 
for  an  occasional  flap  of  the  ears,  seemed  perfectly  con- 
tented with  things  as  they  were. 

Prince  Karl,  breezily  good-humoured,  had  just  en- 
tered the  inner  hall,  but  one  glance  at  his  cousin,  as  he 
bent  over  her  hand,  was  enough  to  show  him  that  she 
was  in  a  capricious  mood.  He  was  astonished  to  see 
Kevenfelt  there  at  such  an  hour. 

«  You  are  an  early  riser.  Baron,  yet  yau  do  not  go 
hunting,  I  think."         ^  ^ 

"  No,  Prince,  it  was  a  more  important  matter  which 
called  me  from  bed." 

"  ^c  is  a  pity  you  were  not  here  ten  minutes  earlier, 
Karl,"  said  the  Duchess.  «  We  might  have  started  be- 
fore the  Baron  had  time  to  worry  me." 

"  Your  Highness,  this  is  a  serious  matter,"  Kevenfelt 
returned.  «  It  is  not  mere  caprice,  but  the  stem  reality 
of  war  which  causes  this  alteration  in  plans,  and  the 
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El«rtor  i.  too  powerful  a  m«„  to  offend  gratuitously  " 
« %r   7^^^^°^>     t'le  Duchess  answered 

« S^^t  hi    •  ^t'*'"'-'  ■"'«"«=? "  "*«!  Karl, 
-th  uew/that  the  eI:;*''  "  """  "™  '»  ^^tburg 
the  Dueher  «He  puU  TV'f ,"  "*  ""'^•"  '"'^ 
and  expects  me  t^llw    n  ?      '""''"•<'   "   "^'k. 

come."  °  •""  *"  "y  P'«"»  to  give  him  wel- 

h»  justice  unless  ,ou  ^^  hif  Zo^J^  """"^  ""'' 

you  I™  ^rrrsaTSfe  ^  ^  "='"'"•  «""»'  «- 
irritably  with  W  ;i^fng":h.^'"""'  "'P'""«  ''"  »''''' 
^  Madam,  I  wouJd  be  fair  to  my  worst  enemy  " 

"  "Itt'otrr  "-  ^^^^S^'-  '"'  ^"'• 

»acy*wr"ft';e':rs'ra!  V'Z  '.l."''"""  «>'  "'P'"" 
Kevenfelt  answered  ""  *"  ^"'^  »»  "*"." 

^d  K^rli'^/'bulTrt*';!  "'  "^  y-*,  eh.  BaronP  » 

the  father!  ^:y  l^Z^y:  ^^Tt"'.  ^  J"*^  <"' 
to  follow.     When  ha»  ^  •.        f^"  '^  «><'  »ons 

Cousin?  •>  ''  ""  ™'''"-  d«id«l  to  arrive, 

"  To-morrow  at  the  laf  Psf  K,,*^  -i.  i 

the   Duchess.     -Tl^B.^*^^^^^^^''^^^^'''^^^ 
should  be  cancelled  »  '^'°'*"*   ^^'^^   the   hunt 

"Postponed,    Your    Grace."    Kevenfelt    corrected. 
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«( 


Is  not  one  day  as  good  as  another  for  hunting?  I 
would  not  risk  offending  a  powerful  neighbour." 

"  I  know  the  people  of  Festenhausen  have  made  great 
preparation  to  receive  you,  Cousin,"  said  Karl. 
"  There  is  a  risk  of  offending  them.  Perhaps  the  Baron 
forgets  that." 

The  Duchess  looked  at  Kevenfelt.  Devoted  to  her, 
and  to  her  service,  as  the  Baron  was,  he  failed  to  ap- 
preciate her  moods,  and  had  never  succeeded  in  separat- 
ing the  woman  from  the  ruler.  He  constantly  appealed 
to  the  one  when  his  appeal  should  have  been  to  the 
other.  It  was  so  now.  In  spite  of  her  annoyance  she 
was  ready  to  be  persuaded.  A  careful  answer  to  her 
look  and  to  Prince  Karl's  suggestion,  would  have  moved 
her;  but  Kevenfelt  lost  his  opjHjrtunity  by  using  sar- 
casm. 

"  Since  Your  Grace  must  hunt,  it  remains  for  me  to 
appease  the  Elector  as  best  I  may,"  he  said  with  a  shrug 
of  his  shoulders. 

"You  forget  my  people  at  Festenhausen,"  she  re- 
turned quickly.  "Prince  Karl  is  right.  I  would 
sooner  offend  a  neighbour  than  my  own  people.  We 
shall  endeavour  to  return  in  time  to  relieve  you  of  an 
arduous  task.  Baron,  but  we  hunt  to-day.  Where  is 
Bergolet?  " 

"Bergolet!     Bergolet!" 

The  name  was  called  in  the  castle  and  across  the 
courtyard,  but  there  was  no  answer.  The  ass  awaited 
him,  ready  to  carry  him  as  far  as  the  city  gate,  but  no 
one  had  seen  the  jester  this  morning. 

"  He  does  not  leave  his  bed  as  easily  as  the  Baron," 
Karl  laughed. 

"  Go,  fetch  him,  someone,"  said  the  Duchess  angrily. 
"The  fellow  presumes  and  must  be  taught  manners. 
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I  cannot  imagine" 
some."  "**'  '^  "x"  more  wisdom  than 

^.  •'  Bergolet  has  evZt,v  be^n  "I  l'"  """'«'  '>™- 
his  foUy.  A  wise  m«„  i  .T  *^'"^'"''8  Jou  some  of 
».»t  is  not  on^for  ?o„lf  »''''  """""«'  «»»  p^i^h- 

to  say  that  b^Z^t^T^'l"  ""'i"  •"■"■  ^'"'"■«' 
dier  Sa:.e  was  troubled  aW  I  ""^  ^'''  •"«  -'" 
-broad  in  the  city  looting  fol  ^  '""  "■"  ^^»  ■«"' 

wouM  a"cSr;  wliVr"^  *^*  '""^  ■""»«  "f  *e  jester 
bad  failed  tTa«tlh  T.  l'  '^  ^'«'"'»  ^^-g 
place.  The  dS  h  '  iftV"  v""*  """^  ■«"  '"k- 
»«.T  flick  of  her  whip  r.'^  ^h e"'^'  f  ™  ^*''  "" 
In  the  courtyard  tW  1  i  *^  '™'»  "-e  hall, 
quick  mountin7to  saddir  T  "  ^"'7'"l'  "'  «"»■"». 

^"d  bridle,  .n!::zt^zf:  7zj'xf  r  •"' 
sTndt 7„:tre  7'  ''^  '■■">;  -J;x:uT 

"nd  for  a  Imtnt  the       i'    7'    '"  '"'''^  ""■"«": 

eourt^ard,.hr'«L^rriTdrdtrat:iL" 
"ttiir:  ^^~tetr  ^^^'-  - 

httle  way  the  Duchess  rode  in  silence,  her  face 
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showing  no  pleasure  at  the  expedition.  Even  now  it 
seemed  possible  that  she  might  turn  back  before  reach- 
ing the  city  gate. 

"  What  can  have  come  to  this  fool?  "  &he  said,  turn- 
ing to  KarL 

"  In  some  ways,  as  the  Baron  says,  I  expect  he  differs 
little  from  other  men,  Cousin.  A  night  at  the  tavern 
may  have  its  attraction,  and  the  liquor  be  potent  enough 
to  make  him  lose  himself  on  his  way  home  to  bed." 

"  It  might  be  the  explanation,"  she  said. 

"Or  he  may  be  a  spy  and  have  spent  the  night  in  the 
service  of  bis  employer." 

"  The  .'^o  mi^ht  explain  his  absence,  though  I  think 
he  would  U  more  careful  not  to  arouse  suspicion.  He 
had  my  command  to  ride  to  the  city  gate  with  us,  the 
ass  was  waiting.  Last  night,  I  remember,  he  pleaded  to 
be  allowed  a  horse  and  to  ride  with  us  to  the  hunt.  He 
may  come  upon  us  so  mounted  before  we  leave  the  city. 
He  might  think  it  a  good  jest." 

"  You  would  not  pardon  such  effrontery  and  let  him 
come?  " 

"  I  should  pardon  the  fellow,  but  I  should  send  him 
back,  with  a  few  coins  to  spen«'  "^rhaps  during  my  ab- 
sence. He  might  go  to  a  tu  a  and  yet  get  safely 
home." 

"  He  might,  but  I  wouldn't  wager  on  it,"  said  Karl. 
"  Maybe  there  is  some  woman  in  Metzburg — " 

"  A  woman?  "  queried  the  Duchess  sharply. 

"  That  he  is  your  fool.  Cousin,  gives  him  some  impor- 
tance, and  there  are  women  who  will  smile  upon  some 
marvellously  strange  fellows." 

"  A  woman !  "  she  repeated.  "  I  had  not  thought  of 
a  woman." 

"Why,  a  woman  is  the  most  likely  explanation," 


HOW  AN  ASS  REMAINED  HIDEHLESS     91 

jour  commands."  maKing  him  forget 

"  We  shall  find  out,"  she  saJr?   4i;„v       u      , 
necessarily.     "  I  will  L  nZ  1  lu       J"^  ''^''  ''^"^  ""- 

"hJT/^*'  '^'  1°PP^'  *"^  ^*^^^d  an  officer  to  her 
^^  Have  you  seen  Bergolet.?  " 

*  No,  Your  Grace." 

:^rheS:  k"  :r  ^%V"^  «-^^°-'''>-- 

the  gate'^ljtolnl':^  t  Tfl  '»"«',"'"»«^ 
™ile  upon  his  ,ip..  Kari  ^Luowed  W^::^''.''-*?  " 
petulant  mood  to  change  ^  ""  ^" 

i^r^Lt'Zf^'  """'"'"^  "  ™"^'""«»  chamber. 
'»y  tne  jester,  but  he  was  not  s  cepine  off  th,  .ff.^      i 

a  tavern  orgy,  nor  was  there  any  wZaT  ill    t^'  . 

put  a  cool  hand  on  hfe  throbbing  head      mf    ^•™  u" 

con,er  of  the  ro„„  „„  a  h«.p  of  st^w.  no":  Z  ll'. 
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but  for  some  hours  neither  the  room  nor  his  bed  had 
troubled  him.     He  was  dealing  with  shadows,  some  al- 
together fantastic,  some  with  dim  likeness  to  realities 
that  had  been  in  the  past.     He  moved  In  a  twilight 
world,  was  caught  from  place  to  place,  from  one  unfin- 
ished episode  to  another,  with  lightning  rapidity  and 
without  rest.     At  first  he  could  make  no  protest  by  word 
or  action,  fate  whirling  him  whither  it  would;  but  pres- 
ently he  was  conscious  of  opposition  on  his  part,  of  a 
struggle  to  sleep.     And  in  time  the  riot  of  shadows 
grew  less,  and  he  mcved  in  a  clearer  light.     He  was  able 
to  look  about  h^m,  to  observe  his  surroundings  with 
some  understanding,  and  so  found  his  fantastic  world 
quite  a  narrow  place.     The  light  became  a  window,  the 
vast  spaces  dwindled  to  four  walls,  the  vault  above  him 
became  a  patched  and  broken  ceiling,  and  the  only  form 
near  him  was  a  man,  sitting  on  a  box  turned  endways, 
who  was  whittling  a  piece  of  wood  for  no  purpose  ap- 
parently but  to  keep  liis  hands  employed. 

Beyond  this  Bergolet's  consciousness  did  not  go  for 
a  time.  He  saw,  but  without  any  special  interest;  and 
then,  quite  suddenly,  he  remembered  the  drunken  sol- 
dier who  had  mistaken  him  for  a  woman.  He  had 
gripped  his  arm  very  firmly  for  a  drunken  man.  He 
had  been  pretending,  surely.  It  was  aU  part  of  a  plot 
to  capture  him.  It  had  been  successful.  He  was  a 
prisoner,  and  on  the  upturned  box  sat  his  gaoler. 

After  this,  full  memory  came  quickly;  the  fortune- 
teller, the  Burgomaster,  the  listening  by  an  open  shut- 
ter, all  that  had  gone  before  his  capture;  and  he 
remembered  that  he  had  to  stop  the  Duchess's  hunting 
party  from  reaching  that  ravine  which  lay  towards 
Festenhausen.  What  hour  was  it?  How  long  had  he 
been  here?     It  was  daylight  coming  in  at  the  window, 
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full  dayli^t.     Hi,  head  throbbed  painfully,  but  his 

tlSv  Td  "  T"«'  '"  '"o*-- the  need  for  sut 
ttety  and  preeaution.  Without  moving,  he  looked 
round  the  room,  judged  it  to  be  an  up^r  room  and 
then  fixod  hi,  eye,  upon  hi,  companion.  He  wa,;b"^ 
man  a  trooper  he  had  often  ,cXa  man  full  of^^^t* 
ing  If  he  remembered  rightly. 

No"ltah',°-  "?  ^u  "■«"''.'*•  ""'■"«  '•'™«"  ™  •<«  elbow. 

kn.^°  -Uier  thre»  down  the  wood  and  put  away  hi, 

"  You're  not  dead  then?  " 

;;  Not  yet,  it  takes  a  lot  to  kill  some  folk." 
1  hat  8  no  argument  in  your  case.     We  onlv  had 
orders  to  knock  the  senses  out  of  you.     A  bai  wi^ 
some  sand  in  it  does  that  easily  »  * 

V^^^'I^J^  *TJ  to  -ember  .Hat  hap- 
"  P™..,Tj     1*^  ''""  *»  "-emember  you." 

r:r;„fforr/fioi.^^  ''"^'*  '■-"  ''^  ^'■'- 

^e''',lTer"l  '  "  f '',^"«°''*-     "  '«^'»*  D"ehe.,?  " 

X  lie   soldier   leaned   forward   and   reinrded  him   in 

astom,hment  for  a  few  moments.  ^  ""   " 

ren-er/wryrare?"^""™""*"-^^-  <">"•' 
qu«r  croZ*"*""'"  ""  "'■^  '  «■"  '"^  "  these 

eitJ!^°1aid  H  "  '«;?  ""'=''  °'  "   W""  y™   I-od 
eitner,     said  Han,.     « It  wa,  Gustav  did  it.  and  I've 

seen  women  with  a,  good  muscles  as  his.     The-Twasn't 
A,  certam  as  that  my  head  has  nothing  but  pfin 
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Tell  me  who  I  am,  sir,  and  what  I  have 


in  it  now. 
done." 

"Who  you  are?     That's  easy  enough,"  said  Hans, 
and  m  a  few  words  hfe  told  him  how  he  had  come  to 
Metzburg,  and  how  the  Duchess  had  seemed  to  think  a 
great  deal  of  her  new  fool.     «  As  for  what  you've  done, 
that's  not  so  easy.     Word  came  last  night  from  the 
Duchess  that  you  were  to  be  arrested,  and  it  being 
known  that  you  had  gone  to  a  saddler's  shop,  we  went 
there  to  find  you.     You  had  dropped  from  a  window, 
though  how  you  managed  it  beats  me  — the  devil  must 
have  looked  after,  his  own  to  bring  you  safe  to  ground. 
Two  or  three  of  us  were  sent  into  the  streets  to  look 
for  you,  and  we'd  given  up  hopes  of  you  when  you 
came."  *' 

"  Am  I  in  Metzburg  now?  " 

"  I  could  almost  pitch  my  hat  into  the  market-place 
from  that  window." 

**  You  hr-?n't  told  me  what  I  have  done." 

"I  can't.  I  don't  know.  The  Duchess  ordered 
your  arrest,  and  one  doesn't  ask  questions  when  the 
Duchess  orders." 

"  She  puzzles  me,  this  Duchess,"  said  Bergolet;  "  and 
Metzburg,  and  the  saddler's  shop,  everything  puzzles 
me.  I  want  to  go  back  home;  they'U  look  after  me 
tiiere,  they  always  did.  I  wasn't  like  the  others. 
They  called  me  poor  — poor— I  forget  what  they 
called  me,  but  it  was  something  with  poor  before  it  " 

"  Idiot,  was  it?  "  asked  Hans. 

"  I'm  not  sure.     It  was  a  name  like  that." 
.     "  He's  done  for,  poor  devil,"  said  the  trooper  with 
some  pity  in  his  voice. 

"  No,  it  wasn't  poor  devil.     I'm  sure  of  that.     The 
other  name  you  said  was  more  like  it. 
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Hans  got  up.  walked  to  the  door  and  back,  then  came 
and  stood  by  the  straw  bed. 
"  Don't  you  remember  Saxe?  " 
"Saxe!" 

tern  c^°»        *'  ^  *  '*''"'°°  ^'""^^  ^^^°  *»*'«  i«  » 

"  Saxe !     Saxe !     I  think T»   if  4.u  * 

home?"  tmnk  — Is   it  the  name  of  my 

"  He's  a  man,  idiot.'» 

"  You're  kind  speaking  to  me  like  that,"  Berffolet 

people.     Saxe  is  a  man,  is  he,  and  kicks?     Why  not 

1  reTh  r'  '^  '  r"  ^^"  ^  ™^«^^  remembe/him. 
1  remembered  you,  you  know." 

"  I  don't  know  where  he  is,"  said  Hans 

Bergolet,  after  a  pause.  "I've  just  thought  of  it. 
Take  me  to  this  Duchess,  then  we  shall  be  tSd  why  i 
was  arrested.     Clever  of  me  to  think  of  that,  isn't  it  ?  » 

Sh.  J7/^!'l  '*"'*  **^'  ^°"  *°  *»»«  I>"«hess  either. 
She  left  Metzburg  early  this  morning." 

"Left  it!"  * 

tJ^cl*'"''*^"^-  ."^"^  ^^'"'^  *  P"^^^«  *bout  that 
too.     Gustav  was   here   a   while   since   and    said    the 

.  Duchess  ordered  the  officer  at  the  gate  to  ar«st  you  be- 
cause you  weren't  there  when  she  wanted  you." 
^  How  could  I  be  when  I  was  here?  " 
«  That's  what  puzzles  me,"  said  Hans. 

I  «hiV  1?  '''"^  -°nf»«ing,"  said  Bergolet,  «I  expect 
I  shaU  wake  up  presently  and  find  you're  only  a  dZm. 
Yet  I  seem  to  be  awake  now.     That's  daylight  at  the 
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He  crawled  from  the  straw  and  slowly  stretched  him- 
self. 

"  It's  a  fine  morning  and  this  is  a  poor  place,**  he 
said,  going  to  the  door.     "  Let's  go  out." 

The  door  was  locked  and  Hans  laughed. 

"  We're  prisoners?  *'  queried  Bergolet.  "  Birds  in  a 
cage?  I  hate  birds  in  a  cage,  yet  I  have  heard  them 
sing.** 

"  I*ve  heard  you  sing  too,"  Hans  returned. 

"  But  not  in  a  cage,"  was  the  quick  answer.  "  Put 
me  where  there  are  trees,  or  where  a  stream  tumbles 
over  a  stony  bed,  and  I  will  sing.  At  home,  when  I 
talked,  they  did  not  listen  to  me,  but  they  did  when  I 
sang.     What's  this  for?  *' 

Bergolet  picked  up  the  piece  of  wood  which  he  had 
seen  the  soldier  whittling.  It  was  rather  heavy,  the 
pointed  end  of  a  stout  stake. 

"  Just  a  bit  of  wood,**  said  Hans. 

"You  were  making  something?'*  asked  Bergolet, 
pointing  to  the  litter  on  the  floor. 

"  Just  cutting  to  pass  the  time.** 

Bergolet  went  to  the  window.  He  did  not  attempt 
to  open  it,  but  he  looked  up  and  down.  Suddenly  he 
slit  a  hole  in  his  cloak  with  the  point  of  the  stake,  and 
began  tearing  the  bottom  part  of  it  into  strips,  his 
guard  watching  him. 

"  That*8  a  fool*s  trick,  spoiling  a  good  cloak,*'  said 
the  soldier. 

"  Wait.  I  am  a  very  clever  fellow,*'  and  to  the  end 
of  one  strip  Bergolet  tied  the  piece  of  wood  securely, 
knotting  it  with  quick  fingers.  « It  is  not  far  to  the 
street.  We  make  a  rope,  the  wood  for  a  weight  to 
keep  it  steady,  and  then  we  climb  down.  I  care  not 
which  of  us  goes  first.     Then  for  a  tavern  and  break- 
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fast,    and    afterwards  —  perhaps    afterwards    I    shaU 

sing.     Is  It  not  a  clever  thought  of  mine?  " 
"  Are  you  hungry?     I  can  call  for  food." 
"  Eat  here ! »  Bergolet  exclaimed.     "  It  would  choke 

me.     I  must  have  sunlight  and  the  open  air." 

«  Don't  you  understand  that  you»re  a  prisoner,  that 

I  am  to  keep  you  here  until  I  have  word  what  to  do 

with  you?  " 

There  was  a  blank  expression  in  Bergolet's  face. 
He  held  the  strips  of  his  cloak  in  '  .e  hand,  pointing 
to  the  wmdow  with  the  other,  a  f  riom  and  pathetic 
figure  of  imbecility.  As  a  rule  the  rough  soldier 
would  have  laughed  and  found  him  a  good  jest,  but 
now  a  deeper  note  was  struck,  and  with  a  little  sigh  of 
pity  he  turned  away  from  his  prisoner. 

And  in  that  moment  Bergolet  became  alive.  He 
hated  treachery,  but  at  any  cost  he  must  escape.  With 
a  quick  movement  he  swung  round  the  block  of  wood 
which  he  had  knotted  to  a  strip  of  the  cloth.  It  proved 
no  mean  weapon.  It  struck  Hans  full  on  the  fide  of 
the  head,  felhng  him  like  ^n  ox,  and  the  big  man  lay 
senseless  across  the  bed  of  straw.  With  the  strips  he 
had  torn  ready  for  this  event,  Bergolet  bound  him 
hand  and  foot,  and  tied  a  pad  of  cloth  over  his  mouth 
to  prevent  his  uttering  a  sound.  The  man  was  only 
stunned,  there  was  no  telling  how  long  his  unconscious- 
ness  would  last,  and  every  moment  was  precious. 

Bergolet  took  the  key  from  the  trooper's  pocket,  and 
still  anned  with  his  improvised  weapon,  opened  the 
door  On  the  outside  he  locked  it  again,  and  stood  at 
the  head  of  the  stairs  listening.  Th^re  were  others  in 
the  house  or  Hans  would  not  have  said  he  could  call  for 
breakfast  Soldiers  might  be  there,  perhaps  only  a 
woman,  but  he  was  prepared  for  any  emergency  as  he 
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went  quietly  down  the  •tairs.  Luck  wa»  with  him. 
Over  the  stair  rail  on  the  lower  floor,  a  coat,  such  as 
workers  in  the  market. wore,  had  been  flung.  It  was 
old,  but  it  covered  the  dress  of  scarlet  and  green  com- 
pletely. It  was  a  far  better  disguise  than  his  mutilated 
cloak,  which  he  hung  over  the  rail  in  its  stead. 

The  house  door  stood  open.     From  the  rear  of  the 
building  came  the  clatter  of  a  saucepan,  the  smell  of 
cooking,  and  a  drone  of  voices,  but  no  one  barred  his 
way.     He  passed  into  the  street  and  assumed  a  slith- 
ering gait  to  match  the  coat  he  wore.     There  was  a 
huge  inside  pockrt  into  which  he  thrust  the  weapon 
which  had  served  him  so  well.     He  might  need  it  again. 
He  avoided  the  busier  streets,  and  he  noted  with  sat- 
isfaction that  the  few  people  he  met  took  no  interest  in 
him.     Evidently  the  disguise  served.     Until  now  all  his 
wit  had  been  concentrated  on  how  to  escape,  but  this  so 
far  accomplished,  his  brain  was  busy  deciding  what  next 
he  must  do.    Hans  had  said  that  last  night  the  Duchess 
had  ordered  his  arrest,  yet  was  puzzled  that  she  should 
order  it  again  as  -he  passed  out  of  the  city  this  morn- 
ing to  hunt.     If  she  had  ordered  his  arrest  last  night, 
surely  she  would  know  that  it  had  been  carried  out, 
Bergolet  argued.     He  would  have  been  taken  to  some 
proper  prison,  not  locked  in  an  upper  room  of  an  or- 
dinary house.     Hans  may  have  spoken  the  truth  as  far 
as  he  knew  it,  but  it  seemed  clear  to  Bergolet  that  the 
Duchess  had  given  no  such  order  last  night.     He  had 
been  attacked  for  some  other  reason,  and  important 
men  were  in  the  secret  or  the  soldiers  would  not  have 
been  employed.     Bergolet  did  not  believe  the  fortune- 
teller had  played  him  false,  but  doubtless  the  attack 
made  upon   him  had   some  connection   with   the  plot 
hatched  in  that  inner  room  of  the  Rising  Sun  tavern. 
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Already  the  nunting  party  was  far  on  it«  way  to- 
wards that  ravine  near  Festenhausen ;  how  was  he  to 
prevent  the  Duchess  reaching  it?  The  sun  was  near 
noon.  Men  were  searching  the  city  for  him.  A  swift 
horse  he  must  hare  to  make  rescue  possible.  How  was 
he  to  get  it?  To  attempt  theft  from  the  castle  stables 
must  mean  capturt.  Even  if  he  came  by  a  horse,  how 
was  he  to  pass  out  of  the  city  gate? 

He  slithered  along  side-streets,  his  direction  towards 
the  gate  by  which  the  Duchest  '  -'  gone  that  morning. 
So  far  good  fortune  had  been  wi«  .  him.  He  might  slip 
through  the  gate  unnoticed,  and  rob  some  farm  of  a 
horse.  He  had  found  a  coat,  why  not  a  horse?  This 
hope  seemed  gone  when  he  came  in  sight  of  the  gate. 
There  were  more  soldiers  there  than  usual.  Some 
troopers  had  just  flung  themselves  from  their  saddles 
and  were  in  eager  conversation  with  the  Captain  at  the 
gate.  A  crowd  of  idlers  was  gathered  about  them,  and 
with  no  definite  plan  in  his  mind,  Bergolet  joined  the 
crowd. 

"There's  not  a  tavern  on  this  side  of  the  city  we 
have  not  visited,"  a  trooper  was  saying.  «  No  sign  of 
him,  not  a  word  of  him.     Nobody  has  seen  him." 

"What's  he  done?"  asked  another.  "If  we  knew 
that  we  might  guess  in  which  direction  to  look  for  him." 

"  Tlie  Duchess  is  angry,  that's  all  I  know,"  was  the 
answer,  «  and  there'll  be  the  devil  to  satisfy  if  he's  not 
under  lock  and  key  on  her  return." 

"Maybe  he  left  the  city  last  night,"  another  sug- 
gested. ® 

"  I  have  enquired.  It  seems  certain  he  did  not  do  so. 
Can  that  fellow  the  saddler  be  made  to  say  nothing?  " 

"  He,  too,  strangely  enough,  is  not  to  be  f  01 
the  answer.     «  He  disappeared  in  the  night. 
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the  Burgomaster.  He  had  no  advice  to  give  Fe 
seemed  to  see  only  humour  in  the  affair,  and  was  ii- 
chned  to  laugh  at  the  Duchess." 

"He'd  do  no  laughing  if  Her  Grace  had  laid  com- 
mands on  him  which  he  could  not  fulfil »  grumbled  the 
Captam.  You  must  search  again,  and  don't  trouble 
to  be  too  gentle  with  anyone  you  think  might  give  you 
mformation,  not  even  if  it's  a  woman.  There's  no  room 
for  sentiment  m  this  business." 

Bergolet  had  elbowed  his  way  through  the  crowd  of 
Idlers  until  he  stood  near  the  horses.  It  was  impossi- 
ble to  slip  through  the  gate  without  being  seen      He 

tff.  tf  °"'  ^°r '  *^^  **  *"°*^«'-'  fi'^^lj  strok- 
ing one.  The  animal  started  a  little  at  his  touch,  and 
at  a  second  touch  moved  impatiently. 

THre  was  a  quick  backward  movement  at  his  com- 
numd,  and  then  a  yell.  The  horses  began  to  plunge, 
causing  confusion,  and  one  of  them  reared  high,  pawTd 

^'rii.  f  "°"'°*  *"^  *^^"  ^P'^°«  f°rwa^  to- 
wards the  gate.  On  his  back  was  a  man  swinging  in  a 
rapid  circle  a  piece  of  wood  tied  to  a  black  band.  The 
weapon  stnick  once  or  twice,  bringing  an  oath  and  a  cry 
of  pain.     It  eflTectually  cleared  a  space  about  the  horS 

the'oXtht.         *'^  "^"^"^  '^  *'^  '^'^  ^^»  ^-^  ** 
With  a  quick  movement  the  rider  let  his  coat  fly 
apart.     He  had  seen  a  musket  raised  to  fire 
It's  the  jester!     It's  Bergolet." 
"Don't  shoot!"  came  a  frantic  order. 
A  musket  ball  would  have  stopped  him,  but,  as  Ber- 
golet had  foreseen,  they  would  not  run  the  risk  of  kill- 
ing him.     It  was  his  capture,  not  his  death,  the  Duch- 
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HOW  the  follow  rides!"  exclaimed  one  trooper, 
digging  spurs  into  his  horse  to  better  its 
pace. 

"  Aye,  like  a  bundle  of  old  rags  in  the  saddle.     I 
have  looked  every  moment  to  see  a  fall,"  was  the  an- 

r^L*    ,  ^.*°**  ^"«  ^"  ^'  «P""'  ^°^  the  city  gate 
had  been  left  far  behind  and  his  beast  was  flagging. 

s.,-/fV\^  T/'*""  *^**  ^^''  ^''  ^°'«^  ««<^h  speed," 
said  the  third  trooper  after  a  pause. 

"Maybe,  and  it  serves  his  purpose;  but  for  all  that 
speaker  *°™*^   °^  ^^^  ^°*'"  '*^^  *^^  ^'^t 

now  ^\'  '^''^^''  ^""f'     ^'  "  ^**^"«  "«  *t  eveiy  stride 
now      I've  a  mind  to  send  a  bullet  after  him." 

t.nit'"""^!^"  *  "^^'•^"^^  '^  y°"  hit  him  at  this  dis- 
tance was  the  answer,  «  but  it  would  be  foUy  even  to 
tempt  fate.  For  all  her  anger  the  Duchess  ^is  proud 
of  her  fool  A  dead  jester  might  easily  set  you  swing- 
ing o„  a  gibbet  The«'s  rough  ground  in  front  of  ul 
It  IS  hkely  to  shake  him  out  of  his  saddle." 

It  seem^  that  the  rough  ground  might  bring  dis- 

?h  'ho  "  "!t'  '^^  ^°"^^^'  ^^«  »-<^/hent  low  over 
the  horse's  outstretched  neck.  He  looked  rather  like 
a  bundle  of  rags  which  at  a  sudden  jerk  might  ay 
fall,  and  It  might  be  terror  which  gave  the  animal  such 
pace;  but  the  effect  of  the  riding  L  to  make  th  bur 
den  as  light  as  possible,  and  the  jester  talked  to  his 
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stride.     ™»  ^U  beat  L™     w;;^"^  j."  «  '""r 
a  little  loneer  anrf  fl,.,.ii  .       i    ■      **P  ""s  P»<»  '<"■ 

beauty,  and  Be^kt    lal^  »'/-.  ■"  Metzburg.  4 
going,    is    it?     n'!ll,  1'    ?""'""*»"'='>  easy 

flower,- thafsafrL'T,??'''   *'''  ''"''•    *   little 
Ber^leTpltt  d  th^K^       "t*"  «°  ''o'"  t""" 

Tl>e;w„„"d"hSVe^;fj  -o-^d  lose  ],in,  there, 
hausen,  that  would'  rtfo'^l^e  t  n^^  '"!''- 

"oXiL^iT.rr-  /-» -^^^rt^^^^ 

Rough  ground  troubles  us  Tiffin  «k  u       x     , 

best,  wHan  JftnLrtf  r/l  ?\  '^'^'^^  ^■^''  'befr 
-hen  the/rirbToV  ,Xh  ■;L*'2^f  ^1  ^  "'"'' 

say  a  word  for  them  later  "*- iftlTn    ,,    '"'"'"  '*'" 
to  us.     We'U  «.f  ™  „  I  "'  Duchess  wUl  listen 

We'll  havTtoi^;  Z  :u:rU's^t\r ■'  '*'*"''• 

ing  at  aD,  and  evL  «I,r.!l  twf X^'lt  hf '  "  'T- 
I  don't  know.     The  for..*       ■'^'.  ""»'  s  to  happen  then 

our  direction      H.L.  j"!'*"'*^-     To  the  left  is 

-ay  to  F  stenha^seHnrfh  ^'  "•'  '*"''*  *'^  «"«»* 
Oak."  '"■"""'^n  «nd  that  ravine  by  the  GaUows 
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Now  that  pursuit  was  over,  Bergolet  went  slowly  tor 
a  while,  resting  his  horse.  There  was  no  telling  what 
the  animal  might  have  to  do  before  the  day  was  over. 
Beyond  the  general  direction  of  Festenhausen,  Bergolet 
knew  nothing  of  these  deep  glades  and  green  tracks. 
Along  the  roads  travellers  might  be  met,  travellers  who 
were  better  avoided  perchance,  and  it  was  not  by  any 
road  the  hunting  party  would  go.  Not  until  towards 
evening  was  the  Gallows  Oak  to  be  reached,  and  a  direct 
way  would  not  be  followed.  There  would  be  some 
hours  of  hunting,  a  wandering  to  this  side  and  that, 
otherwise  Bergolet  could  not  expect  to  arrive  in 
time. 

"  It's  a  pleasant  way  this,  my  beauty,  but  we  must 
not  linger  upon  it  too  long.  There  are  devils  in  front 
of  us  and  the  Duchess  is  in  the  midst  of  them." 

At  a  shake  of  the  reins  the  horse  broke  into  a  canter, 
the  soft  turf  giving  little  sound  to  the  beating  hoofs. 
Bergolet  still  had  his  weapon,  the  pointed  stake-end 
fastened  to  a  strip  of  cloth;  it  had  served  him  excel- 
lently, and  there  might  be  further  use  for  it  yet.  There 
were  other  thieves  in  the  forest  besides  those  waiting 
near  the  Gallows  Oak,  and  Bergolet  had  keen  eyes  as 
he  went,  and  noted  his  direction  carefully. 

Time  slipped  away  as  he  went  deeper  and  deeper 
into  the  forest.  Twice  he  crossed  a  road,  running  to 
right  and  left  of  him,  but  not  a  traveller  was  to  be  seen 
upon  it;  and  once  he  turned  back  for  the  third  of  a 
league  or  more,  finding  that  the  track  he  had  .oen 
bent  too  far  from  the  general  iine  he  ^  .  following. 
There  was  no  sign  of  the  hunting  party,  not  a  sound 
of  it  to  be  heard,  and  nothing  had  been  dropped  by  the 
way  to  tell  of  its  passing,  though  he  kept  a  sharp  look- 
out j»s  he  rode.     Time  was  pressing  now,  and  he  was 
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growing  anxious,  nhen  at  the  crossinir  nf  f       x      , 
he  came  upon  a  woodman      P^^     ^  °^  ^""^  ^^^'^' 
stared  at  him,  then  tu^T;    /     •*  "'''"^"*  *^^  '"^n 
by  the  waysii  ^  *°  ^^"^  "^*°  *h«  undergrowth 

"Stop!"  cried  Bergolet. 
Lord!    What  are  vou?  »  «r;w  fK 
tone.  ^^'^     ***^  *h«  man  in  an  awed 

"A  hunter." 

"I  know.     I  have  heard  of  vou   h«f  «•        r 
i-^  a  man  I  have  not  beheved      Tk'  T  ^  "*'"^  *° 

tor  Calvin's  waj.,  it  wrno  I  ^  T"^  "^  ^"  Mas- 
Mary.  I  am  a  i^or  silnl  ^'^  °^  "^"^-  Mother 
he  made  the  si^^f  r:ros7"*^"*'    ^"'  '^^^-"^^^ 

would  be  wise  to  plav^i'T^/'t^^^  ^^^  him  so;  it 
infonnation  b,  LtVuS'tlX         ^^^^  ^^^  -^ 

asked'^tt^^^^^'^^^^^-thinlcIamP-BergoIe^ 

deZ'XseTpin^  whot*\"h  :?"  ''^""^  *^^  ^--t 
I  have  heard  of  Sem   but^^        ^"  ""^*^^  *'*^^"^-- 
The  man  was  TZ^r.?  .  n     ''  '"^^  ""^^^  "o^-" 

was  a  simple  fellow,  his  fear  evidently  gen- 

o^^^^o^^^^^  throwing  the 

royal  vesture  that  oUth  ^°'^  ""^  *«"  '*  is  a 

»ky  s«:  in*w,?te"tf™„Ti'  'r'  rr''''  "'  -  »""-' 
to  a  king,  fellow  anrfTlf  ^J  *  °'  ''»'*  '■•«»?  Bow 
be  j,;ddef  in  thlV::^!:^'  ■"'  "  ""^  '«■*  0%  «vil  caa 

"  I  thought  so." 

"So  you  sign  the  cross  to  expel  m^  fr« 
I  still  remain,  you  sec      Lisfl         T  ^™  '^°"''  P^^^' 
'.^       sec.     i-i^ten,  woodman,  and  be  care- 
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ful  jou  say  nothing  but  the  truth.     There  are  robbers 
m  the  forest." 
"Many.    Many." 

ler?^*°  '*'*  did  you  help  them  to  stop  a  travel- 

"  I  swear,  never.     I  am  honest." 
«  We  shall  see,"  laughed  Bergolet.     «  At  what  hour 
was  it  to-day  you  saw  robbers?  " 
"  It  was  after  noon." 
"  Where?  " 

**  Yonder."    said    the    man,    pointing    behind    him. 
1  here  8   a   ^eat    stone   by   a   narrow   track   which 
crosses  the  road;  do  you  know  it?  " 

"Know  it!"  Bergolet  cried  as  if  such  a  question 
made  mm  angry. 

"Of  course  — I  forgot.  They  were  taking  that 
narrow  track,  and  I  kept  well  hidden  amongst  the  trees. 
There  are  tmies  when  they  would  rob  even  a  woodman. 
But  mdeed,  sir,  I  know  not  if  there  were  robbers, 
ihere  was  a  woman  with  them." 

"  Beautiful  as  morning?  " 

"  I  only  saw  that  she  was  a  woman." 

«  They  were  robbers,  woodman,  though  of  a  sort  you 
may  not  often  encounter.  I  think  you  are  honest,  and 
It  IS  the  only  thing  I  can  find  of  interest  in  you.    I'll 

Z17  l"'!^^''-     ^^^^  ^*y  ^'^  Festenhausen,  does  it 
not?       And  Bergolet  pointed  behind  him. 

«  Nay,  sir,  that  way,"  said  the  man.  pointing  in  the 

opposite  direction,  the  direction  in  which  Bergolet  had 

M^zb"^-     "^'^''"'  ^°"'  '''  ^^  ^-'  ^- 

"Met^burg.     The  people  of  the  forest  know  noth- 
ing of  cities." 

"  No,  sir,  nor  woodmen  either.     I  have  never  been 
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IST'oMK  V*'°A'  ."«''  °"  "  «"«'  "■'^'  •"d  from  the 
cit^^hLTf:^*"""'^^'"''''^     Wm  ,„„  J'ide  ta  the 

who^riLtitf /  "";■  ^- ''°'"'  "'••'  **«*  "-M  ■"««■• 

»ey^  Tod?.     ^  ^"^  *"  '"  ^""  ""^  •-'<-  the  jour. 

.:^^^t2^  -XT'"  '-'^  «"■ 

cMBOt  teU  W  loBg  it  wai  take  yours."        ' 
shapfjor^^'r  '  *"'''  ""*  '"''  "»  ™<'  "h™  I  take 
.,«*-i  .- "";**^^°«»on»  tnen  mark  also  my  commands     Vof 

tTem      B^f?^  woman  you  saw,  have  no  answer  (or 
aUh  vfrL^'^l'T  *""  ''^°"  ""'  f"  *ould  th^; 

.nswer^Z:     O^v  itZCf','  '*'"  ^""'  """'  ""' 
helD   mVp  ;f^       A  ^  *'"'"''   "»d  "^l"   your 

nelp,  give  ,t;  and  you  may  tell  her  also  of  me-o,"  the 

"^'Y»f^"  ""'  ^"'^*-     ^o  y™  -"-tand?  ° 

Ber8^"?a:fhe1a"urd'"'"K*'"  ""''  «°<^  ''"y^"  -'<» 
-4l.\oti:^C^^fol''^-th:l7^^^^^^^^^ 
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stitious  woodman,  but  he  soon  became  serious.     How 
was  he  to  act  at  the  end  of  an  hour?-One  man  against 

the  Duchess  and  the  Prince  realize  their  danger  with- 
out raising  the  suspicion  of  their  enemies  and  so  pre- 
cipitating  the  attack  ?  He  was  so  deep  in  thought  that 
he  allowed^his  horse  to  drop  to  walking  pace  more  than 
once.  And  some  of  them  were  strange  thoughts  for  a 
jester.  But  for  his  quaint  costume  and  the  mad 
weapon  he  carried,  he  might  have  been  a  knight  ridinir 
on  ^some  great  quest  as  twilight  began  to  gather  in  the 

.m7  ^S  ^*"l*^'  woodman,  hiding  in  the  bracken, 
stiU  trembled  at  the  apparition  he  had  seen,  and  started 
at  the  most  familiar  sound;  and  farther  away  stiU,  in 
Metzburg,  there  was  excitement,  citizens  in  eager  ilk 

^!w  *u°™'"  *"^  ^^  ^^^  market-place;  and  villains 
ho  ding  their  courage  by  teliing  one  another  that  their 
well  planned  schemes  could  not  miscarry;  and  one  man 
wandering  hither  and  thither,  anxious  as  a  father  who 

look  for  hiL'*""  *°^  ^°°'^'  """^  '"^  ^^'""^  direction  to 

When  the  search  of  the  saddler's  shop  had  been  ac- 

comphshed  and  no  sign  of  the  jester  found  there,  Saxe 

r.  K^   '  T?"  ""'^  ^'  companions.     With  them 

he  grumbled  at  being  kept  out  of  his  bed  to  no  pur- 
pose, but  unlike  them  he  made  no  attempt  to  sleep.  As 
soon  as  he  could  do  so  without  attracting  attention,  he 
went  to  the  round  tower  and  climbed  the  stairs  to  Ber- 
golet  s  lod^ng.     He  did  not  expect  to  find  the  jester 

^rX  J-  ^  r^^^  ^"'^  something  to  suggest  upon 
what  kind  of  adventure  he  was  engaged 

denote  a  special  knowledge  of  Bergolet,  or  merely  in- 
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.distrusLI^W,  fdlo"  TT"".  '"  '•"^  ■'-»  bo™  with 

■night  not  be  Dmnf  L  •  T ^'  ■"'*""''  *'^'>  B«golet 
woL  not  ttL7&elT*At"'  '": '"'  ""'"'"'^ 
fore  have  been  oriered  „"d  ">  Sl^^LT ''''"' 
for  some  other  cause  altogether  Tl^t^u^T'""  '"" 
seated  a  wide  field  for  spe^aUon  ^.f ''™''*""  P«- 
«..=  Duchess,  full  of  whirlndf^eT^tLrr  '""^ 

Tti:  fr c"n,at''t::i^t-''*"'"  "^^^^  - '^' 

and  contempt  WMsife„r"?'  ""''  ^*«'»  ^th 

"^h^ ffh^ "^^^^^^^^  "  "°"^" 

n.rhe"Sr°:-««'     Nothing.    All 

the  window  toThn^-^ttr*'"""  "^"'"8  ** 

j^^'ow^  now  «oi„;tTLd  "of  r wi-ndW  sTa"'*^"^ 
"steninff  thepp      no«„'*     -j  winding  stairs  and 

but  heC;^en°Wo;dfnwT  *°  ''"'  """■^' 
been  placed  to  watch  .^?°^'""f  ''^  "o  soldien  had 

jester  on  WsXn  U  "Z^  *T'  ""<»  ""'"  «« 
expected  to  comeTaik  r'","'.'"  ""'"8''  •"  ""«  »-" 
doubt  opened^;  attherS  rdriw'" t  "^^ 
speculate  i,,  and  moreover  he  TJli  ^"'  *° 

nite  conclusions.     Once  ^th  =  S^     .  '°™  ''"^  ^'^ 
unce,  with  sudden  determination,  he 
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.Wl  ^v"""^  .^^"'^   **•*  ^'"^'"«  »'*'"'   *»>«"   came 

t^L  W*"".'  .""''i*^^"  "*«  "°^^i°«  *o  »>-  done 
iT^hf  .Were  he  found  prowling  about  the  city,  he 
might  eaaUy  make  matters  worse  for  Bergolet.  He 
must  wait  for  the  new  day.  * 

iest'^^fK^'^K-"'^.?/  protection  towards  the  fool  was  a 

"MotW  ^        »   ""'^'-     ""^^    ^°°^'«    Nurse"    and 
Mother  Saxe"  were  amongst  the  names  they  gave 

52,  /  °1i!"  *"?  ^'*""«  ""^^  *»*^  ^^^  knocked  a  man 
ZTfJ*""  K  P  r'*"*'-^-  No  one  was  astonished 
therefore  when,  with  early  morning,  he  went  off  in  quest 
of  his  charge.  .One  man,  who  had  a  liking  for  the  grim 
soldier,  being  of  a  taciturn  humour  himself,  warned^m 
to  be  careful  and  not  get  into  trouble  over  the  matter. 
SaJ«r'  **L    SI^'*  "'«^*  ""^'y^e  *he  Duchess." 

of  wrf.»   """  '*  *'"" ''  "°*  *^^^  ^'^  ^'^^  -- 

So  Saxe  was  searching  the  city  when  the  Duchess's 
red'ifT;  ''"'  *"  -"  B^golet  and  drag  him  from  his 

oartt  nn-r'^'  ?"*  ^  '^'^  °°*^'"«  °^  *h^  hunting 
party  on  its  way  to  the  gate.  For  most  of  his  ac- 
quaintances Saxe  would  have  had  a  shrewd  notion 
where  to  search.  There  would  have  been  some  favorite 
tavern  where  he  would  certainly  have  been  heard  of.  or 

of  alf/V  "'k  1"'.  ;"^  ^^''  ^*^  «"  ^«P«"«1  power 
of  attraction;  but  with  Bergolet  it  was  not  so.     When 

ance  upon  Her  Grace  seemed  to  have  absorbed  him  as 
tar  a^  women  were  concerned.  Saxe's  wandering  was 
therefore  rather  aimless,  a  trusting  to  chance^  H 
might  catch  sight  of  the  jester's  face  at  the  window  of 
some  house  where  he  was  hiding,  or  happen  upon  some- 
one with  whom  Bergolet  had  left  a  mis^gc.     He  con 
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to  the  neighbourhood  of  the  .^dler".  .hop.    He  w,. 
here  when  the  bu.me..  of  the  ™.rket  w.r.«^e„l^ 
for  .  few  moment,  while  mounted  trooper,  clattered 
through  .ndhJted  ly  the  .ig„  of  the  Lring  ho,« 

P^  ^t'offh  "?  ':r'  *'■'*  "-^  D-h-f  "    he 
pa.Md  out  of  the  gate  that  morning,  had  chareed  the 

rot™      hH  ^r«°';*  r'  ■'"P  ^  ='-  -^  he 
return.     He  also  heard  that  the  .addler  had  likewiw 

d  sappearsd  ..nee  l..t  night  «,d  could  not  be  fou  J  to 
be    que.t,oned.     Lucky    f„r    him.    poor   devU     S.« 
am?  '•  "  ."r.'^oP-"  "do  «4.  but  the  puzzle  be- 
t.  havTr  "  r'"     "'■'^  '"  ">'  Duche.,  »  ™«t 
L  nlthf  TV"^«^''    "•""«  "dered  hi,  armt 
ml  r'^;;?-^  "•■"""  "■'  »«'-  »  •«-  «t  the  gate 
Saxe  wandered  out  of  the  market-place,  went  u  far 
«  the  gate  and  back  again.  ohoo.ing  nariT  .t«eU 
turning  to  right  and  left  .,  fancy  pfomDteS  hi™   .!5 
™  presently  by  the  church  of  St^  Zot^  ^o" 

™  ke'.u.lV"'""'  '''"''"''  "x"  -«•  •  «"«'«7o 

Tcn^^S  L  *■;:  "'IT^"!  ""?"  '"  "•'  ".arket-place. 
ne  crossed  to  the  saddler",  and  entered.  Two  aODren' 
tlces  were  working  there.  appren- 

■J'^T'*"  "  "°*  '"  ""''  "'  "^o  "ot  ''■""'  where  he 
IS,    was  the  answer  to  his  enquiry.  "  but  if  it  is  saddl! 

or  harn..  wish  for  we  can  at'tend  to  l"Ui'n'es'» 

^^  He  was  here  last  night,"  said  Saxc-. 

I,,. J  V         ™'*'"  '""'  '»*'  "«ht.  and  after  thev 

^  gone  he  wa,  here,  for  we  heard  him  movi„'"bo„T 

^s  o:t7a7  •  \T'    "°  ''«"  "'  '^'»-     Sometlmt  he 
goes  out  early  in  the  morning  before  the  .hop  is  opened 
but  he's  never  away  after  it  is  opened."     ^      ^        ' 
Maybe  III   try   and  «nd  him   later,"   said   Saxe. 
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dcMUnV"''""^  *'*'"'''  *  '"*"'*  °'  Bcrgolef*.     Hc»ll  un- 

nn"'/  ^1  *^"""  *'*"''  '^^  "^•"  '^•^^  t**^  message.-  said 
one  of  the  apprentice..  "  but  his  not  being  hTre  may 

meaii^hes  past  understanding  -  dead,  sir,  that',  whal 

"I  shouldn't  trade  on  that."  Saxe  answered.  « or 
you're  hkely  to  find  him  laying  a  thong  of  kather 
sharply  across  your  idle  shoulders." 

"Idle!  Why-"  But  Saxe  had  left  the  shop  be. 
fore  any  explanation  could  be  given. 

It  was  after  nrnn  that  a  double  excitement  came  to 

kept  ,„  a  house  near  the  place  of  his  capture  be- 
stZ^^"  T"/'^  been  knocked  out  of  him  in  the 
Ear  y  this  mommg  the  prisoner  was  asleep,  trooper 

So^^f    "^ufr  ^™  "^^"  ^'  ™*  *o  t*^''  to  Hans 
Some  tmie  before  noon  Gustav  had  gone  back  to  talk 

to  Hans  again,  and  had  found  him  bound  upon  the  straw 

bed  m  the  comer,  gagged  and  unconscious,  and  the 

?eTte"ll7«*f  ^"r     ""r  ™  '^^^""«  »>"t  -uld  not 
yet  tell  a  plam  story.    Gustav  had  only  just  given  the 

fro J^r  '^  Vf>  '*°^'"  *  ^°"^'  '^"d  J'-d  escaped 
jester  had  got  clear  away. 

-  ^r^'.  If'  '""'''"'  "*°  «  S^""  ™ik  when  he  had 

dIL  •  ""^  •""?"«  '"  ^"'-     How  wa,  it  the 

n^r  TJ^"""*  °'  **  J«"'''»  "«»t  I»'t  night? 

de,«^M  Tf  T  ^f  *°  "•'  ■"""'•  ''•'t  ''  ""  »tai 
h.W  H  K  i  ,"  ^^L°'  «traordi„ar,  happenings  for 
him.     He  had  kept  his  guard  on  one  of  the  castk  ter- 
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race.,  hi.  brain  full  of  .peculation  the  while,  and  on 
bemg  relieved  toward,  .undown  wa.  retumin/to  h°" 
quarter,  when  a  woman  .uddenl^  put  her,elf  L  hi. 

"  Trooper  Saxe?"  .he  a«ked. 
"  My  name,"  he  answered  curtly 
"Wouldn't  it  be  nearer  the  truth  to  .ay  it  i.  the 
name  by  which  you  are  known  here?  " 

fonVoHi.'^or"  ^*''  °«  '^'  ^"*'^'  ""^  °»«  -ho  " 
lona  01  nis  own  company.** 

buZj.r'  '""'  '  ""'O  "O""  8°  •bout  .,  own 

_^^   Pardon  „e,  ™«U„,,  but  women  do  not  interest 

.n™/""/"  ''?"''•  ^''  ■■■"  '!»<*'■»«  to  you  there  i. 
"omt  condescension  on  n.y  part  I  do  «.„«"»  ' 

t::z\:j  ^™"  -  «'""«"^  --and  Zi 

"  I  think  not.** 

*•  Am  I  not  sufficiently  good  looking? »» 

deepfrattr  tt?"""  '"  "■""  ■«'*  ""'  ^o"  -T 
-'.»  'Z'thral'ef  "•  ""'  ""'^  ■«'  >-'»'  »  »-'«- 
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S«e  .aluted  and   wau  going  when  she  touched  his 
arm. 

«  Wait.     I  think  you  have  been  much  in  the  market- 
place to-day,  mterested  in  a  saddler's  shop  there." 
Who  told  you  so?  " 

I  sJ^^  '*'^'""  ^'"'^^^*  ^^'  *^**  ^°^  ^"^^''^^t  yo" 

«  You  have  evidently  not  heard  that  the  saddler  has 
disappeared,"  Saxe  said. 

^^  "Indeed,  I  was  the  first  to  know  of  it,"  she  answered. 
I  had  my  own  affairs  to  think  of,  and  had  locked  my 
door  for  safety  when  I  remembered  the  old  man,  so 
feanng  he  might  suffer  at  the  hands  of  your  rough 
comrades  for  his  part  in  last  night's  adventure,  I  hid 

'^.r,,!      %       'P'"*  ^''  '^^'  ^°""  ^"  ^**^Wng  the  mar- 
Ket-place  from  an  upper  window.     Bergolet  happens  to 

be  a  friend  of  mine.     Shall  we  turn  into  this  alley?    It 
nas  a  private  and  secret  aspect."  " 

He  hesitated  for  a  moment,  then  turned  and  walked 
by  lier  side. 

"A  woraan  may  be  interesting.  Trooper  Sax.,  if  not 
onter  own  account,  by  reason  of  what  she  Itnows." 

••sh/n™  urothi'"  »"^''*'' ""'  *'  ""*  "— 

"He  is  the  only  bond  between  us,  for  I  assure  you  I 

evU  o  ^t  :  J^^'";™"^''  -•  No,  do  not  fhink 
evU  of  l^,m  or  of  me.  It  was  by  my  contriving,  but  it 
was  no  love  affair,  though  I  do  not  think  he  is  a  hate- 
of  women  as  you  are." 

«  More's  the  pity,  for  your  contriving  has  got  him 
into  grievous  trouble." 

^l^'^^'A""^^  ,*^'  *^^'  "'^^^^  ^*  ^'  finished,  nor  a 
woman  until  you  know  all  about  her.     I  only  showed 
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Bergolet  how  he  might  f  nv  the  Dv,  ^hess      Ho  „     u 
have  left  bv  the  wav  ha     -  »-  '-"'ness.     He  would 

ujf  uie  way  ne  ciuic  had  r  »t  tJ^o  o^u* 
terrupted  us.     I  concealed  hZ    ^J'-'J'  *^^  ^o^^^'^^s  m- 

hin.  o'ut  b,  a  bLkZ '  T^:;  Vh:::  itf* "' 

captured  last  niirht  and  +»,,•»  I     "^      ?        ^^*  ^^  "^^^ 
the  city."        ^    *         **"'  "°™*"«  *^«  ^^^aped  from 

;;  J^^re  to?     Can  you  tell  me  that?  » 

«wi,  *  r      r      t'^^^chery  on  foot." 
What  treachery  ? " 

«  You  must  ^pelf p  4^^^^^^^^       T"*^.  ^*^  ^^'^  " 
command.  ^        ^'     '^'"^  ^*^«  "»  «  tone  of 

"Must!" 

"  ^or  Bergolet's  sake." 

the  h^ds^oft"  ntw?"'*  '''  ■""^  ■»™  '■-'-  »to 
"  And  then?  " 

talk  «s  if  the  death  If      ^^^      "»»'^»'.  woman,   you 

g  Jt     w,t  to  find  the  way  out  and  «  save  the  Duches, 

thrhot"  said  W    *"  ""'  ^"^"-^  *•■'  '«-'  -thin 
a  mue°"'n„' f  f '""  *""  *  '""''"''  "•"  I  "«i»k.    Wait 
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p  ;§ 


who  Tti^"tr:is,e^^  ■:^-,.  ^  -  — «-  '••- 

The  jester  has  many  enemies  " 

S.«    '"'couh'/""'  "■'  f  ^  "■■"•!"  th=  hour,"  aaid 
S^te,  a'^r",'  '"""'"^'  ""■  '•^  '■•»>"''  never  enter 

T  t'h^t  '"f""'  '  *°""'"  *"""  «"■>  ''""Id  cut  you  down 
have  «  strange  love  for  this  fool,  Trooper  Sale" 

areCthm  it.     Th         V^^  "'^-    ''"K"'''''  '-^i^' 
»i«ht  t  "arJLTteldtf  "^.r  XT ",f  ^  ^n 

men  for  a  search"  ^    ''"  ^°"  '°  '""t'orthy 

hin'Zrat-Zrce^°";„„^t.'  ""-'«>«=  «-  -e- 

r^^rsl^f%7yT\r.r "'''''  '-• 

(fry.  nor  will  youZ  the  te?  t'o     T*  """'l'"^  '"" 
truth.     Who  am  I?     Th,  ."""  '"  °''"™»  « 

nothing  to  hide      T       ^    ^  ""^^  *"  hwitate,  having 
in-wa"tfn«^t^  «      n       ^"^'"'  ™"  Lehmann,  a  lady- 

:omrh7i:\«^«„jSee°"'^t^t'.r"'"«  *°  ^ 

conde^ension  in  „y        a,.^,  rT^o^X:."  "-" 
mastlrJ    """" '    ""'  "'"-t^"  '"""y.  "the  Burgo- 

^new  Bergolet  hefore  he  becaleT  l^'^^tdTav'"  no 
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doubt  his  kinsman,  Troon*.i.  g„ 

^hoT/^ol.^niU'tr  "r'  ""*  *■■'  -"•  I  - 

others  may  karn  „"»«„«!  'T'     ^''*   ^  ''"<"'. 

already."  P««n%.  or  perchance  have  guessed 

am  no  judi,  ^il  **"  ""^  '»  »-»  ^our  face.     I 

'it«e  in  Ir^a^lne^ltL'^r '«"'«'  ««•  -^ 
i»,  it  would  not  i„'fluencT:e  f  t  *3  „?a!^^%"'"'  '* 
harm  came  to  mv  — f„  r..     ,7    „      °'  *^  o^  Jours 

"There  3d  be  „„    7    "?"  '"  ''"  ""'•t'«'e. 

rovelle™  had  lef t^rt:™  ™  dl'e "' -"^  '^  ^"'^ 
to-morrow  he  must  »t«rf  ™  ^^  "»"'"■•    K 

-"any  wukeful  n"gl  m^htr-'  T")  '"'  »"«■"''. 
«11  to  rest  while  he  c™U  h"  !  ''  ''"'  """  "  "■" 
"ot  without  dreamCla;^'  tC  Tf'  '°"'  ^^* 
came  with  disturbing ^flueucr  '"'''  '  '"'™"' 
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CHAPTER  IX 

FEOM    DAEK    TO    DAWN 

TWaiGHT  was  gathering  i„  the  deep  glades  of 
the  forest,  though  in  the  open  it  was  still  day- 

t„  .  f  1.  "  ™  "°  ""^  ™  *'  coming  night 

to  set  the  trees  complaining  and  murnmring  toithi; 
no  sound  of  a^  horseman  came  from  a  distit  r^ad,  no 

t::^:Xor«,fsil^;e"«  «"■""■'  --  -"^o  '-"^  -p 

.na^rLl!"^'  "Tr  "''""8  "f  Nature's  mjcing, 
and  a  recent  storm  had  cast  a  great  limb  from  a  giant 
tree  mto  ,t  At  one  end  of  the  clearing  a  sharf  de- 
scent went  down  through  «  tangle  of  undergrowth'^into 

that  direction.  At  the  opposite  end  a  wider  track 
curved  gently  down  to  «  more  open  glen  wC  the^ 
was  water.     It  was  chiefly  from  this  lower  ground  S 

kt  V^  '=>^«7«.  »f«n  drive  which  ran  straight 

«nel   wl^  ?     ^  P?""'  '*""'""«  »P"t  '*«  «  ^™- 

zZ.!^  """^'*,  1  "^,  '""■"^^  «'"'■"'  bare  brancL 
deadly    l,ghtn,ng,-    and    one    of    its    lower    branches 
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»lretch«,.  a  hug.  „„,  „,  ^„,,,  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^ 

startled   the  echoeT    «  .     I    i*  ®'"*  ">*  "'  «>«" 

flight  wostwar^r  s"™te^     *  '""'"^'  ■*"*  "  ^^J 
»o™d  which  had  frfihZl  »t"  r"  »°*  ''^"'l'  the 

quick  faU  o/horse?^h;;f  oHh^"  °'m-'  "■"  'P"'  "■« 
i"«  louder  and  louderTntil  .  ^''%?«^""'8  *•"•'.  «r«w- 
up  the  curved  track  ™„  tt!". "*?■"*' *»««'«' 
beaat,  looked  rather  jad.^a„dV^"«-  **»  ""» 
party  seemed  disconte^^   "  i       T'  ""'""'  *"  *« 

They  c^  tlltTh"  Gatlows'Stk*/'"  """"'*''•  ^"'»? 
it  marks  a  spot  wh^re  ^11^  '  T  T™'"^  »«"■«  but 

'i-  'hrough^eTa^e^Xd  'r-trJa't.  •""  '"^ 
we  P««,he.ore  .e  Wthe  P^t-^Crir the' 

i.e"h^;^ttj:irr'  ^'"^  °"*-  --^ « 

the   fallen    limb    andToLed  *!  "^^  '•™«»  «» 

"Why  the  Gallows  Oak?"^""   "^   """   *«   <«*   tree. 

e  J«i«^.'""  '""-  "«'  '^^d  to  «  huntsman  for  an 
GrZ^'  ''^  '  """■  "«  ™«  hanged  on  it,  Your 

K.^l!^"a'^Vatt  wtte'r'-'.  '.  '"PP-'"  -<• 
legend  complete."  '  *'''  ''"'"''  *««»•     1  like  my 

We  get  an  incomplete  lecend  »f  *i,.      j    . 
««..  K.r,,.  the  Duchcl  re.uS:!"*.^^;:^:',:  IZ 


'"«. 
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t»t^f  .M  ".  *"  ''"■*  "*  **  «"""  "  «>e  incompc- 

i!?.™.  ^°:^r'"  ^  ""■"•*  "y-  •'"t  I  do  know  the 

journey  was  hardly. worth  whUe." 

.ul  I*  ''^T  ''''^^  ^°'  *^'  'P°^  ^°"  ^««»«'  Cousin,  but 
also  to  visit  your  good  people  of  Festenhausen." 

in.  Th  '^  ""i  ^^''^  '"'^  opportunely  this  mom- 
mg  They  served  as  an  excellent  excuse  for  coming, 
but  I  am  rather  soriy  I  came."  * 

n.lT'ATe^'*  *^*  '""^  '•""<^  "^  '^'^'y  y»"  »  the 

"  I  am  not  thinking  of  that." 
MidKlri."'  *""  *""'''''*  °'  Brandenburg  aurely?" 

I,,  'Zi  •■  """^  .'**^'"  •"***  "f  *'«'  °e»  day  was  in  mv 
head  th,s  morning  but  Kevenfelt  was  right.  I  ZZ 
to  have  renamed  in  Metzburg  to  weljme  the  EW- 

Iim« »  ""'  ''""''"  "»^«  ■»«  I«t"l.nt  at 

"  I  cannot  honestly  deny  it.  Cousin,  but  I  swear  it  is 
one  of  your  many  charms." 

Du"hesr''"'l'hf*'™''-*.'^™"'*  *"■*  «'•"  '"'d  «•« 
Duchess.       I  have  a  mmd  to  return  to  Metzburg  to- 

"It  is  impossible.'* 
"Why?" 

si^f  tS^  f"'^  '  .and  reaching  the  city  at  dawS.  Be- 
sides, the  forest  is  difficult  at  night.  Start  from  Fes- 
^nhausen  at  dawn  if  you  wiil.^  At  the  earl^t  4e 
Elector  can  hardly  arrive  before  to-morrow.' 
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ten.  u„ti,  I  .„  .g^  est ..'  "^  ■""  '^  — 

"'.putting  hr'i,v°::dir''  f"  r » «■« «' 

quick  beatW  of  hoofr  T'"^  J'''«  'hero  came  the 
first,  «,  l™p  ^.,  the    ''"V^  -*"«»  it  .oemed  .t 

pulled  up  sCt  on  r^ehiL  fh  "1  °.*  ****  ""  "»'»«' 
"lied  to  the  ground^  *  .  "'"'"»»'  "^  the  rider 
hi»  dirty  «,d  ~d^?  """  ""'"  '"owing  und^r 

i^v  fir?" '>'™''^  "«'»»«!• 

then  h^  er.^' tot  f^*T^*il  """'  "^  '««'  '«««>. 
e»»  h«l  ri,e„  .  ,e,  ^.X^^  '""''  "Wch  the  Duch- 

"ddle  and  ^'^  ^^."^'^  «  «-''  '."id.ly  fron.  her 

t-of  otr«.e*T,^hef:-'S  t^  '-  »'  «•»-»- 

*een.     The  horse^caml  „d  ntJl^^  ''"'«'  '"»  ""» 

he  Duchess'a  attention  j^^  sh       r.""''  ^'">"<'ed 

»g  that  the  anin,.!  «hoW  lit^^  '^'*^  "»  »«k.  ""t- 

..„f ,  *"«^  to  speak,  but  failed 
He  found  a  horse  after  all  r^  ■  « 
''Vou  were  right  it  seems  wM'  ^T'"'  "'"'  1^"!. 
your  commands.  Thr^C  J  ''"""'  •"»  '''"''ejed 
k»ocked  the  life  out  of  h^^K  f  r"""  '«""  to  hive 
th.^  tree  a  reasonlltf  In^t. "'  ^^  "^  -  can  give 
The  tree,"  .aid  Bergokt,  looking  „p. 


ir 
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jou7^  ^""°"^'  ^'^^  '°°^-     »°^«  the  name  appeal  to 

« tr  ^  ''''°  contented  to  stick  to  my  ass!*' 

asked  'he  Duir  ""'  ^"  ^"^"''^"^^  *^^^  ™°™-«^  " 
*  It*8  a  long  story.     I »» 

"S"'' ,*''  r"  """K*  *»  '•^'"'e  'he  city?  " 

..id  kIa''  ""  "  '**" '"'"« *''' '''""  »'  "«=  t*"™." 

"^^  "y  '"•''"V  Mid  the  Duchess. 

„;tt.^5'  T^*  *  ^"f'"'"'  •''=''•"  '«'''<'  B"«°I«t,  playing 
w   h  the  thong  of  her  riding-whip.  and  thfn  giVing^t  f 

httle  jerk  to  attract  her  attention.  ^      * 

hausL^ra  Ktl.^""'""  '"'''  "'  ""'■  '"  ^-'- 

J't^r'  »""'I'/"^'  ^  "'"' '«""«  «>=  Duchess  and  me 
Itiff  rT'V"f  ""■«°''''  ""^  "«>  «  »how  of  pain  ."d 

Karl  moved  away  with  an  oath. 

'More  drM,»  Bergolet  cried,  and  as  he  seized  the 
laL    tTf   *^J^'^''^'^  hand,  forcing  her  to  com 
"rher^"™-     "«"--«-.">;»'-,    there    is 

Ha:d5:Xto  s?'"  ^"'^  «"'•  "^-  '- 

Bergolet  was  drinking  when  the  Prince  turned  round, 

t  ™  ''  °r  '''«™  *"  ''■■''88'''  t"  his  feet. 
That  s  true.     It's  getting  dark,  and  I  should  hate 
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to  spend  a  night  in  the  forest      If.  „„.      , , 
we're  too  big  a  comnanv   f  u.       *  ''°^^''*^  ^  ^^""r, 

the  devils  and  the  Xstf  j^/.^'^^^y^'^  *«  attack,  it'J 
weapons  against  theTlro  p^a^^  ^'^  ^^^     ^^^^  -b' 
poorlj  armed  that  wav      ^r  V         '  .       ^  *^^P^ct  we're 
one  to  put  .e  il^X  s  d^r;  U "  "°"  r^'^'  ^°™- 
never  get  there.     My  ioint.lr*  T  "'"**'"  ^  «^^" 

pity  a  door  with  rusfXl"        "  "'"^^  ^^'^^  ^  -" 

"A  night  in  the  forest  alone  mi^hf  K 
punishment  for  him."  said  K"    7        ?      ^'^  ^"  excellent 
in  her  saddle.  "^  ^^'^  ^^  ^'  P"t  the  Duchess 

She  did  not  answer      TTo,  / 
raont  she  seemed  to  consider  ^  "T '^  ""''  f"'  «  »'°- 
tioned  to  a  trooper  w°th  1'  ^V  "f '?'  *•""  ''•<^  ""'- 

him  rather  roughly  "sT  ,  t^  """"  *'">''  •"'W  of 
throwing  sacks  ™  ,o  'f/U  °'''"  """'  "-'  ♦■> 
woman  to  mount,  I'JlsweaV?"'   """   ''«'?'"«   « 

«nu  ix        °^^   ^"ends    evidently"    ,«;^    *i.      • 
Oh,  if  I  could  only  ride  wl,of       •  ^    *^^  Jester. 

be  to  the  compan^"        '      '*  '"  improvement  I  should 

"Forward!"  Karl  ort^A 

saddle.     "Therels    tiT^'l™""*'"?  ''™''"  '"'»  «•» 
Fortenhauscn."  "  '""«  "■<""■  between  us  and 

I  cln1:ot  «:C' "'  '"  '''"'  ^^  •"  ^"'^  J*-*"'''.  "  for 
VrlTf'    ""    ^•™    """'t    *'->■    us."    answered    ,l,e 

i^^:.f^!  «":r  "t:;f aT'""^ """-  "-^  "■>  -«o 

quired  coaling.    ?t  wa?„e?    """!  "'  ""^  ""■""'''  '- 

was  nccessarjr  to  descend  in  single 
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fid  J''"  *:°°P*^'f  ;^^'-c  behind  the  Duchess,  the  Prince 
and  Bergolet  on  either  side  of  her   as  sho  LZ/P 

~t  .t  tw  top  „,  the  dip.  "w"h„t  !:r„i°tv: 

trooper,  behind  were  b.«ly  able  to  get  out  of  the  wiT 

ardX/'r^ted't^'-f r  r  r^ 

•     .1  -"^  roiled  from  side  to  side  and  thcTi 

bridle    and  in   .;    J  •       ;.  ^^    ""'^^^    h"    horse's 
.h«ply  round        """'"«  '""""  ""'"«'■'  «»  «"'■»»' 

CollTorn^^L-:?,^-;;!-  with  the  Whip. 

Hidefj^LrtTiSt:'"-''  «•«  O'^- 

BefiSrttZeT";:-'^  the  Duchess  obeyed,  and  then 
Dergolet  turned  in  his  saddle  and  shouted. 

Come  Prace,  this  Is  the  road  we  have  to  take 
Don't  wait,  Your  Graee,  he'll  follow.  Every  raalo; 
your  eompany  is  bought,  and  robbers  are  wailfngTthc 

'I  I  don't  believe  it,"  she  said. 

you^TrbuT^d""  '"T""''  •"""  *«•  '•«"8  -e  if 

j^ou  will,  but  ride  now.     Everv  man  I'n  *Ko* 
yonder  has  soiled  his  pal„  w7h  T  bX"  '*  """""" 
"  Every  man !  " 

Again  Bergolet  turned  in  his  saddle, 
fnll  ^^'t.^""^^  ''  ^o^ing."  he  said.     «  And  a  trooper 

e'r^d^reTr     °H  ^''"w'  *''"'  ^""^  ^"^  " 
tekeri-  '^-     ^'  ''^""  ^°^  ^h-^  h-  over- 

They  were  galloping  along  the  green  track  bv  which 
Bergolet  had  come,  and  the  Duchess  glanced  at  ti  nl 
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beside  hiT.      There'  »«»  liMI     ri 

hin.  now.     The  dirtrcoat  wh  tV""  '"'"'^  »"'''  "'■out 

let  and  green  dre^  Lde  hil  a  ?7°"  "/"  •■"  '""' 

BergoLr"""^  ■""  "•"•'  «"  '»  -ve  their  ,ki„,  .•  „.ia 

Thcjr  rode  on  in  silenrr    ti,»  i, 
»ide.     The,     '..  DuehoTs  .T  l*""  ^'■«'  """g  •'.dc  by 

The  je"  eVd     tf     ""  ''"'"'''°  "'"  »'-  '-id. 

Dnche.  that  shet7b.^  Z^^T^ "--'«'»  «>^ 
might  turn  back  toward,  V.TT  ^"^  "o"  'h^ 
'W  Prince  as  he  ur^Thif  h  T™-  "'  '«««'>'<' 
honest?     What  if  K..        l     ""^  '''™««is.     Was  he 

possibility  of  suel*:  tt"      ''^'  ""^  '"  »"'  P'"'?    The 
■>«  only  weapon  was',h1"f/„f  "TL''  '^«"'  *>>"' 
«  'trip  of  his  lorn  c  oak      ,*       ^     "^  ""''^  "^''  *» 
.hould  have  been  so  detiveJir^V'""*"  "■"  ^"■■'- 
the  hunting  party      U^"      ',"  *"  """>  "h"  formed 
who  had  /olWed'iim'^enot'"""^'  '"^  '""P'- 
horses  were  beaten,  Z  tTev  h.rf        "«'"•     E""-"  ">"> 
^  "Ride,  Sandra.  tC^i/at^JT,  ""•It  ""''"''*■ 
he  overtook  them.  '^'  ^  '^'"''    ^"^  said  as 

^^ "  We  were  a  strong  company,',  she  said  as  she  .ode 

-^^^z:cz ''  ™' '-  ">- 

^^^md  you  uoe  the  choosing  ^ftbemenP"she  asked 
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ncTcviy.        What  was  the  scheme,  jester?  " 

I  am  too  much  of  a  fool  to  understand  it  clearly  " 

wa    to  be  Haylaid  in  the  forest,  that  there  was  no  man 
col  J  "  :'""'  '^'  ^°"^^  ^^P^"^'  '^"d  I  thought  Tf  I 

this  r"^  '^^^  *  ^'^^  '-  --3^  -n  I  hang  in 
"  Hanging  is  a  big  matter,  not  at  all  to  my  liking 
nee  I  haye  stood  underneath  the  Gallows  Oak      ic 

tie  risl""  •  ""  "'*"  '"""^  *°  "'^'  P-'  P«^»  -nsiderfng 

Ct,f    u"l.^"^'     "'"  ^^'^*  *«-"«  did  jou  oyer 
hear  the  hatching  of  this  plot?  »  ^ 

;;  Tavern!     I  went  into  no  tayem  to  hear  it." 

womfn  twT  '""  "™^  di-PPointed  and  reyengeful 

J7-  ""'il  \'u  "'*'  ^'*'"  *^^  ^'^o^^  «tory  when  we  are 

Xarnt^r^trm/^^^^^^^^^^^ 

am  wise  enough  to  loo'k  for  reward"'  "^'^^  '°°^'  '"*  ^ 

askTXTaTat"  "^'^  °'  "^  "^  *'^  ^^^^'•"'  ^-' 
«  Why  jes ;  you  would  be  with  the  Duchess  and  were 

tell  I  t^'^;^  '7"  ^^^«^^^*  — ^<J;  "  bu    t^th  to 
tell  I  thought  only  of  the  Duchess.     It  was  tharwh.Vl! 

brought  me  riding  into  the  forest.     For^^;  t   bu 
never  thought  of  your  danger."  ^  ' 

"  J*  ^^  f  strange  itory  altogether,  Master  Jester  and 
the  treachery  behind  us  is  not  the  only  treacher;" 
may  haye  to  deal  with."  ^  ireacnery  ^^c 
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".her  x:!":r*i:Litr  ■" :.-  "-^  — '  "o-  o, 

Je,tor.^  """"^  '"  •  ■'"-""bio  explanation,  Master 
in  S'urt"  '  ""'  *"'"  ""  ""''"  '"■™  -'^  -  -fo 

tered  the  wX:„    °  '"*'  "''"'=  »"«<"»'  h""  --un- 
Me'X^^triilw;^?"'-     "^'  ••»«  't-i^e  the 

The  darkness  deceive,  you,  jester  Tf'      . 
the  forest  all  niv  lifi.     T„  .u    .  .  '  "*"  *»<""' 

"heeled  his  hor7i    o '  J°„t  ^!«-  |»<fr«.»  ."d  he 
He  had  fn  »k    1         .  ^  "®  "*«^  chosen. 

a'on:  to'  r  tehrrotn't  "'■  t" '  -"■•' '«  *'-' 

to  overtake  her  „  „o„  .7t  .'l'"*  °"  "«'  ''"  hin, 

pace  at  .11.  '"''°  "  ""  "'"'<'•  "<>»  slackening  her 

he'Z:  Z^'^^.tT:^'  °"*  "'  "•"  ""»  ^-^  as 

returned  shori^  ^  ^™  ''"''  '"  8°'"  the  Duchess 

rfj'""'  can  Bergolet  possibly  know  the  forest  a,  I 
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w;  It'*"  ^"''"  "■" ' »™  «^'  -^ »% « f- 

"There  are  .core,  of  by-way,  along  which  our  ene- 

rw'"*;;^"^ " '"'  •"" "-  '**"•'• «»-  ■■»•""  ^o- 

"  This  i,  the  only  way  I  know,  but  when  I  left  Metz- 
burg  ,oId.ers  pursued  me.  since  Her  Grace  had  order^ 

."::y  I  Lr-  -"'"  -  ■"'-  -'^^  ''"'«•"•  -o  '^'' 

Prilfj!"   """^   *^'   Festenhausen   end   of   it   I    think. 

The  Duches,  did  not  look  at  her  cousin,  nor  at  the 
jester,  who  rode  on  either  side  of  her,  their  horns'  he<^ds 
at  her  saddle  girth.     She  had  set  the  pace,  a  can 'er  nol 
for  the  anmals  were  tiring  and  there  might  yet  come 
a  race  for  safety.     She  would  question  fifrgolet  lat" 
for  the  present  it  was  enough  to  know  that^he,  werj 
r.du>g  back  to  Metzburg.     Prince  Karl  was  .Sent  T 
^m„g  for  the  danger  into  which  they  were  rilg    and 
Bergolet  was  sUent,  wondering  whether  the  Pnnfe  w", 
an  honest  man.     He  was  full  of  doubt  concenUnehr 
yet  could  not  understand  what  he  had  to  gain  ^y  "f  each- 

Only  the  regular  beat  of  the  hoofs  on  the  greensward 

depths  of  the  undergrowth,  broke  the  .aence  for  a  long 

For  a   time  the  Duchess  let  her  horse  drop  to  a 
walking  pace      There  was  no  sound  of  pursuit"  and  no 

dawn.     Even  if  the.r  horse,  had  not  been  weary,  riding 
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dtk*  """  """"  "--  -  '-"cherou.  w.,k  ;„  .fc, 

"  Ym."  •'■ 

I  am  listening  forThe  sounS    ,      ,7  "*''  "'"''=''  ^  ''"<"'■ 

"Listen!*" 

J^ept  close  to  her  "  *°  '"'^  °°'  *»d  Bergolet 

;;  It  was  nothing,"  said  Karl. 

'ef.  e.,f  k„„  .nVaS''"ir:;  """*  "■"''  «"«"- 
"ay  in  the  night,  «„d  h7  ^'  T  '  *"^  *»  ™«  «« 
<li-ctio„  .,  he  hid  C    ""  ■""  '»  "'*«■■■'  of  their 

^ctritS.  '""^  ""^  '•"  "«"''»'^.  -<'  the  Duchess 
Wthe"-/,f„--^-"a,„„Fe„.     ,on„ 


ing,  Cousin." 


« 


« 


Was  it  only  that?" 


»» 
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m„r.\    r  ^^^T^'  ^"  »»»vi„g  so  little  to  trouble  jou 
more  fortunate  than  I  am.     To-day  has  proviL  „e' 
^  h  „,uch  food  for  reflection,  which  perchance  voui„ry 

k  tThJ;  f  r*  TT'^'     ''  ™«^  --  your'^ind    o 
Know  that  I  a      not  relying  upon  you  for  my  safety  " 

thelTr^ti^    Tr^   «!  -  »>^^nning^rdou\t 
xneir  direction.     There   had  been   nothing  familiar  in 

fhZ  1       •        .  "*"°^^d,  forcing  them  to  sinde  file  • 
"  Surely,  Bergolet  — » 

ass---— -i: 

"  Listen ! » 

and  tt„'',hrxtr°'h:rr  r  '"■"  ^"^  °"''""' 

This  time  it  wasnot  .  L  t  ""''  "P""  "'  '"""'^'■e,'. 
or  mo^lZJT^  "  '"!'"  "'"'"■  Horsemen.  «  dozen 
W.V  J^H  tl?        f       ""  ""  S'^-'-'-nJ  on  to  the  road- 

d^w  her  ho":!  TT 'n'T  '°  "  '"^'-     ^^  "  * 

"  or  wen.     Escape  was  impossible. 


FROM  DARK  TO  DAWS 


131 
"  Who  goes  there?  ♦♦  n  «-.,«•       • 
Borgolet  .as  the  first  "c^cole  Z\t"^'"^"'- 
«guro  of  a  man  ^jj^       "  ""•<■  ""o  the  open,  a  weiH 

hand,  a  piece  of  heavy  w^d^,  "'T"  """«'»«  '"  ••« 

m  «»to,W^h!;,™t      "  "  """"""  ''"^■"  ""d  another  voice 

Nonsense,"  anrl  o  »i' 
animal,  came  forward         """"•  '"°""'«'  "»  "  P-^erfuJ 

Bet JerTeaiXrrourar  'S'^  f"^"-" 
confession  in  the  sal  ins!"!*"  "J"     *'"'  '""^  "'  «>» 
tack  when  the  men  sUffe^^  .f  '"f  ""f  ""dy  for  «t- 
»alute.  »tmened  themselves  in  the  .addle  to 

he^Iw  stX'm«t""t"'  ?'  *■*  -•     "Why. 

but  found  the  road  lonkr  th«„T         '""'  """"^  "8». 

"I  think  I  have  iu?t  J'^PP'""'' ""d  you -" 

Your  Highness."       '^''  "^^  "?*«■*  by  Jobbers. 

,. "Mortal:  ^-r*^ -»..". aid  Karh 

wiL.fi:rvrt£;-"™-"p:^;!: 

to  show  then,  th^dtct" ''"  «°  ""■  "»"^  "'  "^  "■» 

"  It  "  too  late.  Your  Hiehness     Ti,      . 
the  pursuit  some  time  since  .!?„„  ^7  '"""^'^  '"" 
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of  crly  mornmg  had  no  more  than  touched  the 

gate,  JoTthr        *''  «""''  °'  ""  '="^'  '"'-     h 
gates  were  thrown  open  to  the  Duchess      With  th„ 

Elector  beside, her.  and  escorted  by  .nen  who  owld  ler 

tne  yillains  who  went  unpunished  in  the  forest,  forcet- 

11  t^U-  "i  ^""''^'^  -"d  ">«  J"tor  who  rode  sidfbv 
..de  beh,nd  her.     Sleepers,  hearing  the  clatter  of  hor«^ 

bet  wL  no  t-  ■  »  .  ""'  '**""'''"'  "'  ""■="'"'' 
ricTin  all  d-  ?•'"*  '".'.''"P  "«"'"•  M««™«ers  hur- 
ried .„  all  direction,  with  the  new,  that  the  Duche,, 

her  "  rv*:*' '• 'T  V"  ^'"""  "'  B^nOenburr'  ,h 
ner,  and  yawning  lackey,  and  servant,  were  ruicklv 

welcome  to  Metzburx?,  Your  Hi«»}i««»c  »>       -j  xt 

t°brcr;:,r.ta"''^  ""-^^'^  °^"  -^hc  Cr  a?d 

7^iU      -       "'  ""°"'"  »  «'*'«  »1>™  we  are  free 
The  P.  T'l  °'/  "«■'*''  '""'y  '"veiling" 

r"u™,  „„t"    ;      '    ^°""  ■"  "  """"P  ""■"  «t  Court, 
•n^f       .       ,      eourtier;  yet  as  he  wa,  taken  to  llie 

q»"kta"ck'wa'L"'f'  """*'«'  '"'  ■"•"'•  •'^  ''-t<"'ed  « 
quick  backward  glance  upon  the  woman  who  came  bur- 
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rify  to   attend   to   the  Duche«.      Th  ♦ 
ladies  should  he  awake  to  m.         ,        ^"*   '^"^   ^^  h^r 
the  Duchess  a  htUe    h.t  TT  ''7  '"^"'^^^  *«  «"rpri.se 
them  it  was.  '  ^"*  ''^'^  ^'^'^'j'  noticed  which  of 

"T!'!*.^*'  '>«PPened,  Your  Grace?" 

^^  walte  :hraf.r:-  .^r^  '"'  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^ 
Kcvenfelt.  J  wiJl  see  him  in  «A'  '°"''°"'  *°  ^«r«" 
'>^'fore  he  Wsit.  the  ElX  ,'  "''     ^  ^°"'^  ^^  ^^^'^ 

"^08,  Your  C;race.'» 

oonfu.„,„  „,  „,,  ,„^j,^  courtyard  l!*^  ''•/"'■  ''"  »'« 
f<"-  «  tunc.     He  di,m„..„*  j^""  '"  Mcapcd  attention 

Reside  h.™  „  the'rc  „t:i  t  ""^r ""''  -^^ 

«  groom  came  to  take  the  pl"    ,    .  *''*'"'^'  *"^  ^'    n 
take  his  as  well.  ^""^^ ''  ^°"«  he  bade  him 

"  Should    the   nnmn..   »   11 

«ely  to  con.c  nca' .X^'h     V^  «""''  >•'  ■•-"' 

*onc,t  n,a„,  congratulate  h™*„"y™  *'"'•''  h™  an 

™«>;  but  if  you  arc  co„v,™c^r''""* ""''"'"  «"'- 

.your  sorro,  to  the  horsc  ,h„?  if \"  "  '■''«"''•  """Vr 

A»  the  groon,  took  the  brWc  a°t     '  '"'''  '  """*"" 

on  tl.e  jester's  shoulder  ""P"  P"'  •"«  hand 

»a«  the  answer    "^  ""''"  '  ""'''  •''""kct  and  asleep," 

«      revene.     Smce  the  meeting 
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»ord,  h.d  appeared  unconscious  of  the  jester  «L  ™h! 
besjde  hm,;  j,et  his  brain  had  been  busy 'sche^"     r^d 

we'dtttXr"™-  ^^  --^  '-«^  -■>''- 

Your  LS?"  •  '^^  "*  ""  "'^  «»*'  ^-t'"'''^. 
"  That  order  is  cancelled." 

«  J  tr  'I'l;;'^  "°*''^"^  °'  ^*'  ^°"''  Highness.^ 
I  have  told  you.     For  the  present  Bergolet  is  in 

w««  X     •    !    f  '     °^  ^  '^^^^^  ^^^^  troubles  me  most  » 

a  weary  and  hmpmg  gait.     But  under  his  sleenv  liZ 
hjs  e,e,  were  keen,,  a,ert.  and  W,  brain  w^i'f^Xt 

"  Wine  and  a  little  rest  will  help  us,  Bercolet      Pm. 

ro.„      /      l*"^^*"'  ^^^^^^y^  because  I  cannol   tell 
rogues  from  honest  men."  cannot  tell 

feren^itteT  '  vf  "*  T"""     '  '""""  '^«  "-^  <«'- 
tha^Tdn!!  .Kl.  ■'"''  "^^^  ""■''  '■"k  «•»«  honest 

than  does  the  honest  man  or  he  is  likely  to  make  .  f , n 

ure  of  h.s  roguery.     And  I  should  not  wonder  ,tt 

forest  yonde,  is  ,„„  of  song,  and  shout  n^fth  ,a   't 

rae.     I  am  as  empty  as  «  barrel  with  the  end,  gone." 
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„e  J'^"  '"  «^-"™™  '«it»<r  to  «.  Y,„  High. 

TW  mu,.  wait.     Se7d  li  f  ^^"""^   ">  '»»-.. 

imagine."  *  '"  ""^  "  «"y  ««  Jou  might 

♦hc^Xt  '^^  ""  """*'•'•  ">«  Prince  himself  ffl.ed 

*»«*"  STan;:  '::5l  t^  J-'"  •"-  a  deep 
stuff."  ""'   "'"   "quainted   with   tavern 

Du'Z:  hZ  t'f rL^,^\^"«'>f  "There  i,  „„ 
may  speak  freely.  iT^t^  '"" ''""""•"^^'-  You 
learnt  how  to  k  .  t.^  "~^'  *  "«»  "d  have  „ot  yet 

also  a  fool."  ^^  '*  "  t'^e  a  prince  ma^r  be 

/;^:xi^Mi-rth?diS^^-n"" 

of  knowledge.     If  ;t  eomesto  ™!  ^"^^  »  P''«^ 

?"  "»  it;  if  it  comes  toTe  IfZ'  ^^."^  ''"•'"  h™ 
■-pulse  of  the  moment.  TWe  ?  ' '°*'  'i  "*  '"■'  ^e 
I/O,  and  it  may  earn  me  . tv  ■  '™'''""  '"  ''•'"t 
»f.«own,,  j„,t  a,  iZZoJ^^'"^  "  »  PO'''''  '"H 

-  W  yo"  ttnToTVif forr;t^'«°'»*-     ™ 
Duchess.     We'll  find  a  few  to  han^l^P'  '"■°"  *"= 
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"Wind!     Aj-c,  it  may  well  have  bren  the  wind  sin™ 
.n  open  ,huttcr  had  to  do  with  it,"  said  BergTlrt  Tt! 

blood  wal  stirred  '  I       'T""  "'  *"«  ™"  »  ™  -y 
the  citv      ?t  J^Kf  K  ""'■'  r'  ''"P'  "  "^t  »"t  i»t» 

TAllt^k..  *      ^'PP'"  *■"'  "'"^  *«»  •""tl'"  fool 

m  Metzburp  some  woman  who  was  a  fool,  and  if  she 
felt  as  lonely  as  I  did,  why  then  — " 

"It''  fl"  ""  '  "°""'"  "  "•"  '""8hed  Karl, 
may  touch  heaven  or  go  to  the  devil.     She  mav  make 

«««!    cnterea    n,    but    for    some    Durnosp    nf 
W  own  fooled  him  into  believing  that  he' wT  Vre 

••  Get  on  with  the  story,  Bcrgolet." 
love    wZ'rf"''.'"''  "•!  ■■"■P»-*le,  and  thinking  of 

"  Where  was  this  place?  " 

"  You  shall  hear  all  I  hav*»  tn  ♦nil      t  u       -, 

Tnd  n-T  ""^-     ^o"^"  --  «»■  waitt  a  ^vir 

er  w^so  til     f^y:     '^'"^  -P*""*  »'  '!>»  »•»■'- 
ake  no  nar!  •        '    u""""  '"  "»  »''''  *">«■*'»«  I  can 

crL  a  he!^  °  ""y  hanging.     Still,  your  promise  of  a 

crown  a  head  is  small  pay,  I  think." 
I  will  make  it  more,  Bergolet." 
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^_pfortu„.u.,,  th.t  do.  „„t  „p.„  the  .huttcr  ^y 
"  W>«re  »«»  this  place?  » 

and  when  I  raVr«;  l''".""."^""  '«">■»«  ofWe- 
«. -n^  c„r„:rr£  :;J;,T«  "■>'"  *»  <»».  I  tumei 

•hould  do,  when  I  thouX  "  ""■"' "™*ring  what  I 
of  the  Guard  and  wou  f tve  ^D  '^"  """  ^'P"""" 
persuading  her  not  to  T  to  pf  ^  ^  ""'"'P'  ^^ 
•tarted  to  run  when-wjf"   \l  ^'*''^'*«"»™-     I  had 

for  a  while.     When  I  woTrup  /  wasTL'"  '"'  *°  ■"" 

»a»  dajr.    All  the  sense.  I,.j  1.       f       Pnsoner,  and  it 

"You  had  .en« TouJr?,^  '"""^''«'  ""*  of  n,e.» 

"That  was  Ze  Ctet' ^k*"  '"'P^'"  "'<'  Karl. 

«»™.I  wm  get  fr^  if  hXf,"""  ~"-     An,  caged 

You  remember  the  robbers  but  „„t  .1.      , 
•eems  strange  to  me."  °*  ""  P'"":  that 

«r„"^  '""'•''  """"ed  the  jester 
affair™^'  ^'«°'''>  "'«'  "  "  A  would  shield  in  this 

!"  P-W'  Th"!?^'  'h:>Sdtem"^  °'"='''"''  "«™- 
»  not  .0  strange  afcr  aB     Te  n  T  °'  *^  ''"^ 
ger,  that  fact  bit  int^  my  bit       J""  ""  »  <^- 
"emory  of  J]  else  had  gone     it  rii™.""'^  '"'™ 
lo»e  even  out  of  a  fool    Ttl        r  ,  '^*™'*  'o  knock 
As  he  made  the  statement  V  ^. '""  ""  Duchess." 
^«f>  -ooked  at  himinritr"  ""'^  '"'''  »" 
"  """  "•""«•  """%  t™e,  «.d  no  fault  of 
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but  »  .he  p^««..  me;  it  i.  the  he.rt  of  «  fool  which 
quiclcena  its  beat  beuu*.  nf  i...  u  ^  •.  '  "men 

for  all  H,.f  I  """'  °'  ■>".  but  It  IS  a  real  heart 
for  all  that      I  warrant  you  have  lain  .,.ke  o'  niBht, 

ly  It  wt'l'"'  'u°l'  '■"  '■'•"  ^•"  •P-»u«reom! 
for  riifH,  T,  '•"?  .*''«'''  '"■ok  ">»  oowanJ  oat  of  me 
Ind  .!„t  V  """*  «'"  "»  "•'  ='««""»•  t.  escape 

^U  Jt'U  tWchTi:::!  •  "»'  '«"•  »  '-  Vou 
aJuilh:""'  ''""''"  ''*'•"  "'"   ^">-     ""  -ight 

her  "v™f ";,''  "'  "  ™«I''  '"«''  ••"•  »«•  "  -ight  please 
ner.      You  never  can  tell."  f»»-«at- 

"True,  she  might  see  the  danger."  said  Karl-  "sh,. 
"..ght  con,e  to  n,y  way  of  thinking  and  bellve  tha 

You  w,l|  tell  her! »  e«lain,ed  the  jester  in  alarm 

Then  .t  „  a  whipping  that  awaits  me  and  you  tZ 

»ed  me  crown  pieces.     You  have  tdcen  me  in  a  nrt   for 

had  "oM^ste^  'yr.'*'"'"  '""'  *>-  ^  ««»'«'".  »'  I 

"if  rtt'  .''T''  ""v^""  hehaviour,  Bergolet." 
laved      A      '»  *"/  """PP'"*  I  P"y  y»u  h!ve  it  de- 
l^yed.^   At  present  I  am  too  sore  for  such  rough  treat- 

,l'^f  ""'  ^"8"H  "«»  !t  love  which  helped  vou  to 
ride  a  horse  so  well?  "  K«,l  ..t  j  i     .  •      ""F™  you  to 

"  It  was  n„f?„  K  J.    J        "*'  '""'""K  »'  ''™  keenly. 
Ai  was  not  so  badly  done,  was  it?  »  «.:j  *l     •    . 

■^ith  a  chfldish  delight  at  the  p™ise  "  and  f        'T" 

since  I  was  on  a  horae.     Aye  but  I  L  'V°  '""« 

that  my  neck  is  sound,     ft  was  mv  TaZ' f"'' r"'' 

He  was  not  a  fool,  he  was  farTer"^     '^"  '"«'"  '"'■ 
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"  And  jrou  mu,t         ■    . 
would  not  have  escaped  C  the  eX^^'''^'^^^^  ^  ^vou 

so  Js  l^t^'lt'^rt^'r^  "'"^^'^^  ^^-^'^  I  '-e 
sponsible."*  *^**  *^"°  "'^  ^«t^"'«  farm  is  re- 

"  A  wonderful  farm,  Berirolet      T  m..  *    •  •.  • 
day."  "«^rgojet.     1  must  visit  it  some 

The  jester  shook  his  head. 

'"»n^  year,,     ^nj  1^  fh  ^,  u  "'"  *■"»  ">«"  ^oad 

there?     My  father  Z?  *''T  "■'"  ''^'  ""««'  '"  ""^  Jonc 

i.o  wa.  a„'e«^:t\tir  „";r!-h"rrr''™-  '■•" 

of  Hold,  in  heaven,     wry  ve  "  th  '  """'  '«^"'' 

about  the..     ShaU  I  Z/it'^^yZ"  "  "  '""«'  '°"« 
^ot  now,  BergoJet." 

.he"iS:"  "f^:;  ^l"  "» -f  «^' -"Od  ..ng,,.  said 
"  We  were  t,li;J     i  *  ""P'^sant  thoughts." 

it  wa,  ,'  u.edT„  "ear  ly'Z""\^1 "  '°°'V"''"" 
the  old  coat  Bcrirelet  „^7^*.  .?  ''  '"■'""  •""'"nealh 
fastened  ,0  ..tl^^'H  Zt  ""  "'""'«'  "'«''-"'' 

your  enemies."  ^  *"  P*^"*^^*  :you  against 

"  It  is  better  than  it  lontc      ci,  n  r    , 
asked  excitedly.  ^^""  ^  *'^°^  3'ou?  "  he 

I'll  take  your  word,  IJcrxyoIrf    l».^  / 

«c  must  persuade  Her  Grace  fot;  ^'^^'  ^*^^*>^ 

^"^ace  to  let  you  carry  a  sword." 


•    t 
.J 


140 


I 


Ifri 


THE  TURBULENT  DUC  HESS 


«t 


.won"?  ■.  ''"'  '■'"  ""'  '™™  ho"  t-  handle  a 

loolod  .?v"  ""'""''' ''"°  "•'  J^"""'  '"«  •"d  B"K«l.t 

fi«rc  flabb?  r"    '"•  ":  ""'"*'•  •  ""'^'  "P™-  "«  -h'-l 
"I  like  fh-     h  T°"'I"*-     ""  ""t™<'nt  wa.  gone. 
^^  I  I.ke  th,.  bet."  he  ,«id,  holding  up  the  .Uko- 

"  A  sword  is  better." 
"  I  am  afraid  of  a  sword." 
"  As  a  fooi  or  as  a  man?  "  Karl  a^korl      ««  v 
»  range  compound  whkh  I  aTtryt'io  Z      ^  ," 

»hall  have  a  |e„on  from  .  good'^n.^t^f.        "''     ^"^ 
weapon?     Th.T  "  "'""•  """  ""''■^  J"'  deadlv 

^^rdr;  jt^-rCo:;^iVror  v  ir 

mere  humour  on  the  Prinrp',  „    7  ■     '*  """ 

intention  behind  Ws  »m  "'"aCie,"  .Td  fr/'T 

:'Take  off  that  old  coat,  BerX-"        '  ""'  "'""'■ 

^^  y*o,  no;  it  IS  a  protection." 

.iLilnbrirtt  ;e,r;'*"^rrr  r  .r 

For  a  few  moments  Karl  watched  'him,  a  smTe  upon^ht 

excite,  m/atr";'  \"*  *^'. '"""'''"«  "'  «  «■>")  alwav, 
cxctes  „,.,  and  „h„  know,.-     An  accident  „,igl„  ha,.,,:  „ 
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Princ'.  quick  movo™„r    H  '  ''^  """'''"•^  "'" 

'o  -Prin»  b.ck  frordtg..."hi:r„::r '°°  """'^"^ 

trance,  not  a  wcanon  «f  i  /  """  ''^  '^"^'U'"- 

weapon,  «p,i.  TheTou'd'oTr*  '°  "^  *°  "-^^P  '"" 
*""•  With  .  .uddon  doxto  °  "■  "'"  '"■«''"'""' 
Prince  t,i„ed  the  wCd™      ,     ,  u™  "'  '"''  »■•»«  'h'' 

-I  did  well.  Y„JTd„>t  kin '  *■"  T""'"'"'  '"'"■'• 
And  Bergolet  I«u«h^  «k  "  1  -i-  T '  ^  "''  '""'dn't !  " 
toward,  the  oornef o,  t t,!  'j  ""  ^'  'P'^^  >>«'' 
end  in  a  c.™.i„g  f^h  „^  !""'  ""    *'>''''  "P  'he  .t.k..- 

f"*  of  the  .word  aL  ,"  h    i,  "  ■"■■•'  *''«''*«'  '"  be 
"■.der,tood.  ''™''''  ««»i»  "^e  weapon  he 

contlptur.ir"*'"  ''"*  "  '"°'  '""  "" "  "'d  Karl 

«•«>  hand,  on  their.word\u   ''"T"  "  th^J  cr  d. 
«  %ht.     The,  ,:^  '-^'^^f^^''  ««d,  to  take  part  i^ 

«e  the  Prince.    A  Iar»!  "J"  ""'  ""^'"g  to 

to  let  other,  r,„h  fntl  dTn^h  /"'l""^  ""'"^  -^»t 

«v-vo„  Lchn.ann.tfBu^L;!:;:::.'^'^  "''•'-- 
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The  Prince  laid  his  sword  upon  the  table  «n^  -^      i 
none  .00  pleased  at  the  interruption!  '      ^    ""'' 

«  i      .  "«  ^f"°n»  gentlemen,  that  is  all." 
mast^'  '"    '•    ^  '^"""«  ^^^^°»'"  -id  the  Burgo- 

nnl^''^'  *  '"'^'"^  P°°'  P"P"  ^  d°  »««»re  you,"  said  Karl 
Bummoninff  a  servant      «  TTnf.i  *^    •  ux  X,  '' 

I  had  bcttfr  Jodg,  ;„u  Ur^    itc"    '  **"'",?"'". 
you  worth  arrel«„„       T'        7     ""  """^  '*'"  """k 

»hero  to  «„d  you^         ''"=  "'''  '"  J""'  ^  ■»"»»  know 

ve.^"ort'  ^^fy  *""  "i"'  '"  '»  ^  «■"  "»t™'-     I  am 
bj„.r  •  •'"'  ^''"  """'  '«"■•  f  have  got  into  „j. 

.nrwr„'e*:r  ""■.n'd'"''*!"*;  "■'' ''"' '"  *^  «"- 

you  b;c;™ Tf»i  .J""  *'"'  '»"  "81"  "Ui-ir  when 

Jle?"™*^""''  """  '«  ">=  '"^>  JO"  pron,- 

•'Len'dreTh.S'M'T''''  ''"«'^'  "»»  •■'  '-Shcd. 
«  T      11  J  .  V  ""  *"^™  present  y  if  vqu  will  » 

you  I::"  rtXt'""" "'"'  -^  '■™-  ^»-  ^-- 

-.  I  thh-k  to  convince  ^  tt         ^:r;:Lt 
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in  my  vitals.     Lead  on,  fellow  "  h^  «^^  ^    *       • 

the  servant    «  lo-^         \  *     ^  *°°^*^'  ^^ming  to 

huTif -'^'''  """  ■'"  '"'  ™»™.  Jf'rf  turned  upon 
JeJ^'  ''""  "'  ™™'"y  P'o-Pted  ;our  interfer- 

night  for  us."  ""'•*■''•       "  ^  "k™  a  slceplew 

"Many  things  have  happened."  saH  ir.,i     -.i. 
oath.     "  Her  Rr.,.  1.       ■'f ""'">     »aia  Karl  with  an 

riv.S-  and  Iw  •      ^'  "i"™"*'  **■'  Elector  ha,  ar- 
"Why  didn't  you  run  him  through?" 

..i/fr«'^7;orr;:^^i:,ritt^^: 
:'4^r«dTt\tu:Hth'vr"^^^^^^^^^ 

'•  It  r^;  m  jr^^.TinTnT''"";  """"•«•  '^"•• 

habits.     There  is  another  .k  "'  ^'"""  '™  ""d 

'or  the  present. \^^»  T  ""  """'  '»"'  "'•  but 

for  a  fesCl  and*^""        •'  "  """^  *"  ''«''  """^l"' 

«...     yoil'sttTJ  t'hT^rrefoi"'"  V"  "  -""- 
tcr."  "^  J^joices,  Burgomas- 

"Why?" 
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"Why  the„,rf.Tot";*t  j-'Er;'  *""•" 


^^\ 


CHAPTER  XI 
A  woman's  moods 

THE  Duchess  showed  M^n^    •         .    , 

Baron  Kevenfelf      t«   •   j  "" /^aaj  to  receive 
Wr  cheek.  .„d  thet^Ltn^:.  •"."?«:  '^  *'  f'""  " 

young  .he  looked,  a  CuW^  1„     '*'  '^P'    "^"^ 
power  a,  a  wom.,^  rather  th.  '^  """^•"  »'  !«■• 

command  a.  .he  wo"ld  "'  '  ^'^'"  "«•  ™«h' 

B«™^  1«"  S"„1S  "■"'  '  """  ■«""«  ^ 
V.7,^  ^rnaJ^r-*""*  how  it  i.  you  are  here. 

h"e  plea.ed  me."  ''      '  '  '•number  that  you 

"I  did  not  foi^t,  and  wu  excited-  tk..  ■    v       , 
came  to  be  out  of  mv  h,d  .t       ""'°'  «>•»  »  how  I 
"W1.1,    .1.-1J      ^         ''  ""^  »n  early  hour" 

be  so  enthusiastic  in  a  little  whJI.      t  ^*  °"  ^^  "°* 

moods  I  realize  that  I  a,n  nJ*    ,      '"  ""^  "'^'^  "«°n*I 
to  hVe  with.-  "  "°*  '^''•^''  *  P^-««it  person 

"  P-'^*"-  tHat  is  ,our  ladic.^  r,„„  .,  ,^.,  ^^^^^ 
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part  m  entert„„,„g  th.  Elector;  indeed.  I  think  Z 

Highness  must  already  have  to„„A i. 

the  manner  of  our  mating  '  ""'°''  '°""*'"™'  '" 

JZ7  ^"~'  '  ""  '"  ""^'"^  f  '""•  "h"*  ha,  oc- 

thought  o,  what  was  proper  treatment  for  our  Juest 
wh,eh  made  ,ou  try  to  persuade  me  to  give  up  theCl 
and  my  visit  to  Feetcnhauson  ?  "  ^ 

"./i^^ltp .)"'"'  <■'""  --  -"•  I  —  for 

"Yoi^'hi'  \'  ■"'."'f*y>"  "^d  the  Duehess. 

foilTyinde"""'  """  ""  '  '"P  ~'  '"  "=  ■••>  the 

." m'?'^'  ^°"  '''•"•  «»»«"»  has _» 
Misled  me.     I  wish  I'f  ■,«-. 

be  less  difBculL     T  T       !  T  .  '°'  "'J'  P*»"*^«n  ^o"W 

^  true  itdtfroinf ,:   '  W^'Ji^f  I^'ilr-  " 
vou  shall  give  me  vour  advice      P„rT  ^^  ""'^ 

to  have  listened  teyt  and  "T::^^  """«:    ^  '"'«'" 

Impulsively  she  held  out  her  hanH  ♦«!.•• 
tudc  of  Dleadini,   r..       *•  *°  "'*"  »"  «>  «tti- 

pleading,  presentmg  as  attractive  «  picture  of 
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doing  b^  fcttff  It  l"""?""^.  '"'''<•  ""«•••  in  wrong. 
"It  i,  vcrv  certain  I  I  rr*  '  *'"'"''•"  ''«'  '•■™'  "^ 
not  have  done  Z  :Z         '"'"  ^""^"•"^  «»  I  'hould 

father-,  daughfrr  l,Tow„  ,  "'^"  ""*  ^  «"•  "i'l  "-v 

■n  your  arn,?  o    ;or,h.„  Z  """  '^''''■•^'  ""-=< 
tH«.  I  have  been  to,d.  UrraZiSa tij  :''  ""'■" 

I  *'«htlt:o:;i?,e7e"rT  -"r-  "'-""• 

lier  hand  to  his  lip,.  '      *"•  J^"™'''*.  raising 

"My  friend,  Baron,  one  who  will  n». 
"•e  W.h  j„dg„,e„,.     When  „exT  I  a*  "T"  °"'  *" 
It  18  certain  I  shall  !,„    ,     •  j  ""  "•"'"•geous,  as 

"I  think  you   "i«  iev^t  '"\°'  ""'  "•°™"'" 
tl..t.»  he  anfwered    JndeH^g  wha^Tl/r*"  '"" 
-on,e  future  occasion  he  VJl^T^^Z"^: 

^The  ™i,e  faded  fr„„  her  face  and  the  little  n,outh 

.>."^i'.ft;Sn";;^r:tv;^ 

"Spies  do  jou  mean?" 

*  Worse,  Baron,  traitors  amonirsf  m^ 
Robbers  were  waiting  in  the  ^,1?/  ^  f ''"  P'^P^"' 
-^y  escort  had  been  bnbed^  *°  "'^"^*^'  "'^^  ^«^ 
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**  But  the  Prince —»» 

The  Duchess  Jooked  at  him  ;«  -i         # 
"  H«  -      J      .     ,  ™"  *"  alienee  for  a  moment 

■He  was  deceived  ton  »♦  «!.«      -j      «  «       "«wnient. 

H  the  p,„.  ,.„^^;:;,  tr*.  fl-'it'*"- 

the  'Ar.;c  t\^v^zz "" "-'  ""J 

that."  "'^>  »  »"'  sure  of 

the  D;C..':"„<,Thefj:'""'  '"-^  p'--"^"  -•- 

.  .*'  f »«"'  P»<"«1,  and  the  Duchess  look«l  .t  l.- 
quiringly,  wondering  if  the  De™„.lV     ,         •""  '"" 
vilUin.  had  oceurred  to  him  '"™°'''*J'  "'  ""^  »'  the 

•'fe''««ir;Vl„tG""''  "''-«•«->■>  i-  her  voice. 

tn-ratt^'"—?^^^^^^^^^^^ 

«  TK^v  ^'  i  T"  "'*°^     W°"W  they  dare  so  far?  - 

"Your  Grace,  maj  I  venture  a  suggestion?  " 
The  Duchess  turned  sharply  to  Bo^      ?    i.  . 
proached  her.  ^^       Bertha  who  had  ap- 

"  Suggestion  1    Prom  you ! " 
"  If  it  please  Your  Grace  *» 

faithtt A?S  ":•;!  'J'  '"'^  -'--Wy-     I  have  Ie„ 
to  listen  t^oTnV:^^::?"*'*'  ""*•'•  "  ""  »  the  n..«i 
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"  Would  it  not  be  well  f«  1«*  n. 
tjo  jester.,  danger;.':  d  Berth.  "'°^:  f"'  ."Tr  "' 
Hi8  comrades  call  him  th„  >?,<  ^'""'  ""•  '<»'• 

—  just  a  fool."  simpie  I  suppose 

«  i***'?,^  '*  "  «"°^  ^°""«^^  Bertha '» 

Jet  has   been   arrested.     Your  rln  ^'l'^  ^"«°- 

yesterday,  I  understand."  «*'''   ^'^^  ^^'^ 

."^^^'^slleftthecitj." 

"And  disobeyed  Z      liZ%""''  *"^~" 
I  ask  for  forgiveness  »  ''"«*^"  "  ^^^'Jj  " 

Kevenfelt  did  not  urco  her  fnrfK 

«  22"  ''■'W.  -  'un  of„„S/".f.'S.v  in  /'','"*«• 

"We  most  make  much  of  the  PI    .   ^P"'" 
»ent  on.     « Ho«-  lo„„  h"  •   ^.''"'''"■.  B""»."  'he 

know,  nor  cfn  I  ^^L  J^n "  ''f"^  '  "»  »•" 
purpose  he  is  here.TuTr  wS  '^  ''^'*  ^P'""*"' 
'"«  in  his  visit  than  courtZ™  "  '~"  «''™- 

"yI'uT^  '«.™rt«ken.  Your  Gr«:e." 
.. ;  °"  '»«  ""■"  '>'«"  than  I  do." 

^r,,^  '  "'"""  '"P-'  f'  hi".."  Kevenfelt  «,. 

•'Wemust3«„,,oi„ver,open.butwewi„..„fc,„ 
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little,"  said  the  Duchess      "  An^   n 
"  Your  Grace  -^» 

-Und  by  your^We  f„t         '"  'r*"'  ""••  "»'  >»  '«' 
"  I  wouM  J  !!:  M  1.       *  "•"''""«  *»  yo"'  People." 

"  Why?  "  *""«  '"'•  "»  i»>Po»ible." 

J^es,  Your  Grace?  " 

and  .he  oh«,g«l  her  ™i„d  '"'  '"'  """"^  »""«' 

••N"C.rt:fe  »'■'''"'' '"""«°''' '»'''•• 
'*Whjnot?» 

"  He  does  not  interest  me  bevond  the  facf  fh-t  »,    • 
J'our  jester  and  servant "  *"**  ^'^^  " 

Indeed.  Your  Gr.ce,  I  thidc  ii  «  only  the  «„™„ 
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in  me  which  answers      VV       r 

b.  «v.„  upon  di.oUdicn«  '  "*  ""  •''"""•'*^>  '  ■'«'»'<' 
The  Ouchras  lauehcd    mn-k  n 

I  mean  when  we  h.ve  Je.W°.»        """     '^'"'  ^'^  "''.t 
..  Y   ""'  *°Jf'""  y"-  Your  Grace  " 

prove  „„M  «Sother  Ta"  I'thT-/""  "'  "••' 
B"«olet  .  child!  A  fool  v*  ^  i  '""""  ■""• 
•ny  rej  hann  con,e  to  my  Z',  "j'''/  ""'"  ""t  have 
•«"»  to  me  a  „.„.  ,,,2  le  '  .."'  .*  °'"''''  »»•  He 
one  I  have  ever  .^°  clt'  "  ""  ''"«  i-niUtion  of 
«ue.t.»  ''"•     ^^o"'-  »«  niU8t  think  of  our 

under^;,g  fhe^ ElfcTo'^/lif  "'T.'"  *°  ""^  "«""* 
^d  little  doubt  that  it  wa.  tht      "I'""'  ""  O""*"' 
"•ge,  -ome  .cheme  by  wWch  pj       i""  "'  ^"  "'•'- 
^  ''"Uirht  under  hif  iltei""'"* '"""''J  "'"".atoly 
that  the  Duche,,  and  the  Pk!:*       v"  ""'^  »»*■""' 
other.     Her  courage  and  nf„r  ''""'''  «»«"  ™ch 
0/  her  father  hadl^ot  oluvr"'  r'i\"  O"  *>•«  *«th 
Being  ab^rbod  by  B^ni'f^urClf  j""  f ""'  '"■" 
Wocks  m  the  way  of  sever.?*;  ^    5f^  P"'  'tumbling 
Other  States  hadLn  ZlZ  of  t^  ^i"""''  «•>'""" 
'«.  willing  to  consider  the  fl"  J'""*'''  «»d  were 
'onted  to  them.    Furious  at  thL  TT«  *"'«"'  P-^ 
plan.,  the  Elector,  in  his  heart    '^l"^*''  '"■'  '"'->"« 
hulcnt  Duchess  as  he  calL  h!r    n  i    "i  "^'"''"^  *''"  »"" 
»o  himself  that  he  had  fouj^in  "''""""y  >■«  «d">itted 
P^-t.  and  the  discovery" "11".-^  'oX/Z 
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pi-tin...  with  c:zt:^,  j;:^  z  i""-*  r 

•wa,  ci-rtaiDiv  wouM  ;»  ki.        ?^  *^    over-run  a  wider 
nUght  .uc.^  I™"t''  Jl' ■~"'"  """d  l-'e  hi,  will. 

Mrt  coveton.  ..1!  I        marrwge  „d  no  doubt 

'  covetou»  ejM  upon  her  countrr      In  H,.  » 
so  much  danser  all  m-iv.t.    '^°™™-    '"  *™  '•«  of 

She  cordiallv^llied  "he  "'"•"^    .-"""'  ^  '"«°"™- 
of  Franc,  .f  .JT  i.^te  dt^!"'"  '"'*  "«  ''"«'  ^'»'" 

E.«t<:nr::rd;tt"i^irro  r v"  ?"  "^ 

campaiga,  to  di.cu..  LZ,  T  ,  ""'  P'""'  '■"•  "-^ 
butL'iJ^^qur"  "*3'"''''!  ?""«»■••  with  hin,; 

her  private  .7J^  ThT^^r  a'tt  "T  r""""« 
that  hit  visit  -a.  nit~U  i  •  ~  '*  ""  "•"«*•  Pe"i»ted 
..V-McanceV-f::^''..:^^^^^^^ 

eited  lfp":L:^„  t  -^  ^a.^  rro',r  h:- 

men,  and  wa,  inm.en«lT  gratified  th..  .t  '^*'"« 

»  .upporting  the  Imperi^J^^^.  ""•'  ""^  "'"  "  ""' 

«.e,  will  find  m,  camp'fire.  ^rllr  '""'""  """■ 
That  «11  greatly  hearten  them.  Your  Grace." 
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"And    there    .„'„     .    ""'^'"' "  ™>"n.on  dangrr." 
"  France  will  ,eek  to  i„3,"        ...  "'"'»«'  ">•  Elector. 

H«e  ,ou  co^itrdCxt:;;""^  "'-'—• 

"Laudable    but    nnf       °?       "'«' •"•wercd. 
Elector  with.  .:!i,r..C    ".plomatic."    «.«    ,fc. 
t«.ublc  you  en,pha.iz;.  ^Jg^J^.J;:'"  "°  Swede,  to 

t™..     You  n,u.t  not  bl.„r„l  ZT"  '"  °"'  P"''' 
»o  long."  ""^  ■"'  remaining  neutral 

n.uund;„tood:'^ir<;,Ltrr:;^;n"'r'*'T"''' 

■ny  whole  desire  i.  for  peace  "  A„T!l  t,  "  "'""'"• 
to  talk  learnedly  of  a^ture  "f  ,t  ^'7'"  ■"«"" 
waatc  and.,  ,noke  of  h^'  .         '  .      """  'i''™ning  of 

™thu.i..tic^„t„/ni  the  "''  '"  '"*■•  "«'  '»'*"•- 
i»  hi.  capital.     «  It  7ha^    -Provcnient,  he  h«,  „.d, 

"«tc.  about  Berlin  p!.^  ""''"'  «"''^"»  »"«  »'  'he 
Nature  when  .hcl.  „n^„"  """''  ^'  """'  »"h  Dame 
thm»  but  nolhi„Vtocr„  *•.?•'  ""  "•'"''•^'  "■«- 
garden  here,    iff  hav^^  ?•  """'  '•""  ''"■'«««  •'  • 

<-j  of  Podina."  ou  rou,7::r«;T''  ^°"  •"•■"  '^ 

He  wearied  the  Ducl.e,.  ,  S''"^"''""  '■"  ■"'•" 
attempt  to  lead  him  to  talk  „f  h  "  """''  '""ther 

*  our  influence   T  ..»  .,. 
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..  i  '"^"'"''y  yooT  g««tc.l  enciriT." 
And  who  ma^  he  be?  " 

"Indeed,  yau  ihould  know  better  tlun  I  ••  .1,  i 
plucking  .  Uowcr  i„  her  oath  with  .„  •  ".  l,  ■  ""''' 
-cemed  lo.t  upon  the Kr  """'"'"^  *'"''' 

Bn';- Lt  L-t^h^tu^wtrc:  fn":!^--  -,»•■ 

..  „  T'  ***•'**  °'  ''in'."  -he  .aid. 

huA"  "uX-trEwC  '^"-" " '»"  ""- 

noJ„te„i.»  oVilLerinr"*  ""'  ""'■•  ""^  '""' 

*Here  comes  Kevenfelt    V#«.«  u-  u 

"~u.  to  talk  with  ,ou,"'l!a°d   """""••  ""'  •"■ 

bc^iTtrtro/^rrhtit  ^'"'"'  '^'"■"-"' "- 

anxiou.  to  know  who  ...  .h     """'"*'•     "'  ""'  "">»« 
Elector.  '  ""  '""^'''"  '"•""'d  by  the 

«!"  {"iH-Zf  -"•",■»•"".  Your  Highne..,  of  the 
Hit  L'3.»*""  ■"'*  ""y  '•  P"^".  but  t'o  otW 

the"EI«t„n  ""  ""'*"•  ■""*  '"■P""*"'  <"  •"."  «"1 

-nill.^I^dtuL^'n.r^r '^t,^  r  '^  "'  "" 
with  her.»»  ^        "^  ''*"  '**^«  "ome  weight 

no  X  f"  ral  n^  w"h7:r  '"'  '"'  ''"P^*^"^*^^  ^- 

e«.     I  find  the  wof  1 J        •  ^^""« '^*»"»"  ^'ke  the  Duch- 

nnd  the  world  moving  rather  fa«t  in  these  dajs, 
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"  A  vain  hope,  Baron.** 
Are  you  not  interested?  ♦» 

me  more  woro. ho  not.  ruling  I,U;      ', '''    '"••■" 

i  thought — " 

•■J"  of  n.e.  B.™n.  Ind  th"  ?™  rV""  ^'  "'""«' 
the  be,t  ,„d  the  »or.t      V      '""^.,'"'»  "'"'"y  between 

eulogy  of  „,  frie„r     aT.'I'k'  ""^  ''''  *  """"^  ♦'■e 

'•"•.ming  ,h.t  Brnnde'bu  g^.;  Z  .f"""-, "'"  '" 
•'ma  doe.  nor.  I  -ill  ..if  ^  '''"  '""''  «»  P»- 
(freat  dream  i,  that  Brlnrf  if°"  '.■""'■'•  ^™"  =  ">, 
..II  Pommem."  »"'"•''"'""«  -hall  one  d.jr  include 

-W^r.aWK/venf^^''  '''^'-  """"  "^'P  ^-u  «»  .hat 

**0h,  there  is  no  statecmff  m  ♦!.• 
'«ughed  the  Elector    «  „nl v       ^         '  P**'"'^  ^"'t»" 
'«nd,  to  eon.p«r7.t  Vith  i^  *     ^''''  *°  «^^'  *»>»  ^«i' 
;;-l  kno^Ied^ge  aJl/:  ehT'^",'/;,**^^  -e  gath- 
^-  one  thin,  .  Jh  ,ou  Z.  L^'^rtcrJ 


mj  beautiful  canal  from  the  Oder  to    he  ^ 
for  the  rest  of  their  w.Ilr  *u!^l    ?  *^"  ^P 


fpl*  -      *        \  "'*  xnrouifh  t 

felt  was  forced  to  hsten  to  a  tediou 
th.s  ^at  work  had  been  accompl 
I  Hi-  M,n,«t,.r  Holconied  th 


ree,"  and 


their  walk  through    he  ^rderi  "' 


how- 


account 
corning  of  «  messenge 
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arrested.     He  had  been  «!     .*"i**'*''^^°'-^  '"ouW  not  be 

not  ffone  to  hi*  \r^^^  .1     """FF««p«i.     He  had 

Ijone  10  nia  lodging  m  the  round  tower   »«■  k  j 
Trooper  S.«  either  «.„  him  or  heard  of  w"      "■ 
di«ppear.nce  would  have  imprewed  the  n 
doubtle,,  had  there  not  been  ofhTntw    rf  !"!"  """^ 
ou.  nature.     The  neonle  nf  At  1  V.  "°"  '"'■ 

be  «uUen  and  were  „?.     "' *''*^'""-e  «re  inclined  to 
•n>o„g.t   them      The^  ™"'^  '°  *''"■»«  "-e  Eleetor 

.treetf  and  rihe  U  r™.   the  L"^'    P™"'"    '"    "« 
the  Baron  w^.  .n,rur  He  hT  T*"'  '''""'"'•  '"'' 

CO"..  .0  «,/harm:  h:;:a,"  i'f  :e°'w:rnlv?°^'  '" 

wherea.  any  i„,ult  offered  to     h.  ri    .     -^      •"*"'"  = 
Prince  k:^  "to  ..\"e  tZ'T.':  *'T'''  •"  •«""■"« 

««  H»  k  '  Willing  to  wo  come  him 

«./  It  l^nTpo'Lr  r  "'*^^  ^'  <»  '~^">U..,. 

^':tt^'-'''^/^"-'»tMrnV:rm^'^  in  the 

am,  1  our  Grace ** 

"  I  give  him  welcome.  Baron    bnf  T  ..„/ 
sponsible  for  m,  people  in  Z^tlr'""^  *«  ^  - 
„  J*  «  «  r^^Ponsibilitj  you  cannot  shirk/* 
I    shirk    nothing"    she    answered   angrily      « TK 
rJector  came  to  Ifof'^K...  ••  ""gniy.     ••The 

■■'M-hnrgwi„,^:Sxtne::thtr:'; 


m  .i 


A  WOMAN'S  MOODS  j^^ 

"''Nt.of;^^^^^^  -  I  ordered." 

burst  out,  rising  and  paci„;  J'L","*  'P'^"^^'  -ho 
I  am  more  concerned  for  hin\l  ,  ) "'''  ^*''°"' 
One  can  recover  from  an  Jn  T.  V  '"  /"'*  *^'  ^^^<=^^r. 
is  no  recovery."  '"'"'*'  •*"'  ^''O'"  death  there 

"  Bergolet  is  only  a  jester." 

^hoLZZ:  '""'^  '"  '"^  '-''  *h-  -  the  ElectorV 
ullj^"  *%  arrest  him?" 

■ijcii  ajone  she  wpnf  ♦«  «      •    i 
lookinir  into  ,ho  g.X  "j"  r'"''""'  «"<'  "«><»  the„ 
hour,  .he  had  ru„  IhLJi  "'""  "'  "  ''»  »'"'rt 

repentance  «,d  .  pi  .  ?„f ""f  '  ?""""  »'  "•<"»'».  fron. 
«ng.r.  t.  .elf..„ert™„  ,' '°L*r™-»  ««  -"-,11  .„d 
«ln.o«t  .  girl'.  e«"re„rf  "'  '°  *'*'"«''  '"■" 

"",.  whieh  rf,e  could  not  h.«  e'  iZe^  ?""  ^^'''^ 

j.d  no  tL  ht  orwr.t^r.o-i!!;*'  tn^ "" 

«n«irty  »hich  held  hlrT         ."""'■"'"»'•'  '"'t  it  «« 

from  ,  door  beneath  hor  w'„Z T:^  T'  '^'"'^ 
»  moment  he  ,t„od  there  h,"  hl^  .  "  ."'''"'•  ''""• 
l^ck,  then  he  eho,e  hJ^XlZl       t'^.  '"'"'"'  ■•'' 

^i..pp..^do.„„„eo?tx::;^;^^:^^-Hv, 
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CHAPTER  XII 
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THE  nic^ngtr  h.d  not  ov<.r-«lated  the  .ttitu<fc 
of  the  o.t,ze„,      I,  ,„  „,„,  .i     i«^^„,  , 

Baron  Kevcnfelt  imaginod.     By  noon  th.-  new. 
..  h^  Ittn J*-  "1^^  ""'™-^"*-     '^'""  »'•  Duch- 

"cort  on  the  previou,  day,  wa,  .urpri.ing  enough,  but 

the  BWo^oWK-^"  ""  ""'*'"'  •'"''''""'  "*"•■* 

FiTw       ..  Z  °.  ^"'  ""^  '-  W  "•"  "'"it- 
rich  wS^^'k'''  P"""  •"•'  '"O"™"  "'  f""!- 

farrvi^J  h"        !i'°"'  '"'  ''"•'  '''""™  '''■>»'"  «P»Wv  "f 

come-eaXto^fK       ''*'*'°"    •"    """"»■••    '""^niarks 
hidden  and  ,„.«.eh,ng  ,cl,rt"he"E^w:  Z: 

entrgctic    and   resolute   leader,   de.sirou«   of  usini.  his 
power  anght  and  for  the  good  of  his  fellows    huf  h 
encn..e.  were  ea.l,  pe.ua j^  that  a„  l^'i;;^^  ^: 
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".ent.     They  ^M  onl/.^  ^  *    "  ""*««'"<««- 

if  by  ,0  do/„g  h,^  Ji" .:""'''  «""'  i"  the  mud 
•ho  would  bfck  ^  tlh  T,  '°  •"■'  '*''™"'''-. 
friend  rather  th.„  |.t  i,  Til    .'ll  '''"•^'  <""  "='-"«•« 

—  hi.  friend.  .„de„^""''r*     •*""■    *'«^   -••» 

Elector-,  true  char/ctcr  proi  T  ■"  <»"*-•  ^« 
tw«»  th.«  tw„..xt„,,,,,.P'7'^'  ^  "omewherc  be- 
fomrf  him  to  be  .  .oho,  ,„  ?f  ''''''^'•"•™""tanee,  h.d 

--^.t  of  «  „,..i;"  ;';t  ';,;-:^  -i.  p„,iey  to  be 

po-ibtr  o^;'  tTf^ie^tt  ri  "'^r-  "«■' 

prompt  action  of  the  Duche,.   Ih    P."''"''"»»   by   the 
the  citizen,  of  Metzburj^'houldti    A"  """  ""*""'' 
»u«picion,  should  dc.m  Vny     'iTTfl     "I  ""■  «™»' 
A'ngorou.  experiment,  and  sho^a  t  '"' /"™*hiP  - 
'■lu.ion  of  tavern  or  «■  no  ^.11.      ^  "^"^y  '"  the  «> 

If  the   Elector  had  Lv  ""'™'  '"■'  «'"'■'«• 

'«rity.  it  did  not  aplar  toT:'".?",.'"  '"'   ™P°P- 

; ;  «»  «.«len.  u„eoTc"u.  .  7  t  d"  T  ""  "'"''«' 
l"ni  from  her  window  He  -  .  ,  .''•"•""»  watched 
"nd  up  another,  and  in  a  JZ^^'T  '""  '"'^ 
'■ould  .ee  then,  he  „,ot  Berthrv™  f  L'  "''"*  »°  ""^ 
"•a.  no  formal  crodini,  h.-tJ  \  '-'hmann.  There 
the  meeting  hXZ^.H;:,'''"''  """  "  ^  -*"' 

"la-  .till  in  the    am,  mold   v'"  ^^"'"Z  '''*"'"»^ 
"Then  you  have  donT,,™     '  ?."•"•  H.ghne..." 

"""""«•    "<■  8«id  bru«,uely. 
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«( 


almost  m  the  same  tone. 

"onl'ng  ""*  «ccu.ton.ed  to  .uch  .traight  quc«- 

m""  *'■'  """""'  '"  ""^  '"'"  »'^«'"'"  he  .n- 

"  It  .een.8.  Your  HighnoM,  wc  are  curiously  alike  in 

«»ne  «,pecu,»  »he  .aid,  not  in  the  leat  «urried  b'  hi: 

he  wont  on  w.  h  ,ome  irritation.     "  I  .„  „ot  well  ve^od 
m  those  n,cet,e,  of  treatment  which  women  expeet.     I 
am  a  blunt  man  and  come  bluntly  to  my  X      I 
.u.tcd  your  purpose  to  beeome  a  ,py,  ,J,  Chn  wa 
unk,nd  to  you,  it  suited  my  purposVto  t.ke7,ur  pir 

"  No,  Your  Highness,  but  while  you  emolov  them 

r,l  r"  "f  t"'  ^"^  '""''■"•*  t.0  or^y  or  they 
HiJl  do  you  little  service."  ^  ^ 

"  Pardon,  I  forgot  how  great  a  lady  you  wUI  become 
if  your  schemes  succeed."  oecomc 

n«"f!f^i''*'''rf  ***  "°*  '°  ^'•^^  <^»*  ««  you  imairine" 
Bertha  laughed,  «  «nd  the  business  of  a  spy  doeT  n^t 

thaTt"*T«''  ,*;  ""''     '  ^'^  «°  -"  treated'in  P  d" 
in  Berii:%   "'"''  ^'^  ""^^'  *»-  ""'«^  ^  counted *:: 

"Then— »» 

"  Oh,  I  keep  to  my  bargain,  Your  Hixfhness      Af- 

burg  for  the  commg  feast  of  St.  Winifried.     It  h  a 
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P"ple.     A   n,.S...l"J7o  7;""''  '",'"''"'  ''^'•>' 
J  How  h.ri,,  i.  .upe„,iu„„  kaied,"  ,.id  th.  E.cc 

F^rnfwai'ri"'  '""^  ""  "•'     ^'«'  »■"  '-"-b.nd, 

"I  know  no  mo       th«n       *i,         i 
Bertha  answered.     " .       ..r'"^  '^  •I""   herself," 
deciJe  so  has  put  off  «,.       i    ■  """^  ''""  '"  ""*''''>  to 
Winifried."  '  "■■'  "^^  '"  the  feast  of  St 

ou  Jane Th':';;  J:  :J:|-'  --n.     Under  the  oir- 

happened  in  tie trr^MXTV^' ?''•'"''' 
matters.  For  the  faUure  of  .  'ji  'l'^'^  '°  ™''"8e 
sponsible.     It  w..  »■„  fi    ;        "ill-laid  plan,  I  am  re- 

wa.  with  the  D^  e^wS™  vl""-  .  P"/""  "•"«  "^ 
::  The  Prineeandlot /»■''""'"'" 
Her  fooj,  Borxmlet      If  -,-    u      • 

my  assistance.     vC  are  two  ^^  t"^;  ""f  ''"•  »'*h 
each  other."  '  '  trade  and  shall  help 

"  V^  burwh  M  "  '"^^  "  "''«'  ""  K'-tor. 

"»orwh.„,dl7e^;;'"'""°"^»-" 

'-- «»p..«oi.„„t%:,,  t";;rus»  ■'"-»'<'- 

hu,  ;  t^M*"^:^  ^™  »"■'  •""«  h'i.'  worth,  of  vou; 
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"  It  is  the 
"I  must 


"He  i«  not  my  lover,"  Bertha  laughed. 
Duchess  he  loves." 

"The  Duchess!"  exclaimed  the  Elector, 
certainlj  see  this  fool  again." 

.*  "i  ul^^\  T*'^**'"*  ^°"  ''•"•  "^  ^ould  naturally 
stand  behmd  the  Duchess's  chair  to-night,  but  she  has 
ordered  his  arrest." 

"  After  he  has  saved  her  from  peril?  " 

"  '^h^  o'-d^*-  ^a*  given  before  she  left  the  city,  and 
•he  will  not  cancel  it."  ^ 

The  Elector  was  thoughtful  for  a  few  moments.     The 
unexpected  had  come  into  hi«  calculations. 

«•„»  »T  ^°5'  "^^  ^"^  "'°''*^  Jangerous  than  you  imu- 
ffne,    he  said. 

halfhis  ::ti:r^*  '^'^^  "*'  "^'"^  ^'^  "^^^-^  *« 

"Or  is  ubtle  enough  to  deceive  you,  one  after  his 
master  s  own  heart  who  knows  truth  only  when  it  suits 
him  to  rec.  ^ize  the  virtue,  a  man  Louis  may  employ 
presently  t,  stir  up  the  Swedes  against  me."^  I  2 
certainly  se,  hin>  again.  Tell  me,  who  is  it  Kevenfelt 
would  have  the  Duchess  marry?  "  ^^^eventeJt 

**  Maurice  of  Savaria." 

"  A  wastrel." 

W   Ulked  of  him  until   the  Duchess  hates  his   very 

"  WWch  proves  the  Baron  a  fool  in  his  dealings  witl, 
women,"  snapped  the  Elector.  «  Do  you  supTse  he 
knows  where  this  wastrel  is? "  ^         ^^      ^ 

*•  If  he  can  do  that  he  is  not  such  a  fool." 
I«  It  possible  that  Your  Highness 
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eli»«l  to  forget  Z  .r?."""  '  «P^'^''^-     I  .".  in- 
friend."         ^    ^  "*  •  W  »'"'  to  con.ider  ^ou  . 

.Hi;"r^:!rj""  "^  *°  --  ->•  -  -..  fne„d. 
-Tr.IXv^d:^4r'•^^^^^^^^ 

Berth,  von  S,^«tT,°"     °°'/°  P''^  •'"'■• 

An.?     The  Elector  h^  h"^ "u      ^  "P^'"*  '''  P- 
V»n„e,  w„  at  Court,  tft  t^    \"  Z'''  *'■""■-  * 

f"«I«l  Loui.  the  opp^rtunrvVo?""  '"'"  •»"  "'■ 
™n  one  who  would  1™™L^  '^  "*  "™'  ""^  P^'' 
«..u««d  love  for  W.  'rrn""'  '"""»*   "^"'t»-     Thi, 

««™e.  an  "celknt  IvTt  "  Th'  "T,'  "'  "■'  "»''» 
-«»  .  .cheme  worth,  oj  Loul  tk  "'i'^'P'"'™-  " 
^m,i„cd  to  ,ee  thi,  Bergolet  HU  »T'  ""  '*'- 
He  a.kcd  the  D„che..  tf  «Jl'  .u  T'""^  *"»  ''■"^'t- 
»t  the  banquet  Zt„4h°  ^'°"  *'"'  '■«"  '"  •-  P«"ent 

to'j.^p^h^w^A?,.M^^^  ■*"•"  "'"■  -"  "•-w ""« 

.rl?'';oi""i'„Xw":trheLr  ""•'"  *» 
-'"  in  h.  power  .0  do  :r;^:v;:  7r:^ltt.;: 
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Kevenfclt  who  could  only  confirm  the  DucIu^h'h  .Utt- 
ment,  and  then  meeting  Prince  Karl  spoke  to  him  about 
Bcrgolet. 

"Why  i»  Your  H'ghness  so  interested  in  this  fool?  " 
Karl  asked. 

lin*"*'"'*  *^*'*"'**  ''^  ^*''''  ""****"*  **'  ^^"^  ^*"*^  •"  ^^ 
"We  do  strange  things  at  the  Court  of  Podina." 

Truth  to  tell,  I  thmk  our  humour  son.cwhat  dull  in 
spite  of  our  professional  jester;  but  we  have  some 
pretty  fashions  which  may  interest  Your  Highness. 
Our  German  solidity  we  veneer  with  some  of  the  nice- 
ties they  practise  at  Versailles.  That  a  woman  reigns 
over  us  may  account  for  it." 

"I  have  heard  that  Madame  de  Montespan  really 
rules  France,"  said  the  Elector,  «  but  surely  the  Duch- 
ess has  no  admiration  for  her." 

"I  have  never  ventured  to  ask  her  the  question," 
Karl  returned,  «  but  we  have  certainly  learnt  something 
from  our  enemies  m  dress  and  manners."  *^ 

...kTi  ""J**  T".  *'"**"  '"  ^^'  P"'"^'^'^  statement.  A 
subtle  change  had  taken  place  in  Court  manners  even 
n  the  late  Duke's  time.  He  was  a  man  with  the  artis- 
tic sense  strongly  marked  in  him,  a  man  of  some  learn- 
ing, inclined  to  refinewnt  and  luxury.  His  daughter 
Imd  inherited  much  from  him,  and  being  a  strongc-r 
character,  had  discriminated  between  his  virtues  and  his 

ZT,^  "T,  ^''"^-  ^^^  '^'  l*""*^"d  in  retain- 
ing those  o^d  customs  which  m«.!.-  for  stateliness  and 
dignity,  and  helped  to  pr.>.ervo  that  personality  which 
her    peop  e    possessed,    she    nevertheless    reali^ed    that 

ZIu/k"  I  r''^""^'"*^  of  her  contemporaries  was 
uncouth  and  boorish.     The   picturesque  strongly   ap- 
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SCHEMERS  ALL 


165 

out  d«.ro,i„;rr  p7t™,™'  t  T.S'r  ""'•- 

France,  but  she  ncoim»J     ^  ^"^  *"***^  ^ou"  of 

.nd  h„  w„™.4rS^;-;  -"'th  -French  ide.,,, 

what  to  dUcard.  "  ""  """t  '»  "»«  and 

p.i;iTrrd";;'::!r, '■■•'■  •"•'  "-p-  •«"  ■•» 

lin,  «.»  Elector  wa.  .ir^/""*  ''""'''  '"'  '"  B'- 

the  .™p,„  method.  oVn^^  c!r»  ""  ""•  ''^''■"«' 
but  with  the  lu,t  of  rower  thf'.""^  preferable, 
even  the  magnificence  whlh  ^     '  """  '"  "■'"•  "-o  envii^ 

—  irriution  to  K  venf  H  ll  X"'"'"  ""^  "''  "*•> 
Ducho.     "It  i,  s!^„  ,        ""'•'■   ""'♦«'   fof  the 

glory.  .  poor  Solomln  inV"  """"  '°  ^  ^^'^'' 
our,  but  a  Sheba -"  '"''  """"%  »'  'ho  hon- 

-ttraJngiirdterrj^  --^t  - 

of  her  beauty  held  h"m  Jor  ''  '°  '""••     '""  'P<^" 

>.«  brain  for'^me^fitrnXXTnT*'  Z"  ''  T"''" 
»ould  not  come;  nerh.n.  T '™"*-     adequate  words 

"•ttery.  He  ha/not  ^  li':,  l?"  k""'  *'''  '''«'-' 
beautiful  a  woman  she  "Tt.fu  *'"\""'™»t  how 
ffreat  the  power  of  sur'h,  °  ,  ^  ""''"'tood  how 
'ooked  upon  her  o,°iy  Z'  ^"  '  T"  •"•  "'^  >«"' 
to  be  moved  when  i  ,„^o^  f-  °"  ""  Po'^'-^-J  board, 
'•«y  or  force,  her  cou«^  *"' P-T"-'  '"b"  b.v  ,tr.t- 
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oppce  her  mu«f  fight  against  an  ideal,  mu.t  .tand  fare- 
to  face  and  war  with  that  chivalry  which  lies  deon  down 
in  the  hearts  of  men. 

"Again,  and  in  more  fitting  condition,  we  bid  Your 
Highness  welcome  to  Metzburg."  «aid  the  Duchess,  an.) 
-he  walked  bi,..de  him  towards  the  banquet  room. 

Prince  Karl,  standing  a  little  apart,  watched  th. 
Electors  face  as  he  walked  with  the  Duchess.  Karl 
fully  realized  how  near  he  had  come  to  disaster.  «n,| 
knew  that  the  meeting  with  the  Elector  had  been  a 
fortunato  meeting  for  him.  His  cousin  had  hud  no 
time  to  question  him  about  the  hunting,  and  during  the 

ivf  r      ,^'',,;^"PP^"*'d  t°  strengthen  his  position. 
Whatever  the  Elector's  scheme,  were,  they  would  n.f 
recommend  themselve.  to  the  people  of  Metzburg.  an.l 
before  the  night  was  out  Karl  looked  to  see  His  Hiah- 
ness  in  a  ruffled  temper.     In  such  a  mood  he  was  likeh 
to  be  none  too  gracious  to  those  about  him,  would  uii 
consciously  play  Karl's  game  for  him.  and  would  sho« 
the  Duchess  how  valuable  and  necessary  her  cousin  h«. 
to  her.     Presently  she  would  understand  that  the  frien.l 
of  Louis  of  France  must  be  more  than  a  figurehead  in 

si"'   J?'*''^*^"'^^  **  '^'  ^t^rqui"  cle  Vanne.  an.l 
smiM.     Then  he  turned  to  a  man  behind  him. 

See  that  he  returns  to-night.     There  must  be  fore, 
if  necessary.     He  must  retu.n." 

The  man  disappeared  among  the  servants,  and  thu. 
Kar  saw  the  Duchess  stop  to  say  something  to  one  of 
her  ladies  In  that  moment  the  smile  faded  from  the 
Prince  s  face  His  eyes  were  riveted  on  Bertha  von 
Lehmami  The  finding  of  the  gold  chain  in  the  Bur- 
gomaster's house  had  told  him  that  thi.  woman  was  in 
Metzburg  There  might  bo  a  spioe  of  danger  in  tl.o 
fact,  and  he  had  laughed  at  it;  but  it  was  Hr-ofhcr  intf 
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Wh.t  UM  did  .he  intend  („  i  1"  *""""■  ^"""f 
He  knew  .ho  had  Jn^n"  ,""''':  ?'  >■"  knowMge? 
-"  no  long,,  /d.T«r  ,„  hi  '■"•  )f  ■*"""'  "•«•  ^h<- 

•«o  he  h«d  felt  .  "Z  „t«  •'"■ """"'  '^  "'-"^nt 
-ling  .  tool  o?  tCEfcr"  '"  ''r'"""«  """  '"•  »"» 
Elector  might  n,in  hinfwTh  .  .  i'"  '"''"«'  ""«'  "- 
Jo  »  if  h.'.to«J  in  he  :l/„f T  •  r""  "'"'""'""lly 
have  done  .o.  Karl  wouU  hi  .'  r,'"'""-  ^'-uld  he 
l>.d  h..ten«l  to  Iff^Vl,,        "^  '-'''  ""  '"«'>  "ho 

''•o»..     That  w„  in,X'ibr  and  h     '""!!:•  ■'"••™- 
•wnquet  room.  ,||  „,V  i„  ,1,'  ^  ^'\P<"»<^  into  the 

«one.  hi.  fertile  bra  n  utteH  "  ""  ^  "^  =°"*"v«) 
>«■•■>«  of  formulatingan,  othf  'T'^*'''  '"'  ••>.  ti„,o 
He  found  no  comfort  fnfh^  ■•"'"",  "■  '*'"  »'  P'-c. 
.A  .udden  .ile„.rf  i"  '^^t""  '"'  "'  "»  '•'""-• 
then  cam.  ,  laugh,  and  th.  t"",*"^""  »«"■  ».»lod, 
bell,.  '*"•  •"■'  «'«'  "Ppling  „,u,ie  „f  „;,,„• 

>«"  been  wanting  r'^,  rv*;?"^'  '"  '  «"'  '"'d  /ou 

^-  '"eli^r.  'h';rh.":^tv,:.:"^  7/ ';-  "»- 

""  •""-  •^'»°'^'  '•'-'  'H.hindrhe  ^^JO'  '" 
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CHAPTER  XIII 


THE   BANQUET 


THE  Duchess  turned  quickly  and  looked  into  the 
smiling  face  of  the  jester.  It  was  not  possible 
to  read  her  thoughts  in  her  eyes;  certainly 
there  was  anger  in  them,  but  perhaps  there  was  some- 
thing besides  anger.  Trooper  Saxe,  on  duty  in  the 
entrance,  took  an  involuntary  step  forward,  then 
stopped,  uncertain  what  was  going  to  happen.  Every 
face  was  turned  towards  the  jester,  even  Prince  Karl's. 
He  had  anticipated  much  elation  from  this  moment, 
but  now  that  it  had  come  was  unable  to  enjoy  it  be- 
cause of  a  woman's  presence  there.  The  silence  was 
as  the  calm  which  presages  a  storm,  and  of  all  that 
company  only  Bergolet  seemed  entirely  at  his  ease,  ap- 
parently quite  unconscious  of  the  surprise  his  sudden 
appearance  had  occasioned. 

The  tension  was  removed  by  the  Elector. 

"  He  pleases  me,  this  fool,"  he  said,  leaning  towards 
the  Duchess  after  looking  keenly  at  Bergolet.  "  I  beg 
that  Your  Grace  will  allow  him  to  remain  for  our 
amusement." 

For  a  moment  the  Duchess  hesitated.  Then  she 
turned  to  a  servant:  "Loosen  his  tongue  with  a  cup 
of  wine." 

"Mistress,  I  have  tasted  such  an  excellent  vintage 
with  a  friend  to-day  that  I  would  not  spoil  the  memory 
of  it."  ^ 
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you."  *'  "■'  Highness  is  pfcased  with 

pany.     We  ca„  never  wl  .         """^  '"  *"  ""e  com- 
for  ,o,«  friendsw;  l^h  ,\^  ^"^  «»*.  though 

.    "  How  should  ™L  prove  coltlvP'.  T.*"^""^" 
'n  evident  good  humour  IZ  ^°  ,7  V  '"''"'  *"<^  Elector 
on  the  fool  *"''  ""''"'«'  to  ^'"■T^n  his  wit 

i^Zt  oJTt  '^ZfJ'Z  ?  '"""''  ""  »  «  lady 

welcome  in  Berlh,  »  *  ""'  ^  ^^  '""^"^  *«  seek  a 

te  "S.  ?»:  &  ™'t  ."^  "^^f'?  5-«^'.  Has- 
tongue."  ^  *  "'"^^^^  behind  jour  sharp 

.« all  t::s?.  ::idTr^r""v"  »'^'^''-«.  ^^  - 

anj  fools  in  Berlin?  "  ™^'  "'"'  ^^e  jou 

"^r^'^"*f°»e  of  your  sort." 
loti  hear  that,  Mistress  »»  on^  u 
confidence  with  the  Ducb/ss  as  hi    ^T'^^'^^'^  ^'^«* 
"It   is   certain  yon^^^^^^^^^ 
fool»  ^  "  P°''^^«   a   very   special   kind   of 

.That  is  a,  it  should  hi     st  I    >,  'Z  ^""^  "'«»«• 
^ere  I  to  tell  vou  fh«t  t 

-re'v:X:  ITelnilf  ■'"*  '"»«'  "ere  that  we 
the  truth."  "'«^'  "■  "^ting  a  man  who  told 

The  colour  deepened  in  the  EWs  heavy  face  when 
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some  laughter  followed  the  jester's  words,  but  he 
would  not  be  drawn  into  conversation  by  Baron  Keven- 
felt,  who  was  anxious  to  change  the  subject. 

"  And  why  ani  I  a  fool?  »  he  asked. 

The  Baron  looked  at  the  Duchess,  an  appeal  to  her 
to  silence  the  jester,  but  she  paid  no  attention  to  him. 
Perhaps  she  was  not  altogether  sorry  to  see  the  Elector 
outwitted,  and  Prince  Karl  realized  how  much  he  would 
have  enjoyed  this  fooling  but  for  the  presence  of  one 
woman. 

"  It  was  the  Good  God  who  designed  you,  but  why  He 
should  hav^  made  you  as  you  are  I  cannot  tell." 

"In  what  way  do  I  act  foolishly?"  persisted  the 
Elector. 

"  In  three  ways,  so  my  little  friend  here  thinks.  You 
attempt  to  play  the  ruler  as  a  man  plays  a  game  of 
chess,  hence  bitternesses  which  are  unnecessary;  you 
think  Brandenburg  is  the  centre  of  the  world,  which  it 
is  not,  hence  mistakes  which  hamper  you ;  and  although 
you  are  ready  to  admit  yourself  a  fool,  you  are  quite 
sure  that  all  your  enemies,  and  your  friends  too,  are 
much  greater  fools,  which  is  obviously  absurd.  So 
thinks  my  little  friend,  and  he  is  a  close  observer." 

"  What  you  call  folly.  Master  Jester,  I  call  patriot- 
ism." 

"I  am  not  surprised,"  said  Bergolet.  "Men  have 
always  been  able  to  find  excuses  for  themselves,  and  have 
called  their  sins  by  high-sounding  names  since  Father 
Adam  started  history." 

"  A  sermon  from  the  fool  will  spoil  the  feast.  Your 
Grace,"  said  Kevenfelt,  anxious  to  shield  the  Elector. 
"  Will  you  not  tell  him  to  prepare  a  song  for  us  pres- 
ently? His  music  is  often  better  than  his  chatter,  I 
think." 
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^^  "  No,  no,  let  him  finish  his  sermon,"  said  the  Elector. 

1  am  wise  enough  at  least  to  be  willing  to  learn  " 

Sermon,  aye  we  may  call  it  that  for  something  of 

the  same  sort  was  said  by  a  miner's  son  of  Eisleben, 

more  than  a  century  and  a  half  ago,  one  Master  Martin 

hmk  he  himself  erred  somewhat  in  the  same  respect, 
not  seeing  very  clearly  the  difference  between  black  and 
white  when  it  suited  his  purpose  to  be  blind.  To-da>' 
your  friend  Louis  of  France  — "  ^ 

"  My  friend !  " 

"  Pardon,  your  recent  friend  " 
"Never  my  friend,"  said  the  Elector  hotly. 

RprJLl  r   *^^*/^^f.  g«™e  «gain,  little  friend,"  said 
Bergolet    apostrophising  his   bauble   and  shak  ng  his 
head  until  the  silver  bells  clashed  musically.     « Lou 
must  have  been  his  friend,  or  why  has  he  lo  long  de 
layed  helping  the  Emperor?  »  ^ 

2  Peace,  Bergolet,"  said  the  Duchess. 

Elecfor"«LdT''"'  ^'"°"'  ^""^  ^''''"  -'^  the 

must  hav.  ^      1    ''  r^  *°  '^  *^*  «"^b  impudence 
must  have  been  learnt  at  the  Court  of  France.     Were 

you  my  fool,  I  should  know  how  to  treat  you." 

I  have  made  a  mistake,"  said  the  jester.     « I  said 
here  were  three  ways  in  which  you  'acted  foolLhly 

Rprl-       •  !i    .  ^"f''^  ^°"y  °^  ^^-     We  will  not  go  to 

B  rhn,  httle  friend,  although  you  know  I  have  always 

oW  you  that,  in  spite  of  all  his  faults,  I  think  the  Erec- 

The  ?rt      ?";^*''  "°^'  ^^""*  ™-  -  Europe." 

The  Elector  looked  up  expecting  a  further  jibe,  but 

It  id  not  come.     The  jester  appeared  to  mean'wh;t  he 

"  In  tne  midst  of  his  folly  the  fool  has  flashes  of 
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wisdom,  Vour  Highness,"  said  Kevenfelt  tactfully,  and 
Fncdrich  Wilhelm  nodded,  as  easily  appeased  as  he 
had  been  made  angry. 

Bergolet  did  not  move  from  behind  the  Duchess's 
chair,  but  he  remained  sUent,  yet  watchful.     No  one 
took  any  further  notice  of  him.     He  was  evidently  out 
of  his  mistress's  favour  for  the  moment,  and  any  inter- 
est m  him,  or  any  attempt  to  set  him  jesting,  might  be 
distasteful  to  her.    He  had  come  perilously  near  to  of- 
fending the  Elector;  it  was  safer  to  leave  the  fool  alone 
to-night.     So  Bergolet  watched.     He  noted  how  closely 
two  of  the  gentlemen,  who  had  rushed  into  the  room  this 
morning  when  he  was  receiving  his  lesson  in  swordsman- 
ship, observed  Prince  Karl,  and  that  he  seemed  quite 
unconscious  of  their  interest  in  him.     The  Prince  was 
absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  Bertf  a  von  Lehmann. 
It  was  difficult  to  judge  whether  she  was  aware  of  his 
scrutmy,  or  of  his  presence  even.     It  we.s  her  first  ap- 
pearance in  close  attendance  upon  the  Duchess,  and 
she  was  evidently  enjoying  her  success.     She  was  a 
pretty  woman,  witty,  ready  to  meet  banter  with  banter, 
and  she  received  plenty  of  attention.     She  bad  seemed 
a  little  apprehensive  during  the  jester's  word  passage 
with  the  Elector,  but  was  now  talking  and  laughing 
gaily.     A  dangerous   spy,  Bergolet  thought,  for  no 
woman  there  looked  more  innocent. 

"You  shall  sing  to  us  in  the  garden,"  said  the 
Duchess  to  the  jester  when  she  rose  from  the  table. 

"  In  your  exquisite  garden.  Duchess,"  said  the  Elec- 
tor. « I  envy  you  your  garden,  though  I  cannot  hon- 
estly say  I  envy  you  your  fool." 

"  His  song  may  please  you,"  she  returned. 

"  The  noise  of  war  has  given  me  a  poor  ear  for  music, 
I  fear,"  was  the  answer. 
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the  occasion? "  '  "°*  ^°'*  "^  *°  <^^°ose 

"  Let  it  be  to-night." 

They  are  I,kely  to  be  more  eloquent  at  night  " 

ie.t^".\:t-t;:r^;ir''-'"  *''-«' ^'- 

^  Jarl  swore  under  his  breath,  and  then  saw  the  jes- 

«*  T  «„=        J'  ^atner  s  farm,    answered  Berjjolet 

wereVo^inrtTh^entou  ^^^  ''',  T  *^^  ^^  ^ou 
said  Karl.  ^       ^°""*^  *^*  °P^°  shutter," 

"  Is  she  a  female  fool  then?  " 

"Ah,  Master  Jester,  that  is  wKof  t 
out,  and  you  shall  h  ar  presentlv      V   T?  I'  ^'^^ 
hurry  after  the  Duchess      llTnV^*        °"  ^^  ''^"^' 
vour  to-night."  ^  ^°"  ^''^  «"*  o^  fa- 

"  And  yet  I  am  asked  for  a  song,"  whined  the  jester. 
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In  the  entrance  stood  Trooper  Saxe,  and  as  he  passed 
Bergolet  made  the  bauble  bow  to  him. 

"  Have  a  care,"  whispered  Saxc.  «  You  are  in  dan- 
ger.    I  have  it  from  Baron  Kevenfelt  himself." 

Bergolet  did  not  answer,  but  his  look  told  the  trooper 
that  he  understood. 

The  Duchess  was  seated  in  the  garden,  the  Elector 
beside  her.  Kevenfelt,  Bertha  von  Lehmann,  and  a 
dozen  others  stood  near  her,  and  as  the  Duchess  called 
to  Bergolet  for  a  song,  Prince  Karl  contrived  to  place 
himself  near  Bertha. 

"Mistrew,  I  have  no  song.  Disobedience  put  me 
on  a  horse  and  I  have  been  punished ;  the  horse  has 
shaken  all  thfc  music  out  of  me.  Had  I  a  song,  it  would 
^  of  love,  and  love  is  not  in  the  air  to-night;  besides, 
His  Highness  of  Brandenburg  has  no  love  of  music  he 
says,  therefore  an  angel's  singing  would  be  wasted  upon 
him.     Bid  me,  instead,  tell  you  a  tale  of  war." 

The  Duchess  inclined  h^r  head.  She  was  busy  with 
her  own  thoughts,  and  cared  not  whether  a  song  or  a 
tale  passed  the  time  so  long  as  she  need  not  talk.  Per- 
haps the  tale  was  best,  it  would  take  longer. 

So  Bergolet,  touching  his  lute  strings  at  intervals  to 
give  a  cadence  to  the  recital,  told  his  tale  of  two  kings 
who  long  ago  fought  for  the  possession  of  a  certain 
city.  It  was  a  story  of  camp  fires,  of  knightly 
deeds,  of  attack  and  repulse;  now,  there  was  the  rush 
of  victory,  now  the  stampede  of  defeat,  and  a  sharp 
chord  gave  the  exultant  shout  of  the  conquerors,  while 
a  sequence  of  mourning  notes  suggested  the  plight  of 
the  conquered  and  misery  of  the  dymg.  They  were 
two  powerful  kings,  shaking  the  land  with  their  fury, 
but  they  were  not  honest  men.  In  both  armies  there 
were    discontented    followers.     Those    who    murmured 
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oithor  side  of  .  ,  ream  1T      /     '™P''  "'"»«  "" 
questioning.  ea;;rLt'actXrto^^^^^^^ 

all  those  whowerhfnost  ;*    ,r"  "'""''''  «''">^'«* 
gotten  in  the  preTenee    f  .n  id»r  I'tT'  ^""l"^  '"■ 

S^d  Ty  fhe-r  "•'««''*'  linden"  e"eJTt 

fought  no  more  against  ratcftf     Tr"''   """    ""^ 

of  the  knieht  who  h-J  •'^■.    ^'''•>'  ""«  "fraid 

-^  iviiigni:  wfio  had  come  over  thp  liHlo  -*  j 

^d  dra™  to  his  standard  a,,  ^tlttJZ  2^ 

.He^^totrd  1^-:  T:rt^  -'" 

the  Emperor  and  Lourof  F™t  jn  he't  l?'^""*1 
had  subtly  made  it  manifest  t"rtie  £j,7i„  h^'.""'' 
mff  armour  of  J,n««o+        i.  *nignt  m  his  shin- 

aU  true  rn,  was  „Tnt'';th  T.'^'S™'''''^  "PP^"''''  *» 
Brandenburg  *^""'™''  ^"''«'»'  "' 

and  ";' f^e'w^  wrtthS"'  ""  ^J^"  ""^  "  P«-. 
tale  and  XtteZth  fn 'S  *°«  '"'"""•  "«  ''™- 
-..  would  assu^ra'-wlm^rBer"'-  -^  « 

«'-a?^:t7b:7"'art^:';^^^^^^ 
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"A  woman." 

"  There  was  a  woman,  but  she  comes  into  another 
taJe,  said  the  jester  quickly.  « I  will  teU  it  some 
night,  Mistress,  when  you  are  thinking  of  love.  It 
should  be  soon,  for  there  are  not  many  days  to  St.  Win- 
ifried's  feast." 

«  This  was  a  tale  for  men,  Your  Grace,"  said  the 
Elector,  «  and  by  your  leave  I  would  show  my  pleasure 
by  rewarding  the  teller." 

"Pardon,  Your  Highness,  but  it  happens  to  be  one 
of  my  tales  for  which  I  never  accept  reward,"  said 
Bergolet.  « It  is  meant  to  stir  men  to  honest  endeav- 
our,  and  should  be  told  in  a  cassock  rather  than  in  this 
umfr  rm.  Still,  wisdom  may  fall  from  the  lips  of  a  fool 
on  occasion,  and  since  in  Metzburg  I  live  well  by  my 
folly,  I  can  afford  to  give  you  my  wisdom  for  nothing." 
At  least  you  have  stirred  me,  and  made  me  hear  the 
trumpet  call  and  the  marching  of  men.  Don't  you  hear 
them,  Pnnce  Karl?  Are  we  not  to  find  ourselves  fight- 
ing side  by  side  presently  against  Turenne  yonder?  " 
It  IS  my  wish,  but  Her  Grace " 

xu"!.*"*/®  '^''*  ""^  *^°°P^  *^  "P*»»^^  *he  cause,'*  said 
the  Duchess  quickly,  «  but  for  the  present  my  cousin 
remains  in  Metzburg.  He  has  a  place  to  fiU  which  no 
other  can  take." 

It  was  a  plain  statement,  easily  understood  by  those 
about  her.  The  Duchess  had  decided  to  marry  the 
Prince;  her  words  would  admit  no  other  meaning. 
Baron  Kevenfelt  frowned  and  looked  at  the  Elector  who 
showed  no  sign  of  disappointment  or  annoyance. 
Bertha  glanced  quickly  at  Karl.  The  expression  of 
his  face  had  not  changed,  but  he  seemed  to  find  some- 
thing cryptic  in  the  utterance.  De  Vannes,  who  was 
also  watching  him,  wondered  that  he  did  not  seize  so 
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breaking  tL  "  1     "*T     ""'"•""'''  ">'  Elector, 
ttae  I  have  ™rt  one'  wh„  •         •".•'•  '"  '*  '"  ^  »"*■ 

thinking"  man  '•  °"'^  "  '"°™"'  ««»  »  »«• 
more  h*  ctly  emo>!"  ^'  ^°"'  n,e.surcn,enl,  would  te 
cap  o,  bciifirS,::,!,""'*-  'han  in  .haking  a 

.hould  flow  I  anotW  hatnel  "■.■: ^t,  T""'"" 
make,  enemies,  and  onJv  thl.  L  •  ,  '  """"'y 
hi,  «rsne„„;i„  .wolVaXT'"*^  '  «'™  ^"«°"» 

in  »  e^y tui.'l'"'  ''"''"^,."*  'h"  J"*".  who  rtood 
«e  did  not  please  you?  »  queried  the  Elector 

Hi,  Xr  '"^e'CT^r,  !;;t? "" '"  '-'^->  <" 

him.  and  W  Adrb  ^dl:  1  ".a™'^'"' 

.on.    I  confess  the  humour  of  it  ap^J?  .°'  ''T"" 

few  moments,  and  then  I  »„u  ri.    "PP""™  to  me  for  a 

little  child  v„„  Jai  -udjf :  iLTv  '^"^''^r"*  * 

"tra    ?"«°r  ""'^  -^"  h^to^g^et'  " 
« I  had  forgotten  that,"  laughed  Karl. 
closely.     HismrilfP  ^<=he8s    was    watching    him 
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keenly.  « The  Prince  I  am  told  is  one  of  the  bc,t 
swordsmen  in  Europe,  perhaps  the  ht^t,  unless  thnt 
wastrel  Maurice  of  Savaria  is  his  master." 

*•  Ah,  I  have  many  tales  of  him,"  said  Bcrgolet.  "  I 
must  tell  you  some  of  them,  Mistress." 

•'  I  wish  to  hear  nothing  about  Maurice  of  Savaria." 

"  He's  a  wastrel,  no  doubt,"  said  Bcrgolet,  "  but  if 
he  is  such  a  master  with  the  sword  I  should  love  to  see 
him  fight  the  Prince  —  were  I  at  a  safe  distance." 

"  For  all  your  lack  of  skill  the  fighting  instinct  is 
m  your  blood,"  laughed  the  Elector. 

"And  goes  to  my  tongue.  Your  Highness.  My 
tongue,  Mistress,  may  scn'c  you  better  than  a  sword." 

The  Duchess  did  not  answer  him.  She  rose  quickly 
as  if  the  discussion  had  become  distasteful. 

ii^^,'^^^^  *^^  S"^^'^  ^o^s  rather  cold,"  she  said. 
Karl,  see  that  the  guard  about  the  castle  is  doubled 
to-night." 

"  Doubled !»  he  exclaimed. 

"  Yes,  Cousin,  donbled,"  she  said  slowly  a?  if  she  re- 
sented his  surprise.  «  We  have  a  guest  whose  safety 
18  our  most  important  business,  and  I  have  not  forW- 
ten  yesterday."  ^ 

At  the  entrance  to  the  castle  she  paused  and  called 
to  Trooper  Saxe  who  stood  sentry  there. 

"  Arrest  Bergolet,"  she  said  quietly. 

Everyone  showed  astonishment  at  the  order;  even 
the  jester,  w-iose  manner  had  been  uriperturf)ed  the 
whole  evening,  glanced  at  her  sharply.  The  silence 
which  followed  was  broken  by  the  Elector. 

"  If  this  is  on  my  account.  Your  Grace,  I  do  assure 
you  I  bear  the  jester  no  ill-will.     May  I  beg—" 

"  It  is  on  my  own  account,"  she  .answered. 

"  I  would  remind  you  of  this  morning.  Your  Grace," 


",    * 


said  Kcvenfclt.     "  Vo„  |,;,i  . 

«ion,  and  indeed-"  "'"  "^^  '°  ''''^■"  ^  ''aw  occa- 

djng.  "   ^°   ^'a-^'^   to  do  her  bid- 

The  quick   intorferenco  nf  tu     i.m 

KovcnWt  had  .WrprKarf  l*;'"'^'  '""  "■"»" 
"Itogcthir  unreasonable   anrfh  '"  ™"""  »«» 

not  fit  in  with  hi,  „Cpl.„"      "  """Parted  action  did 

-.rd.,  be  he.  '^t.^yTuX^/.tllX'"'"  '"""' 
It  was  an  anruinnnf  ^u-  u         *^       "'firnt. 

-•     Ever,o„eT":vld  ■to^uWdT"  '"  I"'  °"'''- 
«nd  faced  the  P  ince.  "  *'  '''«  t"™"! 

<JolUTthr^:^-I»j;^''-"«-     I   1«ve   ordered   a 
"•y  commands."  *^  "'  '  •'"'  "»«  «»k  for  criticism  on 

our  custom  to  allow  a  Co„rf  .«     T      ^'''     ^*  ^»  "o* 

tumingquic^  r«  s°.;e""/hr:'„o':^""  ^^'"'''• 

please  me.     From  thl.  m„       Y  °  ^"^  »"■'  you 

fooper,  but  a^fflct  o7trr''°".  "l""  '™«'^  « 
ment  shall  be  put  in  „rrf„  /  .""''^  ^'""  «PPoint- 
n>y  cousin,  your  cli"ef^:t:"'' ^'f  ""^  ■"  "-e  hifds  of 
If«ri.  you' Jill  ccTe  to  J^7„";  ^f»-  I  »'«P  to-night, 
to  the  doubling  of  thl  Gulr^"  1*°  y"  h-e  seen 
pner  will  not  return  to  his  tlg,t    th"'  ^"^  P"'" 

"e  tr::  ::r;^  -/^tpis:'-;:  rtS 
--oiet,oV.ig.tceL:-atrfo:°^-:- 
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see  that  no  one,  man  or  woman,  has  speech  with  him 
until  you  have  our  further  instructions." 

Saxe  saluted  and  laid  his  hand  on  the  Jester's  shoul- 
der. 

"Little  friend,  re  are  prisoners,  you  and  L  We 
have  said  too  much  or  done  too  little,  and  in  all  the 
world  there  is  no  love  for  us  to-night.  Bow  farewell 
to  the  company**;  and  crooning  to  his  bauble  Bergolet 
was  led  away.  ® 
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-^  ■»•  .leeplessness,  some  ml '^^'"^  "''«''>"  '»'d  of 
"ith  pain  perhaps,  „  ^,0^^  ,  '""™\«''"  "eked 
together  to  plot  e,il  for  itt  "  "'  ""^  K^'^ered 

sudden  footfall  in  a  L,  ^°'°">"""'-  Once  or  twice  a 
which  belonged  "o'the ""It^'a™  '""  "'  «>-  P""^- 
o-  a  homeless  wretch  sli^*.,  IT  °"'  '"  "'""-y. 
the  morning,     m  ,he  c^^k^tL    !?"''  '=°™"  ""^ 

pr:ii:r  '^"-  -  ^'«";  dtLr-:t^ 

^tX^a^^-'haS^a^rtorr"  "^  ""^  *»  «>«  mar- 
•"-".ing  in  the  aptrtmen"   o"  th     '^'  "«''*•     ^^  '' 
»«.  restless  in  spite  of  th.  i    m  ^'"'°''  '«*'"'«  he 
watch  to-night?  ^or  wa^'^hf  Dth*"""*  ^hich  kept 
hour,  questioning  Bereolet    „,  r  .    ''''  *''™  "'  this 
which  Bertha  von  lewl    "',{"*«■"»«  to  the  storv 
the  jester,  the  suddt  pr^^r''^  ^1^     The  arrest  of 
the  doubling  of  the  g^IL""''      "'  Trooper  Sa«,  and 
h.s   cousi„.s*part     Cl  L        .k""'  "'"  "P^™  on 
»»stimpulsivr.cti.nsthe«rs^'„'"'^''  "»   her 
purpose,  and  her  attitude^o-'thTf  "f  *  '"^  *«»»» 
the  danger  of  his  position     Sh"  ?  ,,  ^f"  ''""'^''  him  of 
t'on  of  getting  Bergc^fettato  M    I!    'i""""'"*  '>"  '"t™- 
ha-quet,  b^  fo,^  ulT,^      fl  "8""  ""^^  the 

"'""3"  and  Bertha  von  Leh- 
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mann  was  in  her  confidence.  The  realization  of  his 
danger  had  sent  him  forth  unattended  to-night  He 
was  upon  a  business  which  couJd  not  be  delayed,  and  in 
wluch  there  must  be  no  one  to  witness  against  him. 

Ihe  Burgomaster  had  not  expected  a  visitor  to- 
night. The  Prince's  attitude  when  they  had  inter- 
rupted his  fencing  bout  with  the  jester  this  morning, 
had  disturbed  him  a  little.  It  had  shown  an  inde- 
pendence which  was  not  to  the  Burgomaster's  liking,  a 
disposition  in  the  Prince  to  order  rather  than  to  plav 
the  part  assigned  to  him.  Reflection,  however,  had 
convinced  Von  Lehmann  that  there  was  no  real  cause 
for  fear.  The  Prince  was  far  too  deeply  involved  to 
throw  aside  his  companions,  and  the  Burgomaster's 
surprise  at  Karl's  unexpected  visit  did  not  shake  his 
complacency  The  Prince  would  not  come  at  this  hour 
did  he  feel  himself  strong  enough  to  stand  alone. 

A   late   visit.   Burgomaster,   but   necessary,"   was 
Karl  s  greeting.     «  The  position  of  aff^airs  has  chanced 
since  morning.     We  are  forced  to  move  more  quickly 
than  we  anticipated." 
"  What  has  happened?  " 

Karl  told  him  of  Bergolet's  arrest  and  the  doubling  of 
the  gjiard,  spoke  of  the  Duchess's  attitude  in  a  manner 
calculated  to  raise  the  Burgomaster's  fears.  Partially 
he  succeeded,  but  he  raised  his  companion's  anger  too. 
This  morning  you  had  this  fellow  Bergolet  in  your 
hands,  Prmce,  your  sword  point  within  an  inch  or  two 
home'?  "        '  ""  Heaven's  name  didn't  you  drive  it 

"  And  this  morning  I  explained  my  reason,"  Karl 
answered  sharply.  «  The  jester  is  a  tool  with  which 
w  have  not  finished." 

It  was  not  a  convincing  reason  to  me,  nor  to  the 
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tunity  w«  l„r  Had"  oCTT    """  ■""'  «"  "PP"-- 
»houM  have  tea  safe...'"  ""'  ^''"  '"""d  home  we 

1'^*'?'" '»«'•'«•>? "asked  Karl. 

t™ry.     We  must  meft  1//     /''"^'°°  '"  «l>^  <=»»- 
«on  early  h,  the  mo™*,^?  ~"'*'  ti"*  '^"S-^  posi- 

come  necessary.     The  ev^nll     *  ^     ^^^  ^**"  ^«d  be- 

visable  that  the  un^^t^^lt^'"'^^^^'  "^*^^  ^t  *d- 
now."  aerstanding  between  us  should  come 

"  My  niece  — »» 

surprised  to  hear  you  W  a  l'     """"•     ^'^  "-^^ 
fact  that  she  was  wJll  """'  "  ""«  ^  but  the 
of  particular  mome^rth^'lj  Z'*'''  -""  '-■» 
Japs  I  am  of  a  more  specuUtive  „.t     *".""•     ^"■ 
b^"  wondering  how  the  Wer  2  "**""'/'>■•  I  have 
Pnse.     To-night  1  am  won!    *^    V^  "'  ""■•  «*"" 
found  the  answer."         ''»°*™»  "h^her  I  have  not 
"  Do  you  suggest " 

"  r!^  XTCt '  7oT  """■'"«•"  '^"'  — d. 

to  the  Duchess,  e^me  „Z  TS  '',  *  '«''y-'-''aiti„g' 
ably  into  promi;encrat  Surt     n  ^•,""'  "^o^^' 
not  even  know  she  was  the«     ioi'"'^  *»-'8''t  I  did 
this  niece  of  yours  so  much  in  ^V'l  ^'^  ""^  ""Pt 
master?  ••  ""'"'  "  the  background,  Burgo- 
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^^  "It  has  so  happened.     There  is  no  mystery  about 

"My  8tatem«its  have  not  always  convinced  you," 
laughed  Karl,  "on  this  occasion  yours  do  not  quite 
convince  ^e.  They  nught  not  be  altogether  satisfac- 
tory to  the  others.  You  have  not  mentioned  this 
niece,  yet  she  has  been  under  your  roof,  in  a  position  to 
watch  your  ^sitors,  has  overheard  enough  ^rhaps  to 
betray  us.     You  see  the  possibility?  »  ^ 

his^tt.'^"''*^"*'*^''  '*"'*'^  *^^  *"°  ""^  ^  *=^*^  '^^th 

"If  I  thought—" 

"  -• :  leak  we  might  accuse  you  of  a  certain  care- 
lessne..  Burgomaster,  or  we  might  go  a  little  further 
and  re^ze  that,  in  the  event  of  tUngs  not  shapfng 
favourabjj.  presently,  it  would  be  most  useful  to  you  tf 
have  such  a  person  as  your  niece  at  Court.     A  word 

Duchess,  and  your  niece's  influence,  together  with  your 
repentance  and  valuable  information,  might  serve  to 
y^"/or^vf  ess  for  past  indiscretions.     You  see  the 
possibihty  of  this  point  of  view?  » 

n,.lf?/''*Tr')  *°  ^""'''       '  ^'^^^'"  *°d  the  Burgo- 
master,  scarlet  of  counten...e,  struggled  up  from  his 

«  Be  seated,  Burgomaster,  be  seated,"  said  Karl  with 
a  wave  of  his  hand.     «  There  is  no  need  for  agitatTon 
You  have  only  me  to  deal  with,  and  I  am  no  h^^  task- 

^^Von  Lehmann  feU  back  into  his  chair,  breathing  heav- 

"All  that  matters  is  that  you  and  I  should  under- 
stand each  other,"  the  Prince  went  on.  «  First  of  alt 
disabuse  your  mind  of  the  idea  that  I  am  a  blind  fool. 
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you  h.v?  kept  yo  JS.»   '"^""'  "  ''""^  ""«"  " 

."  ^°*""  ^S""""*.  the  others  wfll  — '• 
KaA-'^r'^K"  r!"  "°t  ''»""<1«'  them."  «ud 

ijx  i^:yrt  rei^r -ozf ViS 

perHp,  I  .h^  be  wise  to  keep  ./r,;t'.  S 
the  same  e„o.  *t  is'Jt™t;?o:^/rn  :°L^:;t  ,td 

™-  We  /m  th-L  ^-Te  xt;cs,^:/'^' 

talk  of  ourselves  first,  and  of  vour  nie^^  ^1;.  > 
"  «^h!s7us:  ^rj:f  ---"  MSr^/.^ 

J  She  has  never  spoken  of  jou.» 
That  surprises  me"  said  Karl    «««^  „  j      xi. 
circumstances  su^ests  that T^.f  ^  "°^*'  *^^ 

"aster.    ««»ember,  I  could  make  shift  to  do  witt^t 
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you,  though  it  might  give  me  a  little  extra  trouble,  I 
confess;  without  me  jou  would  find  yourself  in  parlous 
condition." 

Had  the  others  been  present  doubtless  Von  Lehmann 
would  have  found  courage  enough  to  bluster,  but  alone 
he  was  easily  cowed,  as  is  the  way  with  bullies. 

II  Was  it  in  Berlin  you  met  her?  "  he  asked. 

"  No,  but  I  understood  her  father  lived  there.  Von 
Lehmann  is  a  common  name,  I  did  not  connect  her  with 
you." 

"My  brother  was  a  merchant  and  a  fool,"  said  the 
Burgomaster.  «  He  was  successful  so  long  as  he  gave 
his  mmd  to  trading,  but  the  moment  he  meddled  with 
intrigue  he  was  indiscreet,  and  was  found  out.  His 
business  took  him  travelling  and  he  had  opportunities 
for  gathering  news." 

"His  daughter  travelled  with  him  at  times,  that  is 
How  I  chancea  to  meet  her  no  doubt." 

"There  was  a  scandal  in  Berlin,"  Von  Lehmann  went 
on,     but  I  do  not  know  the  whole  story.     My  brother 
had  picked  up  information  in  Lorraine,   to  be   used 
agamst  the  Elector  it  ^«8  said,  and  being  enamoured 
of  some  woman  in  Berlin,  my  brother  was  fool  enough 
to  trust  her  with  the  secret.     She  sold  him.     To  es- 
cape  arrest,  and  the  death  of  a  spy  probably,  he  hid 
himself,  meamng  to  escape  from  the  city  on  the  first 
opportunity  no  doubt.     His  place  of  concealment  was 
discovered,  but  when  they  came  to  take  him  they  only 
found  Bertha      Her  father  had  died  during  the  night, 
a  natural  death  she  believes;  but  since  in  France  I  have 
Jri      *^»*    'ny    brother    made    the    acquaintance    of 
Madame  de  Brinvilliers,  and  spoke  of  her  as  a  remark- 
able and  fascmating  woman,  he  possibly  knew  something 
of  the  subtleties  of  poison,  and  took  that  way  out  of 
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"rP^fncc."'''''''    "   '"""''^-   ^™   -^   -- 
"The  fact  was  our  introduction.  Burgomaster.     1 
do  not  remember  over  being  interested  in  a  woman  who 
was  not  attractive.** 

n«!!.l^'^''T-  ^°"  ^"^"'*""  ^°°^^^  '^t  h'*"^'  his  eyes 
narrowed  ,„  their  fat  setting,  and  his  brain  was  full  of 
speculation. 

l,e"wi°^  ''"T.  "'  ''"  •«"««<'»  people  pitied  her," 

hold,  and  for  a  hltle  while  the  scandal  seemed  to  be 

Be^H^^^""■  ^'  """r'  •  ""'!''••  "»»  «<>""«1  that 
Bertha  knew  more   of  her   father's   doings   than    she 

hw  tl°  LT  """^  '""•"  ""  *"•'  ••■"  ^^  Xm 

hir  "l  ^.*»8^">»»-  Berlin  became  impossible  for 
her  and  m  her  trouble  she  communicated  wtth  me.  Z 
a  chJd  she  h«i  often  been  in  Metzburg,  and  she  came 

«ff7-  t°  1 1  "^  •""""■  ^'•"t ''  *«  rtoO-.  a  private 
.ff«.r  wh.ch  ha,  never  seemed  to  me  worthyTj  Jy  men! 

"  N^  P°"  ''""^*  *■"  '"  **"  ""''«  "'  tl>»  Duchess." 

«thfr  and  •^"  ^'r  ""PP*"^  '»  ««  "'  to- 

gether and  was  interested  in  Bertha.     It  happened 

ticed  her  at  Court  until  now."  * 

w«7ft„r^  ''f  "'"'■:'/  f  '"'"«"'  ««>■  her  father 

our  sfTwT^'     ^'^  *•"*  ""^  """"•  t°  y™  'hen 
tZt  ^u    r^  ^^"t^'^'  especially  after  the  finding  of 
that  gold  Cham  m  the  hall  yonder?  » 
"It  did  not." 

:n;one  ktwTngirr'  »'  ^^  "-•»  ^^'^^i;  to 
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"  What  do  you  know  of  my  niece?  "  asked  the  Bud- 
gomaster  m  the  tone  of  an  outraged  guardian. 

"Very  little.  Why  grow  restive,  Burgomaster? 
If  you  will  have  a  pretty  niece  you  must  be  prepared 
to  have  her  admired.  Somewhere  on  my  travels  I  mot 
her,  and  we  laughed  through  a  few  pleasant  hours  to- 
gether, jested  a  little,  perhaps  knew  a  moment  or  two 
of  sentmient.  I  am  impressionable,  my  years  must 
excuse  me.  Would  you  have  a  man  grow  old  before  his 
time?  Would  you  have  him  level  headed  before  he  has 
known  the  joy  of  pleasure's  intoxication?  Youth  and 
the  wine  pf  life  are  worth  keeping  as  long  as  possible, 
and  he  8  a  fool  who  would  wantonly  take  the  cork  out 
of  the  bottle  to  let  the  wine  go  flat." 

**  We  talk  of  my  niece.  Your  Highness." 

"That  is  why  I  am  so  eloquent,"  laughed  Karl,  en- 
joying the  Burgomaster's  anger.  «  The  chnrming  Ber- 
tha was  not  toasted  for  the  first  time  when  I  raised  a 
goblet  •  ^  her  beauty,  I  warrant.  I  remember  a  pleasant 
episode,  but  I  bear  no  lasting  mark  of  it.  Still,  I  won- 
der your  niece  has  never  mentioned  me." 

"Doubtless  she  was  much  less  impressed  than  Your 
Highness,"  said  Von  Lehmann. 

It  was  a  thrust  which  found  its  way  home.  It  pleased 
Karl  to  torment  his  companion,  but  retaliation  irritated 
nim  at  once. 

"Impossible!  Think,  Burgomaster,  a  travelling 
merchant's  daughter  and  a  prince!  Such  a  conquest 
might  impress  even  your  niece,  and  you  could  be  trusted 
not  to  let  her  stand  in  the  way  of  your  advancement. 
Have  you  considered  that  circumstances  might  incline 
ner  to  sacrifice  her  uncle?  " 

"The  jester's  our  danger,  not  my  niece,"  answered 
the  Burgomaster,  struggling  out  of  his  chair  and  bo- 
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ginning  to  pnce  the  room.  "  Were  we  not  all  suspi- 
cious of  him?  Did  we  not  take  precauti-ns  that  he 
should  not  be  included  in  the  hunting  party?  " 

"  True,  but  had  I  known  of  jour  niece's  presence  in 
Metzburg,  and  of  her  close  attendance  upon  the 
Duchess,  I  should  have  watched  her  rather  than  Bergo- 
let.  Let  that  pass.  One  plot  has  failed ;  we  have  to 
find  another  way  to  our  end,  and  you  may  live  to  be 
thankful  that  a  wiser  head  than  yours  is  at  hand  to  do 
the  thinking.  We  shall  use  Bergolet  presently,  but  now 
there  is  something  else  to  do,  something  for  you  to 
do." 

"  Why  for  me?  " 

"  Because  you  happen  to  be  Burgomaster,"  said  Karl, 
leaning  a  little  across  the  table  and  regarding  him 
steadily.  "This  morning  you  said  that  Metzburg 
would  not  be  induced  to  welcome  the  Elector  of  Bran- 
denburg. The  turmoU  in  the  city  to-day  has  proved 
that  you  were  right  The  people  hate  the  Elector; 
only  a  little,  a  very  little  is  wanted  to  turn  that  hate 
into  action.  That  little  is  going  to  be  done." 
"To  what  end?" 

"Metzburg  is  going  to  prevent  the  Elector  going 
south  to  lead  his  troops  against  Turenne." 
"  It  is  madness." 

"I  did  not  ask  for  criticism,"  said  Karl;  "I  want 
your  close  attention  to  my  instructions.  Do  you  im- 
agine my  schemes  for  the  moment,  or  for  the  future, 
are  bounded  by  the  walls  that  enclose  Metzburg?  I 
am  no  mere  Burgomaster,  no  trafficker  in  goods  with 
the  filling  of  a  coffer  to  consider.  For  a  prince  there 
are  wider  views,  and  I  am  assigning  you  your  part  in 
this  larger  scheme.  The  Elector  is  to  visit  the 
Rathaus.     There   should   be   cheering   citizens    in   the 
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^7a  *r  .  '"  ''™''^''  *°  ^^*"-     In»t*^»d.  they  will 

suddenly  lose  control  of  themselves  and  attack  thYpro 

tone,  that  the  Elector  means  to  work  evil  in  the  city 

aLadToirM^."K^T*"'  *°  ^P^^'^^  ^'^^  -»^»P - 
abroad,  to  let  Metzburg  know  that  you,  as  chief  of  Ihe 

?on  ht""  '  ^^^^'^  ""^  '^'  ^'^^*°^«  presence  in  U 
lu  can  V°r'"^  r'  ^^^^^^^  ""^^^  ^°"r  th^'nb  tha 

news  Of  clV"''^^/""^^^^  ^"^"«^  *°  -'^**-'  *he 
^nl!'  ,  ^°""^  ^°"  <^o  not  desire  a  riot,  you  are  onlv 
an  honest.  Burgomaster  nervous  for  Her  Grace  Wet  v 
and  the  safety  of  the  city."  ^ 

"  But  the  riot  will  come." 

"And  afterwards.  Prince?" 

«  We  shall  have  the  Elector  in  our  hands,  if  we  can 

dTtl\?our7e^r  ^-m  the  fury  of  the  mob,  anrshal 
dictate  our  terms.     If  Her  Grace  will  not  be  guided  by 

-n  f  noT^r  "p^-'"^  ^'^  ^"'  BurgS:,aster/; 

And  If  not,  then  Pnnce  Kari  takes  her  place  "  said 

Von  Lehmann  slowly.  ^       *    ^^^ 

"That  is  a  possible  solution,"  Karl  answered. 
And  how  wiU  you  drive  the  army  of  Brandenburg 

Karl  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

«  We  look  a  little  too  far  into  the  future      PodJna 

You  .«,  Burgomaster,  these  big  e„teT,ri«a  are  not 
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for  your  handling,  but  now  that  the  time  is  ripe  I  am 
graciously  offering  you  your  opportunity.  For  the 
man  who  obeys  me  now  there  is  good  reward  here- 
after.»» 

"  But  the  others?  I  dare  not  act  unless  vre  are  all 
agreed." 

"  I  may  find  something  for  the  others  to  do.  They 
are  not  your  concern.  Would  you  sooner  have  them 
for  friends  than  Prince  Karl  of  Podina?" 

**  I  dare  not  be  treacherous  eve'  in  the  privacy  of 
this  room.** 

"A  clever  answer,"  laughed  \arl,  "and  it  pleases 
me  to  reason  with  you.  I  will  put  the  question  another 
way.  To  whom  do  you  suppose  the  others  would  cling, 
to  you  or  to  me?  Why,  it  wants  only  a  word  or  two  to 
set  enquiry  on  foot  concerning  Heinrich  von  Lehmann, 
Burgomaster  of  Metzburg,  and  from  streets  and  market- 
places there  would  swarm  crowds  to  witness  that  he 
had  grown  fat  upon  others'  misfortunes,  that  his  coffers 
had  been  filled  by  robbery,  and  that  a  bribe  had  always 
served  to  make  him  confuse  justice  and  fraud.  They 
would  tear  the  robes  of  office  from  such  a  magistrate, 
would  strip  him  of  every  ill-gotten  crown  piece  he  pos- 
sessed, would  cry  his  name  at  every  street  comer  as  a 
warning  to  others  —  perhaps  hang  him  to  some  con- 
venient lamp  bracket  if  one  could  be  found  strong 
enough  to  bear  such  a  weight  of  iniquity.  I  can  almost 
hear  the  savage  shouting  of  the  mob." 

The  fat  man  leaned  upon  the  back  of  the  chair,  his 
face  moist  with  fear,  his  limbs  limp,  and  he  breathed 
heavily  and  rapidly  as  though  there  were  insufficient 
air  about  him. 

"I  could  draw  another  picture,"  said  Karl  after  a 
pause,  **  a  very  different  one  of  tlie  Burgomaster  who 
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obeytd  me.    You  .n  .t  the  p,rting  of  the  w*vi  «„,i 
muit  chooK  which  n>.d  ym,  will  take  "  ' 

"  The  whiiper.  a^aiiuit  the  Elector  >hall  besin  to- 
morrow," ,.id  Von  Lehm«.n  hoarwly.  *^ 

.».IT^  '"Ir"'..'"!'  B'"8<'n«,ter,  and  we  under.tand 
«.ch  other,"  ...d  the  Prince,  Uking  hi.  cloak.     "  Your 

might  not  have  g,v.n  her  unci,  the  oppoHunity  of  com- 
.n»  to  further  honour.  Good  night,  Burion,a.lor 
Remember  there  mu.l  be  no  open  riot  uLtil  thf  Zy  t  ^ 
Elector  v«,t.  the  Rathau^  Before  then  you  .hall  Wc 
further  m^tructions." 

I'  And  the  other.  ?  "  a.ked  Von  Lehmann. 
Leave  them  to  me." 

The  B..,g^m..ter  ..nk  into  hi.  chair  when  the  Prince 
i^  gone,  hi,  hrab.  trembling,  hi,  .«,«.  numb.  He 
««.  .  man  m  a  trap  from  which  there  wa.  no  e,caM     1 

him  naked  to  the  fury  of  the  mob,  but  wa.  there  a„f 

S:  PHn-' :  'V'"T»/"-  Kin?  Wth  .Toe I! 
the  Pnnce  would  ea.Uy  forget  him,  and  failure  would 
mean  the  wrath  of  the  Duche...  The  minutr,^sed 
into  hour.  a.  he  .at  there  trying  to  «e  a  ray  oft,™ 
1  ),  k'*^"'"-  ""™">dW  Bertl^!  Ev^ 
T      •  w*^  ™T  *"  *''*'''"8  •»  ^  appreciated  tl^ 

u  V^  'Ogge'ted;  now  .he  might  .erve  him  in  a 
IZ  ^."°'  '-ticipated.  She  h^  attracted  Prinet 
»cl"  ^""^  ""  ''  ■^«'"  ""■'*  "t  *-  P^ce  if 
"That  i.  the  road  I  wiH  keep  open,"  muttered  the 
B„rg„ma.Ur  "Bertha  may  save  my  head,  or  se^ 
to  force  the  Prmce  to  listen  to  my  diiand.  presentW 
I  will  walk  wanly.     There  shall  be  whispc-r.  to  Jrrow 
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^^^^^^^u"***^  ^  '^^'^  ***  ■''•"  *»»•*  **»^'  BurgoniMter 
utartcd  them.  To  bed  now;  to-morrow  I  .haU  have  a 
clearer  brain." 

The  morrow  had  come  long  since.     The  light  high  up 
m  the  castle  was  out,  and  even  vUlainy  had  grown 
weary,  and  slept.     Dawn  was  in  the  east,  fast  turninir 
from  grey  to  red  and  gold.     Out  of  the  country  came 
those  who  would  be  near  the  gates  at  their  opening  so 
that  they  might  catch  the  early  traffic  in  the  market- 
place; and  amongst  them  .     .  other  travellers  whose 
carts  and  laden  beasts  provoked  much  interest  and  com- 
ment.    They  were  the  vanguard  of  those  mummers  and 
tumblers  and  morns  dancers  who  would  soon  turn  the 
city  mto  a  fair  during  the  feast  of  St.  Winifried. 
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CHAPTER  XV 


THE   FBISONEB 

THE  daj's  work  had  weU  begun  when  Bergolet 
woke  from  his  dreams  to  find  Saxe  watching 
him.     Saxe  was  no  exemplary  gaoler.     The  mo- 

had  told  lum  of  his  mterview  with  Bertha  von  Lehmann, 
warned  hmi  of  their  imminent  danger,  and  suggested  an 
mimediate  attempt  at  escape.  The  jester  had  pleaded 
fatigue  as  an  excuse  for  not  entering  into  a  serious  dis- 
cussion then ;  but  there  was  no  getting  away  from  Saxe's 
u-gency  this  morning. 

« It  is  too  early  to  talk  seriously,"  said  Bergolet.     « I 

« I  would  talk  of  a  woman,"  said  Saxe,  «  and  she  is  no 
^eam  but  a  real  danger.  After  five  minutes'  clatter  of 
Bertha  von  Lehmann's  tongue,  the  Duchess  is  likely  to 
close  every  road  against  us." 

"That  is  a  five  minutes  that  will  never  come,  I  fancy : 
burg." '  ""^^  ^^^  ^  '^°"^^  ^''^"^  °"*«^d«  Metz- 

There  was  a  clicking  sound  in  Saxe»s  throat,  which 
meant  extreme  annoyance. 

"  ^f^Pf^  ^'^  this  affair  must  not  be  mentioned,"  said 
Bergolet,  « I  promised  that." 

"I  have  given  no  such  promise,"  was  the  answer. 
•  1  hat  IS  why  I  demand  it  now,"  said  Bergolet. 
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Metzburg,"    Saxe    returned    impatiently.     "We    were 
fools  to  come,  and  we  shall  deserve  our  fate  if  we  re- 
mam  when  there  is  a  chance  to  go." 
"  Would  escape  be  easy.?  " 

"When  the  Elector  goes  south  he  would  not  scorn 
two  more  fightmg  men  in  his  company." 

"You  seem  to  forget  that  I  am  only  a  fool,"  said 
Bergolet,  seatmg  himself  on  the  edge  of  the  table. 
I  forget  nothing." 

hZ^^^  l^^  !"  ^''''^  ^  *™  ^""°"«  *°  ^"°^  what  fate 
holds  m  store  for  me  here." 

**  Disaster,"  Saxe  answered  promptly. 
An  opinion  without  hearing  the  whole  of  the  story, 
mat  IS  not  wise  for  an  officer  in  the  Duchess's  Guard  " 
Saxe  remembered  that  Bertha  had  said  something  of 
the  same  kind  to  him.  * 

^w"  ?"  T  *^  ""^^^  '*°^^'"  *^"  «*^^  ^  "  I  «ha"  be  better 
able  to  judge  m  which  directions  to  look  for  danger  " 

Bergolet  gave  him  a  fuU  account  of  his  adventure, 
from  his  discovery  of  the  plot  against  the  Duchess  to 
his  lesson  m  swordsmanship  from  the  Prince. 

^  What  devilish  purpose  had  he  in  that?  "  Saxe  asked. 

Kurd  'Ti  u  *  ^°'*  ""'  ^''"  interrupted.  Straubel, 
Kurd  and  Rahmer  rushed  in,  and  the  huge  carcass  of 
the  Burgomaster  filled  the  doorway.  We  were^  ex- 
cellent company."  "  ^^ 

"You  have  evidence  that  the  Burgomaster  is  a  villain, 
<M  T^^\^^''^y  J"<^«^  Ws  companions." 
J  think  the  Burgomaster  carries  his  viUainv  in  his 

atTrtaVng  r^  '^T'^''  '^"^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^hed 
Saxe  walked  to  the  end  of  the  room  and  back  again. 
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"  I  am  wondering  what  plot  they  are  hatching  against 
the  man  who  chanced  to  see  them  together  at  such  an 

^■l^^l  "  ur'  ^^^  °^  knowledge  that  always  comes 
without  troubhng  to  acquire  it,  and  usually  without  un- 
due delay,"  said  Bergolet.     «  All  yesterday  I  remained 
the  Prmce  8  guest,  and  so  anxious  was  he  for  my  safety 
that  my  door  was  locked  and  a  xnan  set  to  watch  it. 
Towards  evening  the  Prince  came  to  me  in  the  most 
fnendly  fashion.     The  Duchess,  it  appeared,  was  still 
determined  to  have  me  arrested,  but  the  Elector  desired 
to  have  me, present  at  the  banquet.     Prince  Kari  bade 
me  use  my  best  wit  against  the  Elector  if  I  would  win 
Her  Grace's  forgiveness,  and  promised  me  a  further 
handful  of  crowns  if  my  sallies  were  cutting  enough. 
Then  he  sent  his  servant  to  my  lodging  for  my  bauble 

chair  »^'  *°°^  "^  ^^^""^  ^^""^  ^^^  Duchess's 

**  To  find  yourself  her  prisoner  now,»'  said  Saxe. 
*  I  find  it  a  good  exchange,  and  you  should  not  com- 

plam  since  it  ha*  promoted  you  to  be  an  officer  in  the 

Guard." 

"I  put  no  great  trust  in  Her  Grace,  and  in  Prince 
Jvarl  1  can  see  nothing  but  a  traitor." 

« I  respect  your  judgment  except  where  a  woman  is 
concerned^  said  Bergolet,  «  but  I  do  not  understand  the 
Prmce.  Why  should  he  play  the  villain  when  honesty 
would  seem  to  serve  him  so  much  better?  The  Duchess 
18  inclmed  to  marry  him.     I  had  it  from  her  own  lips  » 

Saxe  glanced  at  the  jester  from  under  his  shaggy  eye- 

"  Poor  devH,  I  pity  him." 
"Why?" 

"  'Tis  a  dog's  life  he  is  destined  to,  for  she  would  not 
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marry  him  unless  she  intended  to  rule  him  with  a  rod  of 
iron.     That's  a  heavy  punishment  for  any  man." 

Bergolet  laughed  aloud  at  the  soldier's  solemnity. 

"And  how  would  a  man  fare  with  Mistress  Von  Leh- 
roann,  my  good  gaoler?     What  did  you  think  of  her?  " 

Saxe  looked  again  at  the  jester  as  if  he  were  seeking 
for  some  sr>ecial  meaning  behind  the  question. 

«  L1?M^  "  *^^  ^^  *'''''  **  *"•  '  '^'^  thinking  of  you." 
While  you  had  a  pretty  woman  beside  you !     You'll 
not  deny  that  she  is  pretty?  " 

«  She  forced  me  to  tell  her  so,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Is  that  the  kind  of  power  that  is  in  her?     Have 
care,  Saxe.     There  is  no  doubt  she  is  a  most  dangerous 
woman.     You'U  be  trying  to  write  love  stanzas  before 
next  month's  moon.     There  must  be  divine  fire  in  Mis- 
tress Bertha's  eyes." 

"  You  waste  wit  when  you  use  it  on  me,"  said  Saxe, 
going  to  the  window.  « It  is  true  I  told  her  she  was 
pretty,  forced  to  the  admission,  mind  you;  but  I  also 
swore  I  would  wring  the  life  out  of  her  if  she  spoke  a 
single  word  that  would  bring  harm  to  you." 

"You  were  determined  that  she  should  not  mistake 
you  for  a  lover,"  laughed  Bergolet. 

"Lover!"  snapped  the  soldier  without  turning  from 
thewmdow.  « I  hate  the  word.  Lover!  Men  seem  to 
nave  turned  it  into  a  profession." 

"  You  are  hard,  Saxe." 

"Honest.  If  a  new  moon  could  bring  you  some  of 
my  indifference  it  would  be  well." 

Bergolet  did  not  answer  at  once. 

"  I  think  you  are  a  little  hard  upon  the  Duchess,"  he 
said  after  a  pause.  « I  have  noted  some  tenderness  in 
her," 

"  Are  you  capable  of  judging?  "  said  the  soldier,  tum- 
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ing  sharplj  on  his  heels  and  facing  him.     «  You  run 
easily  after  a  prettj  face,  it  seems  to  me." 

For  a  moment  a  smile  plajed  about  the  jester's  lips, 
but  rtwent  suddenly,  leaving  his  face  grave.  ^ 

asked       *'  ^^""^  ^°"  "**  ^^  *°  ^'"^  *^  "^^^  "  Saxe 
"  No.     You  hit  me  deeper  than  I  like  to  own.     It  is 
an  easy  matter  to  jest  about  women.     Your  lout  in  the 
fie  ds  ,s  equal  to  the  task,  and  your  tavern  haunter,  half 
full  of  raw  wme,  can  always  raise  a  laugh  by  such  cheap 
wit      The  world's  at  fault  a  little,  for  you  are  only  iS 
Its  fashion  if  you  profess  love  for  eve,^  pretty  face  you 
see,  whether  some  high  bom  dame  possesses  it  or  some 
wench  who  tends  cows  in  a  farm  yard.     You  are  right, 
Saxe,  it  s  a  profession,  a  hateful  profession  for  a  man 
to  have  any  dealings  with,  and  he  is  likely  to  find  a  mo- 
ment in  his  life  when  he  will  taste  the  bitterness  of  the 
past  just  because  the  one  woman  has  looked  into  his 
eyes. 

"  It  may  be  so,"  Saxe  answered. 

Bergolet  went  to  him  and  let  his  hand  fall  heavily 
on  his  shouldfer.  "^ 

there  lies  good  buned  under  heaps  of  rubbish,  and  worse. 
There  are  few  who  do  not  come  to  that  hour  when  they 
would  fain  stand  Sir  Par^ifals.  Thank  Heaven  for 
woman  s  Godlike  forbearance,  for  without  it  I  know  not 
now  the  world  would  go  on." 

Saxe  did  not  speak  but  he  looked  steadily  a  .  com- 
panion. 

"  ^^I  1^^*^  Z"^"'''  ^°'*  ""^  *****  hour  has  struck.  I 
cannot  tell  what  is  to  come  after,  but  it  is  useless  to 
talk  to  me  of  danger.  Until  the  heart  is  dead  in  me  I 
fihiJl  not  leave  Metzburg." 
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"It  wiU  not  rest  with  us  what  we  will  or  won't  do 
when  Bertha  von  Lehmann  becomes  confidential."  said 
Saxe. 

"Do  you  know  what  she  would  teU  the  Duchess?" 
asked  Bergolet 

"Not  a  complete  story  perhaps,  but  enough  to  ruin 

"  And  not  the  story  you  imagine.  She  would  tell  the 
Duchess  that  her  jester  was  a  spy  m  the  pay  of  Louis 
of  France." 

Saxe'^^"  '^  "  *  "^^^^  ^*"*^^  *^^  ^  thought,"  said 

"But  she  will  not  speak.  She  is  a  spy  herself .  You 
must  humour  her,  Saxe,  and  let  her  think  she  has 
chamed  a  woman-hater.  Play  the  lover  to  please  her 
vanity  and  force  a  way  to  her  confidence.  We  must  find 
out  for  whom  it  is  she  spies.  There  is  some  personal 
mo  ive  at  the  root  of  it,  she  almost  confessed  as  much. 
It  would  be  easier  to  — " 

«  Twist  her  neck?  »  laughed  Bergolet.  «  The  other 
way  should  be  pleasanter  work  and  less  dangerous. 
Hush !  I  thmk  that  is  the  second  time  there  has  been  a 
knock  at  the  door." 

It  was  loud  enough  this  time,  and  in  an  instant  Saxe 
was  the  gaoler,  stem  of  aspect,  determined  to  allow  no 
one  to  hold  communication  with  his  prisoner.  He 
opened  the  door  slowly  and  only  a  little  space,  then 
he  saluted  and  threw  it  wide  open.     It  was  the  Duch- 

she"fked*"^°"*  '°"^^*  *''''^''  *°  ^°''  """"^  ^'*  "^«^*^  " 
"  No  one.  Your  Grace." 
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^h.d  W„  only  the  Duche,,.  proud  and  ™prr  o^*^ 

Jiy"  "  ""'  """'  ■"  •""?'««""■»  Pri'on."  .he  .«d  pre,- 

.^  ;  Mistress,  it  ceased  to  be  .  prison  when  yoa  entered 

"I  wanf  neither  jest  nor  comoliment »  «),•  ...-j  • 

^tr^tt:n^rira';Zntt*dr^''^' 

.eriou,  answers  to  n,y  question,.?        "'  ""*  ^  "'•"« 
Wr  ?hi1''  "V"'*'""  '■^'f  '»  h^'  »<«<i. 

....  w  I  tve*:i?eidr;;r"Cri' ' "-" 

ner?"  ^  ^  am  I  a  priso- 

hidlrsdr^eX'^r  '"O  -"^  Oo-  »  which  to 
«l%e  robbers,  yes.  but  how  about  the  rebel,?  » 

Sho^d  tt *™turn  rdTurr'''^  ""'  P""''^'''- 
half  «.y  Court  r3;  to  I.:^  ^^hTr?'  "'  ""' 
to  p^ve  the„  iiarsf    Wouif  y^r  :^'r^a^L"  tS 
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l^''^^  i^r,"  "*'""«  argument  oa  their  side  since 
HpTofTfllir  ^'^  '''  '''-'  '^  --  -^^  ^--  the 

J«1^°"  ^7*^lf«'««*«  that  Prince  Karl  has  most  sol- 
emnly sworn  to  have  a  hanging  if  these  men  are  caught. 
He  must  beheve  in  their  guilt,  and  it  would  look  strafg^ 
It  he  went  back  upon  his  word." 

M  m.  tS%  1,    !  "'"""  °^  ^*^"''  ^*P*»'«  *"d  escape. 

Tell  me  the  full  story.     There  are  missing  pieces  in  the 

puzzle  which  I  must  find." 

He  told  her  af  his  going  to  the  saddler's  shop,  but  he 

did  not  name  the  woman  he  had  gone  to  visit,  nor  did 
ZaJ  7f'  *^'  Burgomaster's  house  into  which  he 
had  been  taken,  nor  that  it  was  the  Burgomaster  who 
had  given  money  to  the  robbers.  For  his  own  sake, 
and  because  of  his  promise,  he  must  keep  faith  with 
JJertha  von  Lehmann. 

The  Duchess  listened  attentively,  asking  no  questions 
her  eyes  steadily  fixed  upon  him  as  though  she  would 
convjnce  he^elf  that  he  was  speaking  the  tfuth 

CrJ/'  ^T     ff^"."/'  ^  succeeded  in  reaching  Your 
Grace  m    m,e, '  said  Bergolet,  "and  that  I  las  not 

toTroteT  "'"^^'^  *'^  ^^"*^^*  °^  ^-'  --t  -- 
«  This  woman  you  visited  must  be  deep  in  the  schemes 

111  ZTT"  '^'  *'^  ^"^^^^^-     "  '^-per  nlTe! 
searchell^^        ™  '"  "^  """^  '^'  "^^^'^^^  «»»«P  -- 

"Officer  Saxe  says  the  same.     He  was  of  the  com- 
pany who  came  to  arrest  me  there." 

knew  noth  ng  of  your  visit  to  the  saddler's.     It  was 
only  as  I  left  the  city  that  I  ordered  your  arrLt " 
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w"rr,rt  tTv^™.'^.*™'*^'''  "y  "'""'lions  .nd 
«  «•  .  "«  '°  "'''  "'*  "»  t"  the  gate." 

/o.I.^"t!!!'.'  ^°"  *"*  "^^  »"  !»'»»»'  •  disobedient 

"  Wait,"  she  said     « I  want  the  ro.f  „»  M,      . 
Prince  Karl  think,  ,ou  a  »™r<F  "*  "°'^- 

-aid^ui^k^!""  '  ■""  "  ""'"'  "  "■'  '«""''"  "-«"''' 

let'l'!!:^'"  ""^  ■"  "■  «~""'  -«d.o»»  ..  Berg, 
.hodd  trouble  to  give  .  le„„„  to  a  fool."         ^ 

service  might  bnng  me  enemies,  so  would  teach  mc  ho» 
to  defend  myself.    When  he  found  me  hopelesTas T 

rowed  them  from   the  Burgomaster,  who  was  some 
wnat  reluctant,  I  fancy,  to  fjay  his 'part  in  "riZg 

•"  ITm^*  *'"■  •'  J™"  *^"  Burgomaster! " 
thn..  .;;  **"*'*^'-.  .The  -oi^  of  the  swords  brought 
those  who  were  waitine  to  see  th.  p„-„  "'""gm 

the  room      Ti    _~  ^  '"  "^  t™  Prmce  rushing  into 
fT     iTA   r^.  ^"•goniaster  was  one  -f  them.     Thcv 
bought  the  Prince  was  being  attacked.     No  ZbitlZ 
laughed  over  the  matter  afterwards,  and  by  th"   ime 

rh^ifs;:^^'"'  ^  *''**-«  ""^  *-"  "■ 

"Who  was  there  besides  the  Burgomaster? " 
Your  mmister,  Straubel ;  the  gossiping  gallant  R«h- 
mer,  who  never  aUows  any  tale  to  lose  ^  HTfllr 
and  Herr  Kurd,  who  lookslo  much°lilran"°Mf  S 
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his  strenuous  denial  of  the  kinship  does  not  convince 
me. 

"  They  were  early  visitors." 

"So  thought  the  Prince,  and  he  kept  them  waiting 
while  he  drank  wine  with  me.  He  was  angry  at  their 
coming."  *  ^ 

"You  owe  them  thanks  perhaps,"  said  the  Duchess 
with  a  touch  of  contempt  in  her  voice  as  though  she 
wished  to  raise  the  man's  anger.  «  Their  sudden  en- 
trance may  have  saved  your  life." 

Be'r  '^iTt  ^^''*"  '"*'  '^^"^  °''"  ""^"^  ^^""^  *^*'"''"  '*^^ 

"  ^r^^'ir  '''^"'*''"*  *°  *^'°^  ^^^  *h*t  I  ™ight  rea- 
tTentW^  t"^/?"  «""  ^°"^«*^'"  «he  returned  impa- 
tiently.        A  fool  I  can  understand,  but  a  blmd  fool  -" 

V.    VA  f "'  ^''*''''  ^"*  y°"  ™°«*  particularly  said 

you  had  come  to  speak  with  a  man." 
"Then  why  persist  in  talking  like  a  fool?  " 
Mistress,  to  avoid  hasty  judgment  is  one  of  the 

M      Ai,*  "T  ™*"  "  ®"«°^^*  ^^^^r^.     « If  Strau- 
bel  and  the  others  are  scoundrels,  you  must  perforce  be- 

«'l^""''  ^^^}  Y'  ««"^^*h^"«  t«  do  with  villainy." 
Why  not?  "  she  asked.     «  When  he  borrowed  from 

in  hif  Zre^*"  *"  ''^^  ^''"^  ^'  ^^  ^"^  ^-  *°  ^P-^ 
"  ^*"«"«*  prepared  to  accuse  him,"  Bergolet  an- 

Ixfy:  C'r^'l"^  ^°  "°*  ^'^^  i*  -  so,  bit  pos- 
sibly he  has  listened  to  some  scheme  which  he  may  think 
good  for  Podina,  and  has  been  led  to  act  unwisely  a'd 
to  choose  dangerous  friends.  What  has  he  to  gain  by 
villainy?  He  has  every  reason  to  hope  he  mav  rSl  wi th 
you  in  Metzburg,  he—" 
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"I^k«  of  marriage,  not  that  he  should  rule  will. 

c^ft  ?'  '".'  ''"  ""'*''"«  '"  <•''  ""•  «>.  other.  Stlt": 
eraft  demand,  my  marriage,  and  .in«  I  am  not  f„e  t„ 
love  a.  other  w«„en  are.  I  choo.e  the  puppet  wh^w  H 
dance  mo.t  easily  ,„  „,  tune.     It  i.  a  pMrtfon  .^ 

tTrLr..'"'''  ""'^'^'' ""  '"^ «.- eithr ,: 

K«I.  no  matter  .hat  price  they  were  called  upon  to 
tienjy.""  ""'  '"'^  '^  «>"■?""•=■"•."  «ho  said  impa- 
.p^'ke!^^"^'  ""*"''•   '*   ""   ""^  ■»«  »  ™   which 

answeVt'tV.""**"'^  "  'f  '''=  ""  ^^  ''umour  of  his 
answer,  but  was  grave  again  directly. 

coul7rt  H'lr  '*  ""■"  ""•'^y  •«  -™~»o  I 

Srt  whole'^  Te  f  ""  n^'  *?  "  "  "  ''"  «""  '  «"■ 
neart  whole.     Tell  me,  Bergolet,  since  it  pleases  vou  to 

still  adnse  me  to  marry  him?  "  ' 

"  I  would  counsel  that  you  let  him  think  you  are  of 
the  same  m.nd  for  a  little  while,  so  you  will  hofdTn  chock 
any  v.  lamy  with  which  he  may  be  in  touch." 

1  think  you  give  me  good  counsel." 

Not  until  St.  Winifried's  feast  do  your  people  ej- 
Pect  you  to  make  do6nite  choice.  Who  knowfZV  Z 
niay  not  come  then  who  shall  set  the  w'oJldT^S 

rthink't^irrtoui  :?'h^'"'"- '"  ''«>-  ■»- 
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"The  fool  shall  help  if  he  can,  Mwtre...  I  .hall 
spur  my  memory  for  brave  tales  concerning  those  who 
come  to  the  feast.**  * 

"  The  fool  has  already  served  me  sufficiently  to  brinir 
bm  enem,e«  **  she  an  wered  «  They  might  have  tried 
o  silence  h,m  last  night,  befo,^  he  had  opportunity  to 
toU  h,s  story.  I  deemed  you  safer  here,  ^th  Saxe^or 
gaoler,  than  m  your  lodging  in  the  West  Tower,  so  you 
were  arrested.  AH  the  Court  knows  of  this  visit,  so^he 
need  to  silence  you  is  gone.  You  are  free,  but  L» 
"Yes,  Your  Grace?" 

«  Bergolet,  all  danger  wiU  not  be  gone.  You  are  a 
marked  man  to  my  enemies.  Last  nTght  the  ElLto^ 
noted  your  mches  and  saw  the  soldier  in  you.  If  you 
-Jl,  go  w,th  him  when  he  leaves  the  city.  ^A  man  ,^y 
win  much  ftonour  against  the  French."  ^ 

"Mistress,  I  am  happy  in  Metzburg." 

J  J  Z       ^*  ^™  ^'''  *  "^°™^'^*  ^  *  ^°""»n  wUl  when 
she  would  read  a  man's  thoughts. 

Thl!!^^l"  i^^  """T"  ^°"  ^'"*  *°  ^"»t  that  rJght? 
Ihe  saddler  has  no  daughter.** 

"I  did  not  know  that,"  Bergolet  answered. 

said  tl::  Ductr"*  *''^  "°"'^"'  ^^^  ^^^-^  *-  --v» 

J  She  used  that  knowledge  to  help  me  save  Your 

«Pa!^l!;V'''n'^*'n^^''-     Tell  me  hername.** 
Pardon   Your  Grace,  but  I  promised  secrecy." 

JIthink  she  is  honest,**  Bergolet  answered. 
What  does  she  m  Metzburg?     Is  it  in  some  tavern 
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■he  fcrvei?    Or  is  she  m.  w-«-i. 

or  wnKthinir  between  twlij"'        '  *'"''"«  "<"•"'• 
/«.!  would  Jf.„y7"     ""  *"••  P"'  •t'-ff  th't  onl,  . 

C"  «'r;h',^"£e'  u'n"""  "''^  """^  •»'  -  - 
.»i_:T        *  "  uncon«ciou«  of  hit  foll»      i 

.0^7  I  ,«y  „„t  tell  you  her  „«„..»  "'"^-     '  '"' 

tract  .  man  like  ,ou."  *'"""  '«'"'''  «'- 

«  Yof H;"  "'■'"'■'d  to  the  window. 
"How? »'•.'"''{  'r ™  "»'-  Mi'tre..." 
«  ^^  r       ^V"^  **"""'  «""•»«  her  he«l 

«nd  i.  «,  pC  ^^Pj-  "'*•«'"  by  a  hedge  of  y,..  , 
upon  it.  o?r«,e  'oJI^" '•■«  "'"««'.t  i.  not  falling' 
founUi.^ .-.  not  pllywif '  '""f™"'  "''  "hen  th? 
■nirror.  I  have  Zl  *  *•"  '""""'l  "*»"  "  "  «  gro„t 
.«  echoing  «„He^i7h!n''  '"  *"'^  ""ected  that 
cool  depth..  If  vou  .tl^  T"^  *"  '^^  '""•  ««^ 
.nd  look  into  thaHatertr  ^„•^"'  "'P'  «"'««. 

are  a  woman'.  evLtid/      '..  "  ""  *""  "'"  "^''^ 
poet'.  d«,r.  and  »riT  ''""  '~  «  '««  that  i,  a 

tMng  in  it*:i,rw.r,o:t  c::To^''t  -t 

Wk  to  thetbir  '"  '  """""■'•  """  '^  ««•«  'lowly 

co:cS;  tfl^dS^'t'™!  t*tLT  f  ""  "  P'^"^ 

Bergolet,  the  m«..  pre.ul^.t"       '^'^  *"  *  "■"■'  »'' 

Ifc  threw  out  hi,  .rn,,  i„  .  g«t„„  „,  ^„ 

It  »  the  un.forn>  which  confuse.  „.."  he  .X"  ,„„i. 
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mg  down  «t  hii  dmt  of  tcariet  and  green.  «  Ai  •  fool 
I  might  counsel  you  to  punish  most  severely  the  pre- 
sumption;  but  a.  «  man  I  would  »ay  that  the  trulJi  is 
ever  worth  suffermg  for.  Mistress,  have  you  finished 
with  me  as  a  man  ?  ** 

She  went  to  the  door  and  unlocked  it.  "Indeed.  I 
thmk  as  a  jester  you  are  more  amusing.  You  are  no 
longer  a  prisoner  To-night  the  Duchess  expects  to 
hear  the  fool's  beUs  behind  her  chair."  And  she  went 
out,  caUing  for  Saxe. 


1  ^  ■ 
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a  man,  but  when  he  snoke  .<,  ,         *l  *°  ^  ""'y 

ingbut  pr«un,pti„nrht      hTh  %"■""  '"  "''"- 

looked  for  the  w"^nt  pi  ^Z'h      '"'"'"  ■■'  ''*'' 
looked  in  vain      rJ»  Z  v  1^  i .        *""  *^«*'  ""l  had 

aad  shook Ts'head  f  tlr^'th'^hT*  ""'  "  ™  '^'^' 
he  would  forcibJv  ^.^i-^k^      ,!      "'  '"8'  »'  ^ough 

then  he  tZt'th^bu":^',  1"*  '*  ""  ^^  --  = 
hut  he  did  not  Vak  to  ht  UtUe  fri  Z""""  ""^  ""'' 
the  shadow  of  aLile  „pt  Us  .r°n  ""  ""  *'"^ 
and  depressed  looking  Lter  who  Ito^  T  X'"T 
waiting  for  Saxe's  retura  ^  ""^  *=  ^^' 

but  this  dolefdjest"  iU         "'^^'^  *°  ^'^  ''""«'"'' 
"You're  no  longer  a  prisoner,"  he  said   '•  v.f 

^ouUrC-r  '■'  ^  -  '"^  "^-^  o't  o^r^f:r 

3to':^r!:.Vrirf,t; '  '"^^  '^^"  ^»->-^ «- 
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Jl"n^'^^'^^  ^°'''    ^'"-  ""■«■  '""ked  on  the  other 
sKie  of  tl»  door.     But  for  .  whUe  I  waa  raised  to  the 
d^y  of  a  man,  and  my  succes,  wa,  such  that  I  was 
«pe«hly  commanded  to  become  a  fool  agah,      Did" 
tell  you  my  dream,  Saxe,  about  a  rose  garden  I" 
I  want  to  hear  no  dream." 
"  I  would  not  tell  it  to  you  for  all  the  gold  in  Israel  '• 
Bergolet  answered.     «  X  only  want  you  to  know  2t  a 

r;  ga!:Se:..f '"*  '■"""'  ■"'  --^  ''^" »« "J^*^ »: 

ma'nd?d"the"^M"°'  •"^.P'*'"  'I^''  '«*'«-"  "'?"  de- 
^th  mtil''"  r*'''''^-  "H»'  G«.ce  haa  talked 
TOh  me.     I  am  no  longer  your  gaoler,  but  I  am  bid 

Z  t^in  dan"  "7r?'  "•  "'*  P"'"?^  »  I  thinl' 

"sheilf  f;    ^'"  "  '*""8^'y  "'"''"I  of  you." 
^^^    She  «,  afraid  she  may  lose  a  go«l  fool,"  said  B^rgo- 

"  Is  that  all?  "Saxe  asked.       • 
.nV'I-  ^''tZ  T^^^  ""*  ">«  ">««*  jingled-     He  wa. 
t^m  under  the  frowning,  shaggy  brow  of  his  compan- 

ask'eT™  "^^  *°"'^  ""  ""^  '"'"''  Metzburg?  »  Saxe 

"  Because  the  fool's  mistress  treads  a  slippery  oath  " 

Bergolet  re  umed,  "and  we  must  be  at  ^Kkeeo 

Closed  doors,  friend  Saxe,  you  would  have  heard  thai 

think  she  ha,  convinced  me  that  he  is  a  scoundrel" 
Were  you  fool  enough  to  iloubt  it?  " 
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H.W  deep  doc,  that  inSu^^^^  aLZ^  "^  "iT- 

je.te7hr,h^:";",ht°.™""*'  """''  ^'«'-     The 

have  .  nk;„,  CiSlrXr  ^^^""^^ 
who  may  help  us."  "^  "  »»<>*» 

;; Bertha, von  Lehnwnn?"  Saxe  asked. 

-oon^r  yc,  m^tlt  tf  herThetH""'"'*,  '""  *''^ 
thinking  of  her  but  of  th,t  »  !  ^^'^  ^  ™  »»» 
head  liacked^  He'  hone  t. Tthi  f "" i"'"'  "■"' 
oth.  honest  men.     WeTmtd  lut »'  ""^  ""'  '""" 

".o«ea,i,yinmyl4:„,.f^»^:^f;j^»ha.,  taik 

JesI^U  rr  ctrandTht  "  ^  -"-  »••' 
cloak  to  conoealts  dL  s^t:  '"'',  TPP"*  »  " 
^o  faces  a  diffieultrbui  ^1;^;!^  It'  t"^ 
poor  place,  dark,  ill-ventn.t^  "  *"'  * 

of  sUle  hquor,  J  It  ™  ^'  P""«""  "**  *>■'  '"""^^ 
street,  and  a  man  could  !^i„  •  "  "T"''  '"^(^'"^ 
attracting  attTJor  ^^  '"  """^  °"'  "'  "  »'thout 
where  rofnd  an  Jd  sta^Jt  Z"  "™"'  '"  '*'  t°»' 

their  wine  and  no    be  aTrald  of      """.  "■""  '""'  »'" 
«W,nn    fk    u    X  **'  eavesdroppers. 

W.ne,  the  best  you  have,"  said  Sa.e'To  the  pro- 
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prietor.  « I  entertain  friends.  When  thej  come  see  to 
It  that  we  are  not  disturbed." 

The  man  hurried  to  obey,  protesting  that  he  had  the 
best  wane  m  Metzburg  although  time  and  the  weather 
had  taken  the  pamt  from  his  outer  doors. 

The  guests  came  singly,  all  men  of  the  Guard,  and 
as  each  one  came  to  the  table  Saxe  poured  hin.  out  a 
iiboral  measure  of  wine. 

ioin  ^r »'''  '°'""^^"'     ^''"  *°  ^"^'°^««  ^^^n  the  others 

J  "ill   US* 

mJ^^.r"'"^"'*."^  ^^^*'*""^  *  «*^^^'  ^^^  *  f^w  mo- 
ments afterwards  the  great  form  of  Hans  filled  the  door- 
way. 

h  "  ^l  *r!u  """P.^"*"'"  '^'^  ^«^^»  h«"ding  him  wine  as 
he  reached  the  table. 

"  «'*  *.°*r  **^"^  *°  ^"^  *h^  ^^q"0'  waiting  and  with 
an  officer  to  hand  it,"  laughed  the  buriv  trofper 

«  S°/r  ''^'^°*  ""^  promotion?  »  sLce  asked. 

it  soLV°'^"^"'  ^*'"'''  *  «°°^  ™^"  *"d  <J-«erve 
I'f  ^"^/^Sood  man  and  deserve  it.  We  don't  all 
get  our  deserts,  that's  the  devil  of  it.  Luck's  jumped 
jour  way,  and  you  won't  have  much  trouble  with  itif 
jou  hold  meetings  of  this  kind  occasionally  " 

As  he  drank  he  looked  round  upon  his  companions  for 
endorsement  of  this  statement.  The  light  i^  tte^Uar 
was  d:m,  and  he  had  finished  his  wine  wfth  an  appr^ta- 
tive  smack  of  his  lips  before  he  noticed  the  figure  in  the 
comer.  Bergolet  had  let  his  cloak  fall  apaf^  to'how 
his  dress  of  green  and  scarlet. 

"By  thunder,  I've  an  account  to  settle  with  one  of 
this  company !  »  Hans  exclaimed. 
"  This  way.     I'm  sorry." 

ITie  jester  stood  up  and  stretched  out  his  hand,  but 
the  trooper  shook  his  head. 
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^t  f  not  a  debt  that  words  can  pay.  There's  still  a 
drumming  m  my  brain,  and  I  carry  a  mark  that  will 
spoil  my  beauty  for  some  time  to  come.     And  that «  no 

tTZI^^l  V'^  laughedtfthattr 
«  "^  should  be  beaten  by  a  fool  like  you." 

Aye,  we  d,d  laugh,"  said  Gustav.       ^ 

Mast„^Je,te.   „W  have  ,ou   to%"rc„rd: 

Would  jou  call  me  a  coward?  »  the  jester  asked 
The  trooper  rubbed  his  chin  reflectively. 

into  ^^^Lrr^'Jz^i'.rr'-  ^"^  '""'-o  -^ 

orv     Yo„  L    f  r      f '    '"""■*  ""*'''  ''ithout  mem- 
^^'v   ;Z-r  *  "•"■"*'  "  "■''  ""-J  "h™  I  turned 

s  f.;i7„v;:„vr  ^'™«''  - "-  -i*  that  i.' 

n.:  wL'tTertn^:*:^"  tJ^flT'    7"'  ''™'' 
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the  shoulder,  and  now  bent  it  .lowly  that  his  companion, 

might  8CC  the  play  of  the  hari  muscles.  "•P"""'"' 

"I  have  known  quite  big  men  treat  that  am  with 

respect,"  he  said.     «  You  might  have  held  n,e    H»s 

but  you  would  have  had  no  babe  to  battle  with''  ' 

n»rk^'a7™rt  paust""""""'  '"  "  '~'"  «-'"  «" 

Ha"n^°^anry:f  dldn"?'  "  """  "«'*  ''""«'^' '  "•'" 
BeZw  '"vi  ^  !;.°r  y-"  "'^'^  "'"»»  "  «•«  house?  '• 

Duchel"  ■"  ^  *'  '"'  "«=  "^"^  ot  the 

"  Not  then,  but  I  would  now,"  said  Hans  in  a  burst 

:^^™h!r™"ab„  t™^'  !?"  '■"""'"^  ^'■^  '>'«'  -to  tal 
rjft^lkiilt^'r  ^°"  "  ""*'  ^'^^t^'  Jester,- and  I 
wa^  talkmg  to  her  a,  easy  as  if  she  weren't  a  Duchess 
but  just  a  woman.     I'd  do  a  ereat  deal  for  «..  „ 
who  t,illt<.#i  »:ii.       If  .»"""'"'<"  the  woman 

wno  talked  with  me  this  morning." 

"  So  we  stand  together  on  common  ground,  Hans  " 
said  the  jester.     "The  Duchess  is  in  danger  stiS    Is 
Sa«  here  wUI  teU  us.     When  .he  is  out  of  dln-r  we'I 
face  «ch  other  or  a  bout  if  you  will,  but  untU  ttn  -" 

.nre^tlTrtoirit!"  '*  *"'  "'''"'^''^  -""'  '<"  « 

"  I  bear  no  malice,  Master  Jester.     With  an  Arm  i;t« 

J-ou™  there  must  be  times  when  a  fool^^t  XTust 

What .  this  about  the  Duche..  being  in  danger?  " 

It  was  Saxe  who  told  the  story,  and  he  waa  c.ref„I 

o  leave  much  unsaid.     The  facts'he  empha^e^""'^ 

tW  wl..eh  would  appeal  to  Hans,  and'^the  trutr  o" 
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which  Hans  could  vonrh  fn..  ♦«  u- 

let's  prrpsf  hJ     \l  ^  *'"  companions.     Berifo. 

a^ost  ccrta.„  lh«t  the  ccort  had  bee„"^riW  iot't": 

at  large  the  Duchc,  is  i„  da,^'  »  *'"^  "* 

»«d  Ha„r';''  "'^''^""«  "■"■  *«»>"'>'*  i"  the  Guard," 

"  So  have  I,»  Saxe  answered      «  Tl^nf  •      i. 
here,  si.  „»  „,  j^,  ^^.^/^^^  .^.^.f^'J^V  we  a. 

we  prepared  to  defend  her  with  our  Hv„!  ",^'-     ■*/<' 
:;  Aye,"  c..e  the  quick  answer  '  """""^-  " 

we-ilttrofglZ^T^lLcr-d'''  *°  """'^  '■- 
.aidGustav.  "°"«'"'" 'he  Guard  prove  traitors," 

"  Bravely  said,"  and  Hans  brouirht  his  h.r.A  j 
heavly  on  his  comrade's  shoulder.     "That's  th,      °T 
I  swear  it  shall  te  death  tn  fl,!  i         ""  'P'"'- 

against  her  in  n,y  hSg"  **"  "™  ''^  ««''  "  ""^ 

faUs  out  fortlateW  L  "l  hllT  '  'V"'  "'™-     " 
gives  n,e  some  PowfrtLLShTs"nT„t  Tdth'  "il 
so  arrange  that  we  six  may  1^  i„  easv  cSl  „? 
other.     We  are  sk  men,  a  secret  lelZefi       f"  *"" 
tect  our  Lady,  the  Duchess."  ^"'  """^  ">  P™" 

"  He^s  1'  i"t-  "'""'  "  '""=""'  "«■«• 
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jn'>  .  pity.  .„d  „i,h  .„,h  „  .™  too,'.  Han,  „ur- 
Bcrgolct  did  not  move. 

intended  t  hi  ZLT\*°/r..'"'"^  ™"8'  "■" 
cl^r.  He  wm  ^^  t''^^':^^  °f -'» 
solemn  oath  between  us?"  *        """•     ^'  "  " 

in  S:tntt '  ""^  ""^^  "■'  '«"'  -"  —  """-clasped 

.h^KrsL^rt  Thitr-  "'■°  ""'"" 

wine  he  stood  to  the  sXte     "To  or™?"'"  "^°" 
Grace  of  Podina."  mistress,  Her 

The  toast  was  drunk. 
^«  We  l«,k  to  you  for  orders.  Captain  Sa^e,"  said 

>etf  «dr;i:p'^:rh:i'f  t  •  r """  «-«»- 

over  U^  ^n^  "^    ""  '  '™«"'  ••«•*  >«»»  '"""ed 

.nX^'^lntTh-*'  ""'""  '-^  "»  ■»'  -t'd 
Prinre  Karl  ^eT  a  iitr'^^r^  ^"''"^  '^■"' 
trooper  turned  ««.»,  ul  """temptuously  «t  the 
l.i™.^or  dM  Ui:f;^'t'i::l:rr  Po-rf-"  -emy  in 
He  was  holding  thlHead/^   T  '"^  ""  K"""^- 
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tlurt  the  .«me  woman  wa.  uppermost  in  the  thoughts  of 
the  man  he  passed  so  contemptuously 

chat?*"  Sfc '  T*"*  ?"*?!"  '^"^  "^""^  th"  Do'h'"'* 
W^li/  »i  *•  ""^  «*  Wm,  the  interview  of  the  mora- 
m«  endently  ,„  her  mind,  but  the  moment  he  essayrf 
to  jest  .he  sUenced  him.     She  was  not  in  the  mood  to 

^Z1::'^m'  't  "'*'■""'«'  ""•  '«  *»  had  plod 
a  dun  day.     More  than  once  in  it  she  would  have  wcl- 

buT'B.^^  ^^  ^.  "J"  ■^"'■^  ""«"•  «»tertaini„g, 
but  Baron  Kevenfelt  had  wearied  her  with  a  lone  ox- 
pI.nat.on  of  his  pl.„,  for  the  feast  of  St.  Wwfriod 

tage  of  her  permission  to  make  what  arrangement,  ho 

the  names  of  the  guest,  who  had  been  invited  to  Met* 

wh™  th!  rI       V  /t"*''  ''"*  ^  ""'  op™"*  it  «^v™ 

Ifth  what^T.,^  '"",'^  '''"^"  ""t  "^U  "'»fi«l 
With  what  he  had  accomplished. 

She  withdrew  to  her  own  apartments  early  to-niaht 

st%r  Bel""^'    /'.^  '^  ""*  -"*  her  fester  tt 
She  took  Bertha  von  Lehmann  with  her  to  the  disan 

"^/"frl;'  "*"""  ^^^^  -^  S--     The  Pr  nc    in- 
-ted  the  Marquis  de  Vannes  to  canls  after  cursTn.  the 
Burgomaster's  niece  underneath  his  breath,  but  Sax 
wa^^  hopmg  to  see  Bertha  when  she  left  tile  Duche  " 

He  did  not  see  her  that  night  nor  could  he  get  speech 
w^th  her  next  day,  but  on  the  foUowing  m!^ning  he 
saw  her  giving  a  message  to  a  page. 

"Mistress,  when  can  I  speak  with  you?  " 

"It  is  important  and  secret.  The  retired  alley 
where  we  first  met  would  be  a  convenient  place." 
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;;i«  it  as  important  as  that?  "  she  asked. 
Will  you  come?  " 

"  At  sundown,"  she  answ-cred.     "  Tf  ;«  .„„  j 

play  the  lover  in  order  that  Ha  m;«kt  i  f^ 

«.d  the  .H        had  a  — ^^ITl^^^JlIUr ' 

All  ^o     r  r  !       ^  "°*  *°  *»°°e«t  ^ay  of  learning  it? 
he  sRw  hJ       '        ,       ^°  ^™™  ^n»  until  the  moment 

"  Mistress,  I  have  been  here  nnlv  o  *  •     x 

came  quite  eaiilv  IZ  ■ '     "*  *="  ^"t  "»«)» 

h™.   '  ''^'  """^  ""'  ^'■'""'"^ea,  of  lying  prfcked 

est'fXt"''"''  ■""     '  *'«""«'''  ''''-»  >"«»  "o  inter- 
tak'el""'™'^*   "   *»-•"   ''^   »-"«i     "I   wa.   ™|,. 
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vjm  "  *  'J^''"^  compliment.     But  for  the  failing 
light  jou  would  note  my  blushes." 

"  I'm  not  good  at  compliments,"  said  Saxe.     «  What 
ITJ  r       r     YT  '*^^  '^'  "^^^'^^  ^-y  *»>**  «o™«  woman 

ILrt       X^I'^r"*^^^     Another  woman  may  easilj, 
alter  my  opmion."  •'^ 

"Was  it  only  to  tell  me  this  that  you  made  me  prou,- 
ise  to  come  here?  "  "  f  "•" 

«  No." 

"I  am  staying  only  a  few  moments,"  she  said,  "you 
^uld  do  visely  to  come  to  the  important  matter  at 

"That  you  should  not  misunderstand  me  seems  tho 
most  important  matter  now,"  Saxe  answered.  «  You 
see  how  far  I  have  travelled  since  the  other  day." 

meet!n"^"'"*'°^-     ^°^  *'"  "'^  '^'  ''^  P"^°«-  o{  our 
«  Mistress,  you  make  it  difficult.     I  came  for  one  pur- 
pose, but  your  presence  gives  me  another,  and  between 
the  two  my  courage  fails  me." 

She  paced  slowly  beside  him  in  silence  for  a  few  mo- 
ments. 

"  I  will  try  and  help  you,"  she  said.     «  You  are  cu- 
nous  to  know  why  I  am  in  Metzburg,  what  knowledge 

UT.'!  *^^"^  ^^  P''^"^  ^^'^  of  mine- we  de- 
cided that  It  was  pretty,  didn't  we?  " 

"You  must  pardon  my  former  insolence,  mistress."  ♦ 
tn  «l7  «*"»/«"'  «»d  it  seemed  to  you  a  good  plan 

to  alter  your  opmion  of  me,  to  simulate  a  new-bom  rev- 
erence for  my  sex  and  play  the  lover  with  me." 

baxe  did  not  answer. 

vI?i-^''^*^,>'^  "",*'  °°*  ^°"''  ^^^*»  »>"*  another's. 
Your  kmsman,  Bergolet,  perchance  suggested  the  means 
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to  the  end.     The  scheme  savours  of  his  fertile  brain." 
Bergolet  is  — *» 

"Is  only  a  jester,"  said  Bertha  quickly,  "and  I 
fancy  Captam  Saxe  is  rather  too  honest  a  man  to  be 
altogether  mean." 

"Bergolet  is  honest  too ;  I  would  not  have  you  think 
*  ^"^'L f  *'^^  '^*"™cd.  «  You  have  hit  the  truth, 
mistress.  We  are  men,  Bergolet  and  I,  and  we  argue 
after  our  kmd.  Flatter  a  woman  sufficiently  by  givhur 
her  homage  and  love,  and  you  will  lean,  her  secrets 
It  IS  true  n  most  cases.  Many  women  have  done  their 
part  in  ,wa  ,t  safe  for  men  to  argue  in  this  fashion. 

Not  for  our  ,wn  ends,  but  for  the  sake  of  others,  it 
seemed  necessary  to  understand  your  secret.  I  under- 
l^.J^  ^\}!''"''^''  P'^'-t  willingly -no,  hear  me  to 

with  you.  The  reason  -  J  could  not  have  told  myself 
the  reason  until  I  saw  you  coming  to  me  just  Lw. 
Then  I  knew.  I  knew  there  was  one  woman  in  whom 
my  interest  was  great.  Believe  me,  mistress,  aU  I  have 
said  to  you  to-day  is  true,  all  of  it." 

He  looked  into  her  eyes  steadily. 
"Dare  I  trust  you?" 

"  It  is  a  strange  question  after  what  you  have  said," 
she  answered.  * 

"And  much  is  at  stake,"  he  returned 

«  You  may  trust  me.  Captain  Saxe,  in  the  same  meas- 
ure as  you  trust  your  own  honesty.  You  tell  me  that 
what  you  have  said  to-day  is  true,  all  of  it,  judge  of  my 
honesty  by  your  own  truth."  ««  oi  my 

through  a  grave  danger,  saved  by  the  jester.     She  is 
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•tiU  in  dangtr,  though  what  her  exact  perils  are  I  can- 
not tell.  Only  this  I  know,  that  the  Guard  is  not  to  be 
trusted.  There  arc  whisperings  and  discontent.  The 
men  are  ripe  to  he  used  against  Her  Grace  by  her  ene- 
mies. Who  those  enemies  are  I  can  only  guess.  Can 
you  tell  me?  *» 
**  No.»» 

"  I  will  teU  you  more,  judging  you  always  by  my 
own  honesty,  remember,"  Saxe  went  on.  "  There  is  a 
little  band  sworn  to  protect  the  Duchess  with  their  lives. 
It  is  a  secret  band  of  men  who  are  ready  to  obey  me. 
Such  men  4o  not  swear  an  oath  together  unless  they  are 
sure  of  the  danger." 

"  Is  there  room  in  such  a  band  for  a  woman?  " 
**  For  you,  yes." 

"Captain  Saxe,  you  and  the  jester  have  a  secret, 
what  IS  it?  " 

"You  told  Bergolet  you  knew  it  You  were  two  of  a 
trade,  you  said." 

"  Yes,  but  I  am  not  sure  that  I  was  right.  Will  you 
tell  me  the  secret?" 

« I  cannot ;  it  must  be  kept  in  the  Duchess's  interests. 
This  much  I  swear,  heart  and  soul  we  are  both  bound 
to  Her  Grace." 

"  So  am  I,"  Bertha  answered,  «  and  I  cannot  tell  my 
secret  foi^the  same  reason.  But  I  am  one  with  you  in 
all  you  do  for  Her  Grace's  safety.  I  am  as  ready  to 
obey  Captain  Saxe  in  this  matter  as  is  any  man  in  his 
band.** 

"  Mistress,  I  thank  you." 

"  But  you  are  not  satisfied?  " 

"Your  secret  might  be  of  much  service  to  us,"  said 
Saxe. 

"  It  would  not  help  you,"  she  answered.     "  I  will  tell 
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y<ni  Ihi.,  chiefly  it  is  a  personal  matter,  of  no  moment 
to  anyone  but  myself." 

"I  must  be  content  although  I  have  achieved  noth- 
ing,"  he  returned. 

"You  may  have  achieved  more  than  you  imagine. 
Captain  Saxe.     I  know  you  for  an  honest  man.     I  think 

"  You  may  command  me,  mistress." 
« I  shall  remember,  but  I  have  also  said  you  may 
command  me.     Is  there  anything  that  I  may  do  ?  " 

At  the  moment,  no,  but " 

« If  you  will,  I  can  come  to  this  alley  at  sunset  for  a 
moment  just  to  learn  if  you  have  any  commands." 
1  shall  wait  here  every  sunset,"  he  said. 
And   be   watchful   lest   we  are   spied   upon,"   she 
laughed      "We  have  both  become  more  important  since 
we  walked  here  last." 

She  turned  and  left  him,  quickly  disappearing  from 
his  sight  at  a  turn  in  the  aUey.  She  waVa  born  co- 
quette,  yet  this  triumph  over  a  woman-hater  gave  her 
no  satisfaction.  Two  thoughts  were  in  her  mind  as  she 
hurned  away.  What  was  the  special  danger  which 
threatened  the  Duchess?  and  what  kind  of  woman  waa 
she  who  had  treated  Captain  Saxe  so  badly? 

She  was  crossing  a  courtyard  when  a  man  came  out 
irom  the  shadows. 

2 Fraulein,  your  uncle,  the  Burgomaster—" 
I  have  already  sent  him  word  to-dav  that  it  is  not 
convenient  to  visit  him  until  to-morrow  or  the  day  fol- 
iowmg.  That  18  again  my  answer.  He  is  not  so  ill  as 
his  other  messenger  would  have  me  believe,  for  I  hear 
lie  was  abroad  in  the  market-place  to-dav  " 

"Fraulein—"  ^' 
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She  moved  to  pass  the  man,  but  as  she  did  so  a  cloak 
was  thrown  over  her  head  from  behind  and  powerful 
arms  were  about  her.  She  cried  out  once,  but  it  was  a 
feeble  crj,  for  the  cloak  was  thick  and  tightly  held. 
She  could  not  cry  again,  there  was  no  air,  she  was  being 
suffocated.  She  would  not  be  in  the  alley  to-morrow 
at  sunset.  It  was  her  last  thought  as  she  slipped  into 
unconsciousness. 

"  Wait,"  whispered  one  of  the  men  to  his  compan- 
ions. «  Wait  until  he  has  gone.  Grip  her  throat  hard 
if  she  seems  likely  to  cry  out." 

Saxe  healrd  no  cry.  For  a  few  moments  he  stood 
looking  along  the  path  by  which  she  had  gone.  He 
was  not  thinking  of  the  ill-success  of  his  mission,  of  his 
failure  to  learn  her  secret ;  he  was  only  conscious  of  a 
strange  feeling  of  renewed  youth  in  his  veins,  and  of  the 
weary  hours  that  must  pass  before  the  sun  set  again. 
For  that  few  moments  he  was  a  lover,  and  nothing  else; 
then  he  quickly  left  the  alley —  a  soldier,  a  Captain  in 
the  Guard,  and  more.  Captain  of  that  secret  league 
formed  to  defend  the  Duchess. 
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Tim  Elector  showed  no  haste  to  leave  Metzburg. 
His  coming  had  been  sudden  and  unexpected, 
surelv  ^ V^*;l"«^'  but  his  going  should  be  more  lei- 

the  Rathaus.     The  Duchess  was  convinced  that  curi- 

felt  believed  that  he  was  merely  emphasizing  his 
importance  with  the  Emperor,  and  did  not  wish  to  «ach 
the  seat  of  war  until  the  exact  moment  when  he  would 

habit  of  keeping  bs  own  counsel,  and  was  not  above 
delaying  the  limelight  until  he  occupied  the  centre  of 
the  stage      Of  the  dozen  men  who  had  formed  his  es- 

onlL  r  f  If  ^'**"'«'  *"*»  "'^"«  «^*-  *he  army 
on  Its  way  to  Alsace,  two  back  to  Berlin,  all  carrying 

despatches.  Perhaps  there  was  some  truth  in  the  Duch^ 
esss  conviction,  and  Kevenfelt's  idea  might  not  be 
altogether  wide  of  the  mark;  the  Electors  diplomacy 
was  wide  enough  to  contain  both  reasons  for  his  stay, 
and  many  other  reasons  besides.  He  was  afraid  of  the 
Swedes  now  he  had  left  Brandenburg,  afraid  of  the 
.achinat^n.  which  Louis  of  Prance  m^  use  a^i^s 
Tvant"  ':%^^J^"  -''^^^^^^  to  find  the  Alfi^uis 

ITk     1     o.^"  ^^""*  °^  P°^^"^'  '*«d  i^«d  wondered 
Hhether  the  Turbulent  Duchess  was  being  stirred  up 
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against  him.     Perhaps  it  was  this  possibility  more  than 
any  other  reason  which  had  kept  him  in  Metzburg. 

The  Burgomaster  turned  this  delay  to  account.     Of- 
ficially he  spoke  nothing  but  good  of  the  Elector,  but 
he  set  tongues  to  work  in  every  quarter  of  the  city, 
hinting  here  and  suggesting  there,  and  many  who  lis- 
tened   were    dangerous    men.     For    daily    there    were 
strangers  coming  in  at  the  gates,  mummers,  fortune- 
tellers, acrobats  and  the  like,  ready  to  play  their  part 
in  the  feast  of  St.  Winifried;  it  was  easy  for  a  robber 
to  slip  through  the  gates  in  this  company,  and  once 
m,  there  ware  plenty  of  hiding  places  in  Metzburg. 
Though  the  robbers  had  failed  to  earn  that  second  bag 
of    money    which    the    Burgomaster    had    promised, 
because  a  fool  had  ridden  into  the  forest  to  betray 
them,  they  might  yet  earn  it  in  the  city,  and  more 
besides,  if  men  were  careless  and  walked  the  streets 
singly. 

Outwardly  Metzburg  was  cahn,  smaU  excitements  be- 
ing easily  accounted  for  by  the  near  approach  of  the 
feast,  and  Captain  Saxe  found  no  reason  to  give  spe- 
cial warning  to  the  secret  league  to-night.  He  was 
disappointed  that  Bertha  was  not  in  attendance  upon 
the  Duchess,  but  to-morrow  at  sunset  he  would  see  her, 
and  the  thought  set  his  pulse  leaping.  He  smiled  at 
Bergolet  when  he  passed,  and  cared  nothing  that  he 
would  be  jested  at  presently  for  being  a  lover. 

There  was  a  serious  tone  at  the  Duchess's  table  to- 
night, and  the  jester's  efforts  did  not  avail  to  dispel  it. 
The  Elector  was  in  a  pessimistic  mood,  and  the  Duchess 
was  preoccupied;  only  Kevenfelt  seemed  satisfied  with 
the  world  as  it  was,  and  his  good  spirits  did  not 
prove  infectious.  The  Duchess  rose  as  soon  as 
possible.     The  garden   did   not  attract   her  to-night, 
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^"«it  ^ustT^"'"*'  *^^  ''''''  ""*«^*  «^"«  to  them, 
"or  L  «K  i^k!  ^"^  "^"^^  mistress,"  said  Bergolet, 
or  we  shaU  be  m  tears  before  an  hour  is  gonf    I 
"^If^  jested  to  so  dismal  a  company  »  ^ 

looki^.* a^-*  ".  '^"  "^'''  °'  ^°"'-  J^«*«  "  «he  answered, 
lookmg  at  him  for  a  moment. 

"Indeed,  mistress,  there  are  times  when  I  know  mv- 
se    for  a  very  mdifferent  fool,  and  long  to  L^^  "^ 
I A  soldier?  »  asked  the  Elector. 
"No,  Your  Highness,  a  king." 

were".::  .IC'."""*  "  "'"«•  ^^  -«"  Tou  d, 
"  Ah,  I  am  not  paid  to  ^m  lessons  to  Your  Hii^h- 
««.»  .nsweml  Bergolet;  •  but  should  your  EIcc  !r- 
sh,p  ever  become  .  Kingship,  summon  me^o  your  tl 
.tJ,  gown  me  and  call  me  a  learned  professor,  and  it m 
teach  you  your  business."  .  »oa  ±  wui 

Friedrich  Wilhehn  smiled.  The  idea  of  being  a  kin, 
™  not  a  new  thought  to  him.  H«l  not T,uis  of 
Z^Xn'  ''  ""'  ^'-^  ^^  campaigning;;:.:: 

Only  Bergolet  remained  with  the  Duchess,  the  Elector 

™«ejTt^™""''  ""'  "*"  »"'»*"*•  --= "^ 
missed,  but  there  was  no  sone.     Etci.  ..  fi,.  :    i 

flnge«l  his  lute  Her  Grace  IkeJ  un  T  1      '     Z 

handed  it  to  the  Elector.  '^^  '^  "  P-P""  »'"' 

she' St  ""  "^  *""■*'  ^'""  ^*-  Wimfried's  Feast," 
Bergolet  sighed  as  if  he  were  annoyed  at  not  beinir 

th  °;iet  '"""'  •""  "^  ™»'=''«'  "«  ^«'»'  "  i^^^ 

A  good  list  and  comprehensive  " 

Du'lhm'  ^sH\  '^  '^'P""'""'^   f"  iV  ^turned  the 
""Chess.     She  had  a  purpose  in  showing  the  Elector 
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the  paper.     His  manner  might  betray  which  name  there 
interested  him  most. 

"A  very  wise  list,  Baron,"  the  Elector  remarked. 
"  I  presume.  Your  Grace,  if  the  name  of  Prince  Karl  be 
added  to  it,  somewhere  here  we  shall  find  the  name  of 
the  man  you  will  honour  by  marrying?  " 

"  The  Baron  thinks  so." 

"Hopes  so.  Your  Grace.  Your  loyal  people  are 
eagerly  waiting  for  the  feast." 

"  The  choice  is  wide,"  said  the  Elector. 

"Is  my  name  down?"  Bergolet  asked. 

"  It  is  not  so  wide  as  that,"  laughed  the  Elector. 

"  That  is  a  pity.  There  should  be  a  fool  in  the  list. 
It  might  suit  Her  Grace's  purpose  best  to  marry  a  fool. 
She  could  go  on  ruling  then  without  any  danger  of  in- 
terference." 

"  I  don't  think  the  list  lacks  fools,"  said  the  Elector, 
scanning  it  again,  « it  is  only  that  they  lack  the  uni- 
form." 

"  Your  Highness,  tell  me  who  you  think  are  the  fools," 
said  the  Duchess. 

"  And  make  a  life-long  enemy  of  the  man  who  may 
presently  become  your  husband!  That  would  be  to 
beg  Bergolet's  cap  of  bells  and  find  it  an  excellent  fit." 
^^  "  Then  Bergolet  shall  teU  us,"  laughed  the  Duchess. 
"  He  has  told  his  stories  and  sung  his  songs  in  many 
a  camp  and  castle;  he  will  have  seen  some  of  these 
princes  and  heard  tales  of  others.  Read  out  the  names, 
Your  Highness,  and  the  jester  shall  fit  them  with  a 
character.  It  will  be  more  amusing  than  listening  to 
the  merriest  of  songs." 

"  Wait,"  said  Bergolet.     «  I  spy  a  trap." 

"What  trap?"  asked  the  Duchess,  turning  to  liim 
quickly. 
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"  His  Highness  has  sonic  friend's  nan.e  written  there. 
If  I  «Pe«k  agamst  that  friend,  the  Elector  is  J  ono2 

written  there,  if  I  caU  him  a  worm  and  no  man,  you  mav 
^l  The  Hs't  '^  7"^^-"^-     And  since  thfLr:^ 
hot  Ik  Iv  1;  hi       '  "'!  '*"  presumably  his  friends, 
«  W7  ,n^  **"  "^  *  ^°^*="  *'n»es  over." 

way,    laughed  the  Duchess ;  «  tell  the  truth  as  you  know 

Read  oil  2f  '^  "^  ;"'  '°^^*  ^^'^^  -  have'Leard  t 
Head  out  the  names.  Your  Highness." 

Its  to  be  the  truth,  little  friend,"  Bergolet  said 
plaintively  to  his  bauble      «*  «««  tk  *  «*^^goiet  saia 

inir  h..f  fKn  ,""  °*"'^^^-  See  that  you  whisper  noth- 
ing but  the  truth  to  me,  so  shall  I  have  a  clear  con- 
science though  a  whipping  should  presently  prevent  me 
lying  m  bed  with  comfort."  I'^'-veni  me 

"Godfrey  of  Prague,"  read  out  the  Elector. 

hini/^ia^^tt  ]::tt^  ^^  "^^^^' '  '^-  -  ™-  - 

"Prince  Rupert  of  Ausburg,"  read  the  Elector. 

good  fighting  man  with  square  jaw  and  steel  blue  eyes 
When  his  blood  is  up  he  would  charge  an  amy    when 

a  dish.     Romance  makes  much  of  him,  but  sober  his- 
tory has  little  to  tell.     His  hair  is  red   too,  and  I  Hke 
not  red-headed  men.     As  a  husband  he  might  be  sa^fs 
factory,  for  camp  gossip  gives  him  mjy  unofficT:! 

« t'T^^f^  ^  warrant,"  said  Kevenfelt. 

been   «o   h  '^^  *"^  '  °"""  "^^  *  ^«dj^  ^o  had 

J^n   so   honoured,- save   the   mark,"   said   the  jes- 

"  I  said  it  was  a  comprehensive  list,  Baron,"  laughed 
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the  Elector.     "  The  next  name  is  Bertram  of  Weimar. 
Wliat  have  you  against  him,  Master  Jester?  " 

"  Nothing.  He  is  »  student,  so  after  my  own  heart. 
He  has  science  as  easy  as  his  alphabet,  and  can  order 
his  wine  in  several  languages.  He  is  a  doctor,  for  Greek 
and  mathematics  hold  no  mystery  for  him.  He  can 
read  the  stars  and  has  foretold  many  things  which  have 
not  come  true.  If  he  ever  come  to  rule  a  kingdom,  he'll 
pick  his  crown  to  pieces  to  get  at  the  elements  it  con- 
tains. His  sceptre  will  be  a  pair  of  scales  and  he'll 
force  all  his  ministers  to  be  chemists.  As  for  women, 
I  much  doubt  if  he  really  knows  what  they  are  like. 
The  universities  much  respect  Bertram  of  Weimar,  but 
the  world  has  little  use  for  him.  If  you  marry  him, 
mistress,  you  may  give  him  a  room,  high  up  in  a  tower, 
call  it  a  laboratory,  and  you  will  hear  no  more  of  him 
until  some  day  a  servant  comes  and  tells  you  that  un- 
fortunately he  is  dead.  I've  heard  of  wives  who  like 
husbands  of  this  kind." 

"  I  know  him,"  said  the  Elector,  **  and  there  is  some 
truth  in  what  you  say." 

**  A  pretty  list  so  far,"  said  the  Duchess.  «  You  ex- 
pect me  to  entertain  swne  strange  guests,  Baron." 

"  Prince  Hugo  of  Baden,"  the  Elector  read  out. 

"  I  know  nothing  of  him,"  said  Bergolet. 

"  Stephen  of  the  Palatinate." 

"  Were  I  a  woman  he  is  not  a  man  I  would  marry," 
said  Bergolet. 

"  They  are  both  good  men.  Your  Grace,"  said  the 
Baron.  "When  there  is  good  to  tell  of  a  man  the 
jester  seems  to  know  nothing  about  him.  I  fear  he  has 
kept  most  indifferent  company." 

"Prince  Albert  of  Wurtemburg,"  said  the  Elector. 
"  what  of  him?  " 
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"  A  man  who  talks  much  and  docs  little    and  h«« 
never  been    accuspH   n(   v  , .         "'^''*^»  a"a  has 

Coburg?"  ""•     ^^^"^  "^  Konrad  of 

sinfuf  ^w'"Z^Z  *°  '*  "  *  ■»"•  "-^y  get  in  this 

c.n,p  «„,  but  in  di  rrUrlif  "  ""  T^""'""  '»'  " 
hdp;  and  in  wrftcl  W  ^^  '  °"°  *"'  ""'K'"  "» 
I.i»  protector"  *  "  """''  "  »  '='•"''  -"ght  cW". 

and  wlio«  «i„tship  i,  onU^t  „,  "  """*1'  P"*^"" 
thing  el«.  1  thought  Jour  w^t  ,Lm  h  «"  Z."^  '"^■ 
cl««r  perceptionf  M«W  W  m  '"*  ^\"  '" 
Maurice  of  Savaria"  """    **   '»'" 

Dnoh«t.  ■""'   ""'"   '""^   -"»•"   h™."  -aid   th. 
^^whicH  he  Had  expected  the'T^^  ^Z:LrJZ:. 

•'b:tTiAor^i:::rj"-:ic  "rr "'-' "- 

Prince    Maurice      I    Z  t    u      ^'    ,^  ^^""^  *«^n  ^^is 
Grace."  '    *^"^^    ''^    '^""^^    Please    Your 

"  Please  me?  " 

"  Indeed,  I  think  so." 

"Whj?" 

"  He  loves  the  sunlight  and  the  green  earth,  he  cares 
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nothing  for  what  men  think  of  him,  his  acts  are  often 
unexpected,  and  he  is  as  inconsistent  as — " 

"As  I  am.  Is  that  what  you  would  say?"  she 
asked,  showing  anger. 

"  I  am  trying  to  be  truthful,"  Bcrgolet  pleaded. 

"  An  apologist  for  Prince  Maurice  is  something 
new,"  laughed  the  Elector. 

"  And  it  falls  to  a  poor  fool,*'  was  the  answer.  "  I 
grant  you  he  is  a  careless  fellow,  whose  father  even 
would  give  him  a  poor  character,  yet  he  has  ridden  a 
hundred  leagues  to  stand  by  a  friend  in  his  hour  of 
trial ;  he  has  .gone  hungry  that  some  poor  fellow  of  no 
worth  might  not  starve ;  and  no  one  can  say  his  sword 
has  ever  been  drawn  on  the  side  of  injustice." 

"A  hero  to  wine  bibbers  and  profligates,"  said  the 
Duchess.  "  If  he  were  ever  unselfish  enough  to  give 
up  a  crust  he  ki..,v  full  well  where  to  find  a  feast,  and 
I  warrant  he  has  more  often  ridden  in  pursuit  of  a 
pretty  hussy  than  he  has  to  the  help  of  a  troubled 
friend." 

"  Mistress,  I  doubt  not  he  has  sinned,  but  it  may  be 
he  has  repented.  There  are  pretty  maids  in  Savaria, 
perchance  he  has  kissed  more  than  one  of  them,  and  I 
doubt  not  they  have  boasted  afterwards  of  the  honour." 

Kevenfelt  still  frowned.  This  was  not  the  way  to 
make  the  Duchess  desirous  to  see  Prince  Maurice. 

"Are  the  women  such  fools.?"  she  said. 

«  I  warrant  they  don't  think  so.  In  Savaria  I  would 
gladly  have  done  some  kissing  myself." 

"  Enough.     I  want  to  hear  no  more." 

"  But,  mistress  — " 

"No  more  I  say,"  and  the  Duchess  rose  angrily. 
"I  would  not  have  Prince  Maurice  in  Podina,  Your 
Highness,  but  that  Baron  Kevenfelt  says  diplomacy  dc- 
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"  I  will  not  hear  it." 

"  But  one  thing " 

"Silence!" 

t\    """""^  'Of  t<^l'u>g  the  truth." 

..It:  A-Xthe^rn?;::''" "" '-^  °-'- 

Eklrwitra  l!,f  *"'  "^''-'  «"»-••  -i-J  the 
"A  very  dear  mistress,  Your  Highness"  woo  *i 

».scly.    If  Ma„„ee  of  S=varia  was  to  be  insulted  whef 

As  the  jester  hurried  t„  hi.  ,„dgi„g,  Saxe  „,el  him. 
Have  you  seen  Bertha  von  Lehmann  to-night?  » 
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"  No." 

"  She  is  not  with  the  Duchess?  " 
«  No." 

"  She  was  with  me  at  sunset,"  said  Saxe.     "  Not  an 
hour  ago  I  went  to  the  place  where  we  had  met." 
"Why?"  asked  Bergolet. 

"Does  that  matter?  What  is  of  consequence  is 
this,"  and  he  held  up  a  handkerchief.  «  I  found  it  in  a 
courtyard  she  must  have  crossed  on  her  way  back." 
"A  handkerchief  is  easily  dropped." 
"It  is  trodden  and  soiled,  Bergolet,  and  Mistress 
Bertha  is  not  with  Her  Grace.  I  fear  they  were  ene- 
mies who  trod' this  handkerchief." 

"  Did  she  tell  you  enough  to-day  to  suggest  where 
we  should  look  for  her?  " 

"No,"  Saxe  answered,  "but  she  is  of  the  league, 
Bergolet,  and  it  is  the  business  of  the  league  to  find 
her.  I  have  passed  the  word  to  the  others.  In  half  an 
hour  they  come  to  my  quarters." 

"  And  in  my  lodging?  "  Bergolet  asked. 
"  Everything  is  there,"  Saxe  answered. 
The  jester  hurried  away.     For  a  little  whUe  a  dim 
light  illummed  the  room  high  up  in  the  round  tower, 
then  it  was  dark  again,  and  silent,  dark  and  silent  for 
many  hours,  silent  when  the  dawn  came  creeping  in  at 
the  window.     On  a  stool  was  a  cap  and  bauble,  on  the 
bed  a  heap  of  scarlet  and  green,  carelessly  thrown  there 
—  the  jester's  dress.     The  door  was  not  locked,  but  no 
one  climbed  the  stairs  to  look  into  the  room  and  then 
hasten  down  again  to  tell  the  Duchess  that  in  the  night 
Bergolet  had  fled,  leaving  the  panoply  of  his  office  be- 
hind him. 


i  i 


CHAPTER  XVIII 

PBINCK    KAEL   18    HONEST 

Bwl""  T  ^EHMANN  opened  her  eve,  t. 

she  smiled  at  him.  forirpffJn A        u  *^  *  moment 

then  ,he  remet^r^dTn"  "f  t  ^^  H  T  "'J'^  *^'^' 
to  «  table  behind  him  ^"     "'  '"""^  «"'«'''>' 

"  mf  "^i  ""'•  Bertha.     It  wiu  do  ,ou  good  » 

drinlT^k"'  '  "'"'     '"'  '""•  P-ttin/the^r^ered 

f.i:t!^"■^dTT„rt:Jr^r''"™'• '"" 

-  you  are  oJ^fetr^.tt^rX't"  ^■"'; '«"'"'"' 
ing  forward  in  the  city  B^Jhl  .  u  """''  ""  «^ 
tn>l.     If  a  man  will   Z' J       >  !""'"  ^^"^  "'J  ™- 

tine,  he  cliX T^  ^    ,       7',"''  ^''"«<'''  «""!  h" 

time  time  t  «fl"ct  thir"  ''r''  ''"'  "'^^^  »  ••«d 
no  oie,  while  hrhli-  ""^  detraction  would  .erve 

and  my  first  thought  wIX  you  °        "'*'  *"  "'"^• 
It  waa  in  her  mind  to  let  her' indignation  have  iu 
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way,  to  accuse  him  of  treachery,  but  she  forced  herself 
to  be  calm.  She  put  out  her  hand  for  the  wine  she  hud 
refused  a  moment  ago.  She  was  likely  to  want  all  her 
strength. 

"What  are  these  events?"  she  asked. 

"The  sudden  and  fierce  assertion  of  the  people's 
will,"  he  answered,  "against  which  even  the  Burgo- 
master is  powerless.  All  that  is  purposed  I  cannot  nay, 
I  am  not  in  their  confidence,  but  it  is  revolution." 

"  You  have  not  told  the  Duchess?  " 

"I  could  not  stir  a  yard  from  my  door  without  ft 
crowd  escorting  me  to  make  sure  I  was  not  bent  on 
betraying  its  iritention  and  thwarting  its  will.     I  have 
no  means  of  communicating  with  the  Duchess.     Only 
by  a  favour  was  I  allowed  to  send  word  to  you.     You 
were  in  danger.  Bertha,  because  of  your  close  attend- 
ance upon  Her  Grace.     You  were  of  no  account  except 
that  you  were  my  niece.     I  was  allowed  to  send  a  mes- 
sage to  bid  you  come  to  mo,  because  I  was  ill.     It  was 
untrue,  but  I  trusted  that  your  love  and  gratitude  for 
the  past  would  bring  you  to  me  and  to  safety.     I  wus 
mistaken.     I  was  allowed  to  send  a  second  time.     Then, 
when  you  would  not  listen,  the  fellows  took  the  matter 
into  their  own  hands  and  brought  you  by  force.     Al- 
though the  people  will  not  listen  to  my  counsel,  there 
remains  some  respect  for  me.     Their  method  was  rough, 
perhaps,  but  you  are  safe  here." 

The  Burgomaster  sighed  as  if  he  were  resigned  to 
anything  that  might  happen  now  that  Bertha  was 
safe. 

"  What  will  they  do  to  the  Duchess?  "  she  asked. 

«*No  violence,  but  they  will  get  her  into  their  hands 
and  compel  her  to  their  will.  Certainly  she  will  have 
tr  nile  as  they  demand,  not  as  she  wishes ;  she  will  have 
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"  And  if  not?  " 

.hey  ,h  :•  too^brM'/v^nf;;""  "',7" '  p"^- " 

ohrWon  the  now  oir   nMclltl'  "p  *"'  i'""-"  *" 

«WfooU™.,h.vc.„n;Llt;t„l»  "°''*' 

And  the  Elector?  »  Berth,  eskwl. 

.^  or  through  «.™e  door  r:l*  i^X^eld 
w  .h  ™en  are  asking  i„  ^.f^.^.^f//,    nd'    vert" 

i't  ow^  de:^;r"'-  *° «'"-  that  he  i.  h^",;";: 

Bertha  got  up  suddenly  and  faced  her  uncle. 
.„  "  '"^  People  are  in  this  temuer  is  it  i;i.i„  .u 
"11  'fP-t  *^^  P--o„  of  the  Duch^s?  »  *  ""''  ''^^ 
>e8  — yes,  I  thinltso." 
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"  You  don't  think  so,  but  jou  care  little  lo  lonn  as 
jou  are  safe. »  • 

"  Bertha !  »* 

"  Or  is  it  something  worse  you  are  than  a  coward?  " 
she  asked. 

K«J^*  Burgomaster's  face  reddened  with  anger;  vet 
behind  this  show  of  anger  there  was  a  malice  he  could 
not  hide,  and  a  cold  calculation  which  would  use  any 

be      He  believed  he  had  put  on  the  mask  of  righteous 
ndignation,  but  his  niece  saw  through  it,  not  down  to 
the   .ery  dregs  of  the  man's  character  perhaps,  but 
deep  enough  to  hate  him.  ^ 

said'slott'  '*  "  *"'  ""  *'"*  *''^*  ^°"  *""  ^^^ 

leJ. '  Zaif  ^  "^'  ^"^^  ^'  '  -"^^»  ^"*  ^  -  Po- 

"I  would  I  were  convinced  that  jou  had  the  will," 
^he  answered  almost  carelessly. 

ulr'%'  *°  ^i*"**"  '^^^  *^^  Burgomaster. 
Ihen  I  can  show  you  the  way,"  she  said.     « If  you 

naif  an  hour,  and  no  one  the  wiser." 

"  The  house  is  watched." 

"  No  watcher  will  see  me  by  the  way  I  shaU  «>.     Sit 
down   write  word  of  this  plot  to  the  Duche^a^d  Ic 

::^I  HreTm^orro'l.""^  "^^^  '''  ''  ^^'^  "  *^-- 
"How?" 

**  Write  the  letter." 
"  What  use  when  I  know  --»» 
«  That  you  have  not  the  will,"  she  said.     «  Do  von 

the  worst  kmd,  for  yours  is  the  treachery  which  lie. 
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concealed  beneath  a  ramie  «»  • 
Such  men  are  cowlZt  t  ""'  '»''  '""•'•Wp- 
You  think  bv  Z,^t  1  T  T'""  *"  ">"'  l"""- 
<ione  «raethfngl?SXrher  '^""t"  '"«  •»« 
-lam.  There* are  W  t  '^  ^"  '"'*  «*""  ">" 
your  .cheraing.  men  ,h"  J"n  br  ^'""'  "'™*'^«  "' 
knee,,  men  who  have  deall  '  jfhT  T"  "'"''''  *"  '" 
before  thi..     When  I  am  nlf         .""•""  '^  "-«'• 

be  naked  and  ready  La  ,  ^  ''''  '"Poi'  W'U 
"bble,  they  .-^'CLl^ZTX'  ' V""  "'  ^"" 
mg  word  with  the  BnrT  1  ^'°  ''°°"'  d'niand- 
you  die  the  Itt  ofl^Trr  "•  ^  ""*  "°'  '"»''  «»  "« 
to  witne..  a   Von   A™       ?"  ^'"""  '  »»  •'"'tb,  or 

bracket,  but  that  i.«„r?r  '^"*'?*  '"■"  «  '^P 
''«  .t.     Ill  be  hon'eX'"  ,7  IT  ^/!/  ""  ■»«  |» 

Xr^r  "^"it?^-"-  ''^  p'-  oui  :nor 

™tion.    Hi,  clen<Atd  hw.     .   '  ]"'«^'  P"""  ••"  »«'- 
«lf  to  humUi^  ^*  "'"«•  •»<'  h"  forced  him- 

■ooment  BerthTwarat  th.  A  '  ^"^  ""*  ""t-  I"  « 
it  after  Um.  Sh  "to  J  th  I'  "".  ""''«  >"«>  '"'k"' 
the  room.  awJtL  .      ^  "  '"  '  ''^'  'ook'"*  round 

•  ».y  mu.t  be  inarL  ?t„.  I!' r'"*""-     ^o  obviou, 
Kuaraea,  but  anythmj  wa.  better  than 


ii- 


I'  'f. 
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tZ'Z  JY  '^"^  *°^«''*'''  -t  «hc  stopped  and  turned. 
1  he  door  had  opcnt^  again,  and  Prince  Karl  entered. 
1  come  to  crave  pardon,"  he  said. 
"For  what?" 

JHyT/""*""'"  °^**'*•»ff  *»^^  q"<'«tion  has  not  tho 

vou  know  ^h*"'"'"  *"  ;*'"  **'  ^'*"«^^'^'  ""^"d  I  tJ-inJ^ 
jou  know  the  answer.     It  i.  a  woman's  prerogative  to 

Tt  1  ^"  PPPO'^^H'tJ^-     Whenever  I  have  sought  to 
gtt  word  with  you  alone  you  have  refused  me  so~h„ 

fo7esTj»r     ^^7  »!«•  '?««»  f-rce.     When  a  woman 
loves  ,t  IS  her  way  to  forgive  such  violence." 

My  uncle  hai  just  left  me,"  she  answered.     "H. 
tells  a  different  tale." 

"  He  is  the  Burgomaster,  so  is  full  of  politics.     I  «„, 
.lover  only  a  lover,  and  we  are  alone.%or  an  hou 
et  u.  forget  the  world  and  talk  of  ourselves.     I^  u 

ttre^oX"*'^^^"^^'^'*^^^^-'-- 

«  I  wonder  how  you  will  do  it."  she  said. 
Most  easily.     Bertha  — » 

^op  where  you  are,"  and  she  moved  as  he  came 

"you  r*  **"/  ^  l"'^^  "'•*^*  «*-^  between  thl: 

I  have  a  good  memory.     Last  time  you  were  in  mv 

ann.  wh^le  I  whispered  love,  and  my  kfss  wal  ^n  yo ^ 

iSh  a  kj"      ^  ""'^  ""*"*'  *"  ^'*"*--  '^  •*-> 
"For  a  Judas  —  yes." 

,ou?»  **"»"■«  "h™  you  «k«J  me  to  ra.„jr 

le..  dotenmnrf  lover;  but  I  .wear  it  only  n,.£,  y„„ 
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»■■•;  only  del^edTlS.*"  '"""*  •«'"««i..  .ml  Ihc 

I  Wiovod  that  I "Im  r^V'^'P'  "  •  '"»'  dre"""^ 

th-nlcng  that  m,  lover  wTn'T'^  '"''•  ^  '><'««««'. 
to  Metzbur*  (^u«  I  h '.rd  ,h  fn' •'  """•  ^  ""» 
"..rr^M.  cou.i„.  .fc.  DuXcm."'**  '^"""  'f"'  ""  »• 

••w;t^":!:^'"_--e„t.,_.„,„ 

*«  me,  jrou  aroused  the  Lt  ^Z        ^°"  '^^"^  «'  'ove 

-  w.Hh  h.  t.  .oJXt:  w-r - 

.nd™,„rt.,.^    .™  -  'o  .  n,.„,"  u„^^  ^^ 

It  »  true  there  are  rumour,  L,  I  ""  ''  ""''«•• 
"u.-n  indeed  .he  ha.  .rtier  tlr^  •■"  *"."»"y  "-^ 
'»«.  that  i,  not  part  of  t^tl^-^T  "'  ""'  'o' 
P>"T»««^  It  i.  a  wcret,  ^7  i"'*"'"-  "-t  for  State 
't  »  not  «,  certain  that  I  'h,,,'"  ^°"  '"  «»>fidence 
"ot.  «,me  other  prince*  Lit  tL""7'  '"'•  "'»  '' 
tl-e  nece..itie.  to  which  bTrth, "■'':'"'•     "  i.  one  of 

^«?«"  !.  o«t.ide  .uch  nec«^L    T''  "'•     »••»  «•" 
■t  M  ».»  "  neccitj,.    You  „„„  ,^  ^^^^^ 

k«I7"e?'i'  *■"■'  '»'™''«'»'  "  ^our  ™i„d  when  ^ 

"  Heavens,  no  •     T  »..      i 
••"i?  el«e.-  •     """  «  '«^«^r  and  thought  of  noth- 

"  Vou  said  wife  distinctly.*' 
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•*  M  laning  it  in  its  best  sense  and  forgetting  that  I 
was  a  prince  as  well  as  a  lover." 

"  And  afterwards  did  you  laugh  to  think  what  a  fool 
I  was?  "  she  asked. 

**  I  was  aglow  with  my  good  fortune." 

Her  eyes  did  not  leave  his.  There  was  no  sign  of 
the  disappointed  woman  in  her,  contempt  rather  than 
anger  was  in  her  face,  and  there  was  not  a  tremor  in 
her  voice. 

"  And  my  uncle?  "  she  asked.  ♦'  Was  he  aware  of 
this  —  this  arrangement  of  yours?" 

"Your  uncle  Us  —  is  just  the  Burgomaster,"  Karl 
answered.  "  After  his  kind  no  doubt  he  has  speculated 
on  the  advantage  of  having  a  niece  who  is  loved  by  a 
prince.  I  wager  he  would  urge  you  to  seize  a  golden 
opportunity,  thinking  only  of  his  money  bags.  Truth 
to  tell.  Bertha,  I  am  not  very  fond  of  your  unde,  and 
in  the  future  I  would  not  have  you  see  too  much  of 
him." 

"  That  is  strange  since  you  visit  him  so  constantly. 

"  State  matters ;  and  for  your  sake  I  would  treat  him 
as  courteously  as  I  can." 

"  I  shall  not  see  much  more  of  him,"  she  answered. 
«  So  far  you  are  likely  to  have  your  desire.  If  truth 
can  come  from  his  lips  there  is  revolt  in  hand  in  Metz- 
burg.  He  is  far  too  poor  a  thmg  to  sway  men,  that  is 
a  strong  man»s  work  — yours.  Why  not  tell  me  all 
that  is  in  your  mind?  My  uncle  locked  the  door  when 
he  went  out  of  this  room  just  now,  so  it  is  evident  that 
I  am  a  helpless  prisoner  — his  or  yours.  Why  not 
speak  plainly?" 

"It  is  the  people's  doing,  not  mine,"  he  answered, 
"  but  it  is  true  that  they  look  to  me  to  help  them.  My 
cousin  has  acted  iDolishly  for  long  past,  and  with  the 
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wife.  „d  .0  cl.™  you  X't.Iril '"'""  "■"•"  "■' 
Fmr  .  „om„t  .he  w«  .ilent.  then  .he  I.„gh«l. 

can,,  f  T?  *  u   '°"*  *«^»"  "^^  answered.     «I  .aid  I 
came  to  Metzburg  with  a  mission.     Partlv  it  i.  -^ 
plwhed,  part  of  it  is  v.f  ♦«  '     •/      f  ?  ^  "  "  accom- 

ess.  There  w^LnJI^^lT"'*  ^""  *°  "»«  ^^'^' 
are  and  de^prs"  ^Vet;  af  do^'^^^'^"  '"'  T^*  ^- 
it  would  be  difficult  to  fi^d  a  r^-  ^*"7^*>"'     Whj. 

^^d  n  t  rather  cUirh^sC  Tj^nlL^V^lr 
And  there  are  men,  men  who  ai-A  ««♦  ""'^T  jou. 

jou.for  what  ,«„  U  w;:,'"'^nhTo« Td  .f  .™e3 
agamst  vou.  who  will  m.'n  ♦!.•       /  armed 

-Id  h.ve  cp.„^  He,  <^T„  I'C;"^  '»" 
qmeUv     «  Yo^  ^f  r*"™'  *''***  "  «"'  ~<I 
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wajs  wear  the  chain  I  gave  you  untU  by  accident  jou 
dropped  it  in  the  hall  yonder?  '* 

"Always.  Love  is  dead,  deceit  has  killed  it  as  ef- 
fectually as  a  dagger  thrust  which  reaches  the  heart, 
yet  for  the  sake  of  the  past  I  would  have  saved  you.  I 
ruined  your  scheme,  but  the  Duchess  had  no  hint  from 
.ne  who  it  was  who  had  plotted  against  her.  You  set- 
how  great  a  fool  a  woman  can  be." 

"  I  understand  how  dangerous  she  can  be,  but  this 
time  I  have  you  safe.  A  little  reflection  may  convince 
you  that  you  do  not  hate  me  as  much  as  you  imagine. 
For  the  moment  I  am  content  to  know  that  it  is  not  in 
your  power  to  do  me  harm." 

"You  have  men  to  deal  with  now,"  she  answered, 
"  and  there  will  be  small  leniency  for  traitors." 

**  Brave  words,"  he  laughed.  "It  is  the  lady-in- 
waiting  who  speaks,  the  lady-in-waiting  who  has  for- 
gotten she  is  only  the  Burgomaster's  niece,  and  the 
daughter  of  a  merchant  who  was  a  traitor,  a  woman 
who  could  not  face  the  scandal  talked  about  her  in  Ber- 
lin. It  is  an  unsavoury  record,  my  dear  Bertha.  You 
cannot  afford  to  be  too  particular.  You  will  have  time 
to  reflect  before  we  talk  of  these  matters  again." 

Karl  went  to  the  door  and  called  for  the  Burgomas- 
ter, who  came  so  promptly  that  it  was  evident  he  had 
been  waiting  for  the  summons. 

"  We  must  keep  your  niece  securely  for  the  night, 
Burgomaster." 

"  There  are  good  cellars  in  the  house,  Your  High- 
ness." 

"  That  would  be  too  great  brutality  for  so  fair  a 
lady,"  laughed  the  Prince.  "You  must  take  lessons 
m  gentleness,  Burgomaster,  or  you  will  get  a  reputa- 
tion for  barbarity.     If  the  lock  on  the  door  is  strong 
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enough,  and  tho  window  not  wi¥hi^  • 
the    .trcet.    the    iX.   own     V      i""''""*  *'"'**"^*"  "' 
enough."  ^      """^   *^'"^»»^''   '^i"    be   prison 

two  order,   for  to-moL.  I    '^,'  ""■  ""'  "' 

-ight.  Berth.,  .„d  gTXrt  .'.  "■""  «""  y«"-     «•«» 

-•-he,,  It  x^  .hrtS'.n.r.TB':  r 
ore  i^L"r  Lrorurr-'^Tir^j'-z 

wise  to  net  cWr  «/  iu  *  u      '™"°"-     You  wouJd  be 
w  get  Clear  of  Metzburg  to-night.« 

himself  seeinir  that  th^  ^«  °"''  *''*''  ^^^^^ 

as  sentry  l^ffre  it  r  ol  7  k"  "'?'''  *"^  '^^  P»«^ 
of  f>,»  P- V   u  "*  Joachim,  who  since  the  failure 

Drerentlv  .ll  S^  "•""«  "«  »  *«8»n  of  wine 

woT>    •  "•"«»"■"»«"   Night  wtchifg  i.  thi«"; 

«     im  thew  fellow,  who  now  preyed  «,  heavily 
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upon  hit  powerletsness.  He  cuncd  hb  niece  again  at  he 
went  to  the  room  where  the  Prince  waa  waiting  for  hiin. 
Were  ihe  wniible,  what  a  strong  weapon  she  would  bo 
m  his  hands  to  use  against  Karl.  His  face  was  black 
with  rage  as  he  paused  for  a  moment  at  the  door,  but 
It  was  a  cringing  Burgomaster,  ready  to  take  any  or- 
ders which  might  be  given  him,  who  entered  the  room. 
So  easy  was  it  for  Prince  Karl  to  play  the  strong  man 
now  that  he  had  the  promise  of  Louis  of  France  behind 
mm. 

There  was  no  sleep  in  the  house  to-night,  and  the 
robber  Joachim  kept  his  watch,  caring  Uttle  what  the 
morrow  should  bring  so  long  as  he  had  food  and  drink 
mjufflciency.  At  intervals  he  heard  his  prisoner  move, 
and  twice  the  Burgomaster  came  to  see  that  he  was  not 
•leepmg.  If  men  were  abroad  in  the  streets  to-night 
they  made  no  noise,  and  the  dawn  came,  and  the  day, 
and  still  Joachim  kept  his  post,  unconscious  of  the  eyes 
that  watched  him  from  the  crack  of  an  opened  door 


CHAPTER  XIX 

WAITINO   F0»    TO-MOMOW 

*     offlcW  „,„«.  r.lf:^^""«  ™Sl>t  give  hta 

cremomou.  and  .et  ,p«che.  ^In  "  "'"'^  "» 
voiM  the  welcome  in  IW^  .  V^  B^'gomMter  would 
Highne..  wouldTcX  hf  .r^  "«  '"'■"""•  ""<'  «" 
•t  vi.iti„g  their  bewtifuT '^r,""'  ''*''''.  "'  ■"'  ?'"'»« 

W«  i"ti„g  Wend.hip  ti  tJeirT"^  °"'*  "''  '''''"' 
of  Podina.  '^         """  °'"*«"  and  thi.  land 

but  he  wa.  ^^n/^p^Zfv '/     1  ^'~'"''  """'"S. 

from  manj  a  windw  T^  »i?  V'P«'""  hung 
*in,e.worn  wall,  behtod  a  ,^  *,*"?•"  '''''  ««  •<'"'b« 
of  the  Burgom„ter.howed°tl^f  '•":.''"''  ""  •»"« 
"erj  wind^  that  I^wl™'^.!'^  ""*  '''""tion  at 

Metzbunr woke earittk-  '^"  "'"  """*«t  place. 
"»««  to  lofe  i„The'^,^r°'^r-  ""  """  ■"•»" 
The«  would  be  ."te  b«t^'  5°'  ' -"'u'""  *'^''««'- 
Pl«e  until  the  Elector  h.^^f°"'  '"?'"'?'  "'  »>«Hcet- 
l-'d  »•  great  Jove  f„r  Ik!^h^'  ""^  «»"'•  "  they 
"«y  were  all  de.iZt  .^^T  °'  B'-^enbur/ 
P<"»t  of  vantage  early,  .Iw  .i  f °"'  '*™'«'  • 
tieatly;  other,  moved  ^b^T  ^^^^fe've.  to  w«t  p.. 

-[Weh  part  of  the  ro^^L  !"•«'*  "  '^"  "P^" 
'hemselve.;  other,  .g^';e,t'L™<f'  "'timately  find 

8»ra  were  eager  to  reach  aome  ded- 
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nitc  Jipot  that  thc^  might  be  irith  certain  of  their  com- 
rades, and  inanceuvrcd  until  thc^  had  accumplished  thi^ 
end. 

By  the  castle  the  streets  were  thinly  peopled,  it  was 
the  markct-plnre  and  the  adjacent  itrecU  which  dnw 
the  crowd.  There  the  air  puUated  with  cxcitcnunt, 
and  Bertim  von  Lehmann,  standing  hy  her  window,  wns 
conscious  of  the  fact.  Her  room  looked  upon  a  narrow 
•tpcet  which  gave  on  to  the  market-place.  Hurrying 
feet  had  passed  and  repassed  under  her  window  sina 
dawn,  but  looking  down  she  had  noted  one  man  who 
remained  in  the  angle  of  an  opposite  wall. 

Her  uncle's  sentry,  no  doubt,  though  the  caution 
seemed  unnecessary.     Escape  that  way  was  impossihio 
without  help  and  a  rope.     It  was  the  street  into  which 
she  had  let  out  Bergolet  by  a  side  door,  a  deserted 
■treet  after  nightfall,  yet  twice  during  the  night  the 
watcher  had  seen  men  pass,  two  troopers  of  the  Guard 
m   eager  conversation.     They   conversed   in  whispers, 
had  stood  for  some  time  looking  up  at  the  walls,  and 
one  of  *hem  had  tried  the  door.     The  watcher  had  flat- 
tened  himself  in  the  angle  of  the  wall  and  remained  un- 
seen.    He  was  there  to  give  the  alarm  if  anyone  at- 
tempted to  escape  from  the  window.     He  was  'there  to 
do    the    Burgomaster's    bidding,    that    and    no   more. 
These    men    might    also   be    there    at    the    Burgomas- 
ter's  bidding,    to   see   that    he   had   not   deserted  his 
post. 

Only  with  the  dawn  had  Bertha  become  aware  of  the 
watcher's  presence  there;  she  knew  nothing  of  those 
other  two  who  had  come  and  gone  so  stealthily.  She 
had  told  her  uncle  and  Prince  Karl  of  brave  men  who 
would  defend  the  Duchess  and  ruin  their  schemes;  she 
knew  there  were  such  men,  but  they  were  few,  and  what 
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Elector  fc.vi„g  the  c  Jfet  ,?  '*'""•  "•»  P«»™t  the 
«hemer.  h«l  d,vi«d.  It  w«  *"  '."'''"•  P'<"  "«« 
^rowd  to  ,„„k  ty  Elector  ,k«„T"  *,°  P"'""*  «»«= 
the  Duche...  but  throu^  'fc^El^  "»^'  "  "•">  "pon 
I...  «/.t^  perchance,  the  Ih,.h  "*  "  *'"  P"«»f 
to  her  Ine,..  There  n.W.t^J"'  *"  •"  "*  '>"'"«l.t 
o«.  .che,„e  th.a  thi.  V«,„  'T '"'"^' '"  the  villain- 
would  end?  •     ^''°  ""W  tell  how  rebellion 

'he'd;"  Z  ZTZ-^  f„7.^;!;«'!  ™>«ed  .hi.  ,h..„ 

«Joleor.  «t  to  watch  it.     If  LTt  "'""•  P""*  «" 
'i"-  »hich  to  n^,  „'„   "  ^' ''-Pt.  .he  had  no  tool 
She  WM  in  darkne...  „„  1,  ,,  .  r''    "^  ""  '"'^''• 
.nd  .he  had  no  lno'wl«,^''i,''!t'r' ''"  '"  her  ^o^' 
^  been  locked  upon  h^r     st        L""'™  *•■'  J"^ 
'ong.  time  had  eh.jiedMweenw""'''  "'"  ''^"  ^ow 
""rtjrard  and  her  wakinlT  JlwT"'° '"*'"« '"'"e 
down  .t  her.    P„„,b,    ft     *  „„l     •^".""''''^  '""""■'K 
»'  the  mon,in^  that  .he  had  b^„^  '".  *?«  »™'"'  hour! 
Doyhreak  came  l„n.  be/o  "    i  "''"^  '"  her  roon, 

thrown  her.elf,  dr^^eTl/    '      "'^''''^  "•     She  had 
»"  "'eep,  but  to  re.t  Tutu'tl^'  """"  "■'  '««'.  ■>■>* 

-"ler  her  window      1?,  mT  *""  I*™  hurrjin,  fel 
•lo  what?    Ther.         Metzburg  wa.  abroad  ,„     ? 

■"  ".e  ..rkTJXr  "S  tet't'"-  ♦"'  *^-on" 

""  ^'"^t"-  come  alreadj.? 


If 

■  L 


''•'•<^ 
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II  WM  too  earljr  •urtljr,  *iid  IhiU  wm  not  the  ihouttaff 

k  *^  *°*^  *^"*'^'     ***•  P***  ***'  •'^  *°  **»•  P**n*'  «>' 
the  door  and  heard  her  gaoler  move,  otherwiae  the 

houw  teemed  ■trangeljr  itUl  and  empty.  Then  ik 
went  back  to  the  window  and  waited  for  the  angry 
■houtmg  and  tumult  of  riot  that  must  come  prewntly. 
What  had  the  league  done  in  the  night,  thoM  brave 
men  who  had  iwom  to  obey  Captain  Saxe?  She  did 
not  think  of  her  own  danger,  nor  speculate  upon  what 
her  position  might  be  a  few  hours  hence.  She  thought 
only  of  those  men  and  the  Duchess. 

All  night  long  there  had  been  a  search  for  Bertha 
▼on  Lehmann.     One  man,  by  strategy,  had  penetrated 
to  the  apartmenU  of  Prince  Kari.    The  Prince  was  not 
there,  nor  was  there  any  sign  of  a  prisoner,  nor  newt 
that  a  woman  had  passed  along  these  corridors  during 
the  last  few  hours.     Another,  feigning  drunkenness  to 
protect  him  from  too  close  questioning,  had  gone  from 
T  ^  .^•^'^? .■«*'''"«  news,  hoping  that  some  well 
paid   villain   might  be  making  merry   with  his  gaini 
and  grow  boastful  in  hi*  cups.     Hans  searched  the 
house  where  Bergolct  had  been  kept  a  prisoner,  and 
bluffly  questioned  a  woman  there,  who  laughed  when  he 
had  gone,  thmking  he  was  a  lover  hoodwinked  by  some 
clever  nvaL     One  had  stood  all  night  in  the  shadow, 
near  the  Duchess's  apartmenU,  not  a  set  sentry  but 
a  watcher  of  the  sentries,  a  watcher  for  any  man  or 
woman  who  might  seek  to  approach  the  Duchess.     Two 
had  wandered  the  city  together,  this  way  and  that. 
Captain   Saxe  and  Gustav.     Twice  they  had  passed 
along  the  street  which  ran  behind  the  Burgomaster', 
house,  and  once  Saxe  had  tried  the  door.     They  had 
lingered  in  the  market-place  noting  that  lights  burned 
in  the  Burgomaster's  house  aU  night,  but  of  course  thii 


■ft      ..-«■• 


["'ght  nwan  nothing.     He  w..  it  . 

'net.  pn.|H»r,„.  for  tluT*  ''''''^^^  *<>  «>«  /ull  of  bu. 

Earlier  in  ttZl-     ^"^' 
f  r*.  door  J:^"'^'^.;^  knocks,  .t  th.  .  ,, 

•od  •«  jrou  come  Mn~rf-      '  ""■«"'»«  miMnt  .■*,  , 
"••  «»  Lrfu,«„„.-*"""  "»  -  """in,  .hi.  ,..„,.  -j^^ 

Ajr,    th.t  I  „•„  „         '•"•  »on  I  j,ou  help  h.,f  » 
J^«.  «,d  ri,  ha.  f^;  J^.J'J  "••e^     "Bring  h„ 

"  •  Ihn  fewt  „,  g,    ^    "  .'"■night.     !•„      ,;     . 
Shall  we  look  in  fK- 


,  "J""*  h.'.  got  order,  fi        .""  •*»»  »<*od» 
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i'       f 


"  We  have  no  orders  to-night.  We  are  all  friends 
of  Bertha  von  Lehmann.  Saddler,  there  is  a  secret 
waj  of  escape  from  that  room  upstairs." 

**  Ah,  that's  good.  Bergolet's  joke,  is  it?  Oh,  it's  n 
good  one.  Come  and  show  me.  Pm  an  old  fool  who 
doesn't  know  his  own  house  though  I  was  bom  in  it, 
and  my  father  before  me.  Aye,  it  will  be  main  useful 
to  me,  this  secret  way  out,  when  someone  I  don't  want 
to  see  comes  knocking  at  the  door." 

He  lit  a  lantern  and  led  the  way.  Saxe  closely  exam- 
ined the  room.  Bergolet  had  passed  from  it  into  the 
Burgomaster's  house;  he  might  do  the  same  and  learn 
whether  Bertha  was  a  prisoner  there.  The  saddler 
watched  his  search,  holding  up  the  lantern  to  give  him 
\igtiU  but  Saxe  tried  the  walls  in  vain. 

"  Cannot  you  help  me,  old  man?  "  he  pleaded  pres- 
ently. 

**I  am,  holding  the  lantern.  I  can  see  no  hidden 
door  with  it." 

«  It's  well  hidden,  that  is  all,"  Saxe  answered.  "  Our 
being  unable  to  find  it  may  cost  a  woman  her  life." 

**  Finding  it  might  be  the  death  of  us,"  was  the  an- 
•wer.     *♦  Where  would  it  lead  to,  think  you?  " 

**  Into  the  Burgomaster's  house,"  said  Saxe. 

•*  And  ^e  believe  she  is  there,"  said  Gustav. 

**With  her  uncle?  Then  she's  safe  enough,"  said 
the  saddler. 

Gustav  looked  at  Saxe,  ready  at  a  word  to  seize  the 
old  man  and  force  him  to  speak,  but  no  sign  was  given. 
Once  before  Saxe  had  stood  in  this  room  watching  the 
saddler  and  wondering  if  he  knew  the  secret.  He 
watched  him  now.  Bertha  had  hidden  the  suddler  on 
the  night  of  Bergolet's  capture,  but  it  was  quite  pos- 
sible that  she  had  taken  the  precaution  to  preserve  her 
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C-'r  ""  *"•'  "■""  ""  "  ■•»  •»<'  "'Pt  it  from 

P«t,  .fr.id  to  m  fT.n      J        ^°""  •■"  '■>«■•  I  •"»- 

n.«ie  you  bel  "fe  ta  aT^u  tr'"""  '°""  '"'  h" 
poet.  You'd  ruLi^-'  """,""  '"^  "f  ".  I  «- 
old  fellow  whoNnZhou^rr.'"'';""" -""•"' 
Vou-r.  .  fi„.  fcCWjt  ir*  '•*''''■^^''""• 
"«nd■•f  anythinKcouldll?  •  """«  '°  S""' 
y»ur  love  l^,i„ef.  ,„lT''°  ""  ^"""S  «««''■  J-u  «,d 

hi.  W.  But  not  t*'  ."ep  wt.  r''™ .-"  ««'  *° 
to-night?    True  ihi,  „,Ti.  7       1^  "*''""'  ""»  »i"' 

D"che«'.  n.m,  witho„T„,d"^  He  h  h"  ^tl"^  "'* 
«  dovili.h  offlcer  had  .tru.l  I,"'  ■  L'^  "'""^  ""^  *•"" 
'.i.«l  no  protest     H™l'"r„  "  f'  '"«'  "<< '-  t-d 

•J«t  other  night.  «,d  tlut  lad"  hit  aTiT"  V  'tZ 
o(^n  \illainv  fh««    ♦!,       u  ..   '"""'*  "«r.      i  here  had 

"ight.  Thev  had  rL.  ""  ""'.'"'ny  ">  the  wind  to- 
W  gone,  a^d  thf  ^Z  "hu^" t  "T^-  "^"'-^ 
'  «gain  before  morning,  even  ff'  ,h  ,  '  ?"*  "P"^" 
»«  Duche.,'.  „an,e.  Mi.,  ™.  a  rt  '  "'"?;''"'  ''  "' 
"f'  in  the  hand,  of  .etundH,  f f  7  "  ""r'**  ""'  ''^' 

"""  •"•'  -"""-  -•♦-  •.-  -J^eVoLdiroid'hi::^ 
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•he  had  done  that  night  when  Bcrgolct  came.     So  he 
argued  and  settled  the  matter,  but  he  did  not  akcp 
nevertheless.     He  lay   in   his  clothes  hearing  strange 
sounds,  now  in  the  strbet,  now  in  the  shop,  or  thinking 
he  did.     Twice  he  felt  his  way  through  the  dark  shop 
to  make  sure  the  night  had  not  peopled  it  with  danger, 
and  once  he  crept  to  listen  at  the  foot  of  the  narrow 
stairs  which  ltd  to  that  room  above.     He  was  alert  iili 
night,  and  was  moving  about  the  shop  at  dawn.     Metz- 
burg  WHS  awake  strangely  early  this  morning.     Why? 
"  Aye,  it's  the  Elector  coming  to  the  Rathaus,"  he 
murmured.     »*  I'U  get  no  work  out  of  my  apprentices 
to-day.     What's    the    good    of    his    coming    to    t!u 
Rathaus?    Aye,  but  folk  have  gotten  up  early.     Pll  be 
out   early   too.     There»s    been   whispering   about   the 
Elector.     There's  been  —  I  wonder  whether  that  big 
fellow  is  a  liar  and  a  villain.     He  might  have  misused 
me  last  night  and  he  didn't.     There  were  two  to  ono. 
I  wonder?     Is  it  possible  Mistress  Bertha  might  not  I). 

safe  in  her  uncle's  house.     The  Burgomaster '» 

He  listened  for  a  moment  to  the  hurrying  feet  with- 
out, then  he  became  stealthy,  and  with  an  iron  tool, 
which  he  had  picked  up  from  a  bench,  still  in  his  hand, 
he  went  towards  those  narrow  stairs. 

And  with  daybreak  the  men  of  the  league  met  at  an 
appointed  place.  They  had  no  news  of  the  woman  tlu  v 
had  searched  for  during  the  night,  but  they  had  ov(  r 
heard  whisperings  in  taverns  and  they  had  noted  things 
in  the  streets.  Saxe  listened  and  then  gave  his  orders. 
The  streets  were  filling  rapidly  by  the  time  their  actions 
were  decided  upon. 

At  the  appointed  hour  the  Elector  rode  from  the 
castle,  his  own  men,  eight  of  them,  with  him,  and  an 
cort   of   Uic  Guard   wi 


es- 


their  Captain,   Primt-   K 


at'. 
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Tlie  sun  flashed  upon  «  brave  co»m«,„   .^  ,. 
cheering   ma   it   nman^    f«     ^""vw^'.  •nd  there  was 
looked  7.r  the  iS  ^I!!?    *^    "•"»»■■     Some 

There  h«.  been  ^  .V«tU   1  ^  T  "^  "''»*•'• 
Til.  i?!    X  .     '"™^'»n  »n  the  plans. 

The  c„™.p  .n/rntXi;  r/p::.^'?^!:*  t,- 

«.te  ,r.,,.r.i„g  „^„,  .ire.U  oTTh^i/J'Tr'''^ 
M-pl«:e.  At  a  corner,  nhen  th7  pT  V  "."""^ 
Prince  h«l  p..«d,  ,  ,i,  fc*r"    '7   KI«tor   and   the 

•'o«<*.  ^"^i':nhX:ri„t"^''""''"" 

".  «  one  counted  then,  eLir  ,,'       ^  ""  "^  "*"''" 

..Uitioo  to  the  company  ^'       *""  »  ""^  ™«" 

thoughtful.     T^e^  t.°     im"  J"^  .'"™"""  K™"'  •■»' 

"»  -.7  of  these  ;LprtoWdc  tt^""'?,.    "   ""«'"  *- 
turned  to  look  at  the  1  .''  """"""'»'".  hut  he 

fr^iy  -uh  .uc;^Xr;r  ■:  u^rr-'''^  """• 

from  unarmed  citizens  ***'  °°  *^«"««»' 

'«;j^«idX.:r:\ot^pr-'''^-"'«^^^^ 
^"/'h'e:t:^'r:tv;rrrr:„rv""-f 

^nng  voice.,  but  it  ,„  not  a  wo,c™ ne      t!^  "T'  "' 
looked  qucklv  af  If«rl         u-        *^'*^®'"^-      *'>f  Elector 

"-•  ^XJt^^'ZVl'J''-'' '"'"  "'■"'''  - 

to  the  Elector',  ,ide.  '"  """  ""•"  f""^ 

r  vf;  '/"r*  '"'^-  ">'  '»»'■  o'  «•.•"«,...  he  .1,, ^ 

'^or  J.     Be  ready."  "  i-.-v^f*. 
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Swihly  upon  the  first  followed  another  rush,  from 
another  quarter  of  the  surging  crowd,  and  again  a  roar 
of  voices  -  an  angry  roar.  A  thought  flashed  through 
the  Elector's  brain.  Was  this  a  carefully  laid  scheme? 
Having  him  m  her  power,  had  the  Duchess  dared  to  plot 
against  him?  '^ 

"Close  up!     Forward!"  shouted  the  Prince. 

The  Elector  checked  his  horse.  To  ride  forward 
would  only  be  to  get  further  wedged  in  the  midst  of  the 
angry  crowd. 

"Forward!"  shouted  Karl  again. 
The  eight  men  had  closed  round  their  master,  their 
hands  on  their  weapons,  waiting  only  his  word;  and 
then  there  was  confusion  in  the  company  behind.  Th.- 
crowd  had  rushed  in  upon  the  horsemen,  was  separatinL. 
them,  carrying  them  to  this  side  and  that.  But 
through  the  confusion  came  six  or  seven  men,  a  com- 
pact mass;  and  as  they  came  their  swords  sang  from 
the  scabbards  and  flashed  in  the  sun. 

From  the  Prince  came  a  loud  oath.  Who  had  dared 
draw  weapons  without  his  orders? 

"Back,  Your  Highness,  we  may  win  through," 
shouted  a  stentorian  voice  that  rang  clear  above  the 
roaring  mob. 

It  was  Captain  Saxe.  The  Elector  and  Prince  Karl 
recognized  hira  at  the  same  moment.  He  turned  liis 
horse  quickly,  making  it  plunge  to  hurt  back  the  crow.l, 
whUe  the  Prince,  with  half-a-dozen  troopers,  seemed  to 
be  swept  aside  in  the  rush,  as  he  shouted: 

"Curse  you  for  a  fool.     You  are  bringing  disaster." 

For  a  moment  the  rush  was  stayed,  and  through  the 
narrow  lane  forced  through  this  seething  mass  of  hu- 
manity the  Elector  began  to  move. 

"  The  flat  of  the  sword,  not  the  edge  unlpss  I  dv« 
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ItX  ^^L^tl  rC;"-'  •*-"".  "H  the 
they  undentooA  ™'°'' '  ™'''  ■'«'''«i  th.l 

.h.  .word  could  not  ;™:^i     ^«"""  "»»  the  fl.t  of 
.ndS^":.;    ''"'""  '"«  "»>■»«'.  "or  ifa  the  point 

.he^r\"Zh  i!!';;!  r  -nn^ «-""  ■«• 

the  cobble,tone.  of  the  .tr«.»        '""  —  then  blocd  on 
ne..  let  loose,  m-eed  un  f,™.     .V    '"'^^  """•  """l- 

That  J„  ™.de'  B  rthl'Llr""';- ''"'""«  "f™"- 
window.  The  man  rtilV..*^™.  "  ''"  •'"«'  h  her 
PO'ite  wall.     A^n     he   kL      ;"  ""  t"«'"  "'  "•«  "P" 

pejhap.  that  «udde    „.r  L  turtl^"  ."•'-r*  <!"-%. 

Long  Joachim  w„  not  «re.tlv  ^  ^'".''"'• 
was  happening  i„  the  citv  h'i  f?*^  "'"'  "hat 
h«i  been  ..si'ed  tohZ'J'^'^K^'"  •»"  "^ch 
vided  he  wouU  «  hfs  .L  '" "  '  "P""  '"'  *" 
enough  fallen  to'^.tt  tl"'  "'"*  ''*'  ^  o"™ 
f..t  locked  door  wa  lo^-dZa^furt'  v'  '"''"''«  » 
-n.ing  hi.  fl„k  of  «ine t^  te'^',^,*""'-  j^? '"'^ 
contented.  °  refUlcd  and  he  was 

wh.^r  «f nlt'TocS"*  ?;  r''"-  '""^ "" « «- 

"..ke.  or  he  n.u.tt^fo.Uh';  .'l  ""it  T  ""'■«- 
him  continuously  fro™  X.  7  T'""''  ^  "'tched 
'"er  had  crept  fh^rh  tlf\  *^'"'"*''"^  ^^^  »»<>- 
ho  had  openeS  th.s  dof  ittr,T  ""'T"'  ''™'">«^ 
»™t«l   there.     Yonrtr  I,   '»  P"'''  ""^  ^«'»  'ho  man 

»""  h..  never  doubt..d",h„,\hl;::Vf  "''•';',  7;"'' 
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to  tee  that  ihe  did  not  escape,  and  that  no  one  cam^  to 
hberate  her.  But  the  saddler  dared  not  come  from  hi« 
hidin^place.  It  was  not  that  he  feared  this  man  or 
any  other  man,  but  there  were  many  others  in  the  house. 
He  heard  them  crossing  and  recrossing  the  hall  below. 
A  sounH  of  struggle  would  mean  a  fight  against  odds, 
and  }k>w  could  that  serve  Mistress  Bertha?  He  waited 
—  waited,  a  set  purpose  in  his  mind,  and  in  his  hand 
a  heavy  iron  tool  which  he  used  for  his  leather. 

Joachim  sat  with  his  back  towards  him,  not  once  had 
the  saddler  a  sight  of  his  face.  He  did  not  know 
whether  he  had  ever  met  him  in  tavern  or  market-place; 
he  did  not  want  to  k'>ow.  He  was  Mistress  Bertha's 
enemy,  that  was  all  tl    t  mattered. 

The  house  grew  sti        There  was  shouting  in  the 
streets  without,  but  wit i  in  —  silence.     For  a  long  time 
there  had  been  no  footMls  on  the  sUirs  or  in  the  hall 
below.     The  door  openc     ,  Httle  wider,  then  wider  still, 
and  the  saddler  came  ou    on  to  the  knding.     Once  he 
had  begun  to  move  he  did  not  stop.     Quite  sUently  he 
moved,  and  quickly.     Then  Joachim  turned.     The  sad- 
dler's suddenly  lifted  arm  dragging  the  sleeve  of  the 
coat  may  have  made  a  slight  sound,  but  Joachim  had 
turned  too  late.     Down  came  the  heavy  iron  tool,  strik- 
ing m  the  skull,  striking  with  all  the  force  of  an  arm 
which  work  had  kept  muscular  in  spite  of  age,  and  the 
robber  dropped  from  his  chair  without  a  groan 

Quickly  the  saddler  took  the  key  and  opened  tlu- 
door. 

"  Escape,  Mistress." 
"  You ! "  Bertha  exclaimed. 
"  The  secret  way,  mistress." 
She  picked  up  a  cloak. 

(  said,  seeing  her  gaoler. 


iM« 
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tor.  the  one  wo™,„  ofTj^i^f**  "■  *'™«  <>'  the  El«. 
do  her  part.     Wr.p«dl!  '"f  l"""  "*  "*  '«»rty  to 

prayer  „„  her  lip.  Xt  L        "Jr'"  *"  "»  ""tl.,  . 
»«»  the  Duche„r  """"  »<*  be  too  l.te  to 


CHAPTER!  XX 

SHOW!  HOW  THE  KLKCTOft   CAME  TO  THE  BATHAU8 

THE  Elector  had  drawn  his  sword  to  defend  him- 
self, but  he  had  not  struck  a  blow.  Even  in  a 
supreme  moment  like  this,  he  exercised  caution. 
He  would  give  none  an  excuse  to  say  that  he  had  led 
an  attack  upon  the  ci'owd.  He  gave  no  orders,  not 
even  to  his  own  men.  He  was  content  that  they  should 
fight  under  Saxe*s  leadership,  who  was  dealing  with  the 
position  in  the  only  way  it  could  be  dealt  with.  He 
had  held  back  the  sword  edge  as  long  as  possible,  but 
with  the  order  to  strike  he  had  struck  home. 

It  was  soon  evident  to  Saxe  that  although  the 
greater  part  of  the  crowd  mi|^t  have  come  together 
with  the  intention  of  showing  disapproval  of  the  Elec- 
tor, it  had  not  meditated  violence;  but  it  was  just  as 
certain  that  another  part  of  it  had  been  organized  for 
this  very  purpose.  Bands  of  men  had  gathered  in 
places  advantageous  for  attack  and  best  placed  for  cut- 
ting off  retreat.  They  acted  undtr  appointed  leaders, 
ami  at  a  given  signal  had  moved  from  different  dire<- 
tions  upon  the  little  company  which  surrounded  tlu 
Elector.  The  conspirators  must  have  determined  that 
the  Rathaus  should  never  be  reached.  It  was  a  plot 
against  the  Elector's  life.  If  he  fell  in  a  riot,  the  crowd 
would  be  to  blame,  not  individuals.  A  devilish  scheme, 
the  work  of  a  clever  brain,  not  emanating  from  some 
ruffian  like  ih^  one  Saxe  cut  down  as  he  dashed  forward 
to  seize  his  horse's  bridle. 
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"iw  to  the  .n«,po„T',„  f;;'.„T  T'™  '■'  •»" 

"«•  not  obviou.IvV  irm„r         f  ?    *"  forward.     It 

■«  .ble  to  iuXriZiZ:rt"Tu"'"''^'"^'' 
have  forced  a  wav  thr^..ul  ^'"  ""^  might 

the  wiU  to  d'  .o7butT»';  ""  '"T^  '••d  «•»«  bin 

'^".Pting  apparent;  ;:"itrtS^  ""y. ««  »o.  at- 
"o  de.per.te  effort  to  com!  TfT  "*""•  *""'  ■"•* 
«•>••  Thej,  too,  we«  .r„„  'j"  """«  "'  «•»  Elec- 
•ignaicant  0,.t  theTrA?  */"''""  "^'"'  "d  '»  "a. 
»o  ".ovement  at  a^U '^.":t  J^  »'  "^e  crowd  made 
ot  the  trooper  hadT;  '«l  7 :.'"  '•"• ''  «"  ««<» 
tl»n  impede^he  moveZtf  ^  Ih"  ""  "•  Y^  ""■" 
.S"'  ""^  "-  -  «'"^ --  r 'otrtrefm^^ 

-.nlTdeVn^""'  "'"''  ""^  '•""«•"  ««»  ..id  to  the 

'hance,  for  hi,  S  "?,  ^^''^  ?"'  <"  ho-pital  per- 
«lantwi.e,  «vi„,  u„  Tfi  ''^  """"''  ""h  «  <^l°th, 

only  de,pe«.e  cirr,tfnt7„'„  ™?,''  *  ^''•'^'  '"><' 
out  of  ho,pit.I  ,„  ,„„„.  Z\u  '•™"«^'  •^■n 

M  already  drawn  thefurv  0/  I         ?'  """«•     «' 
^e.per.te  effort,  to  dr/XV^m" 'r'^  "'«'  -"^ 

p-t.'^etrintrtrj'r  ■^•"■'"'"'■« 

not  bo  wine  enough  in  „,r  eel     "1^   '^      " '^'''«'" 
b.  the  time  ^^'r^'^CuZ^t^J.",.''''"''^  ""^  »""' 
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The  great  trooper  laughed  with  the  lust  of  this  bus- 
iness, and  then  was  struck  across  the  leg.  He  let  out 
a  roar  of  fury,  and  two  men  went  down  with  successive 
strokes  and  were  trampled  under  the  horses. 

*•  Kill  that  devil ! "  someone  shouted. 

The  same  shout  had  come  before,  and  there  was  a  des- 
perate rush  upon  the  man  with  the  bandaged  head. 
His  sword  flashed  this  way  and  that,  while  Hans  cut  at 
a  musket  levelled  at  his  comrade.  Fortunately  thero 
were  few  muskets  in  the  hands  of  the  crowd,  and  those 
that  had  them  were  afraid  to  use  them,  so  mingled  were 
friends  and  foes. 

Saxe  glanced  back  as  the  little  company,  closing  up 
to  meet  the  onslaught,  forced  its  way  a  few  paces  fur- 
ther   through    the    crowd.     Prince    Karl,    with    some 
troopers   who  had  joined  him,   was   endeavouring  to 
force  his  way  through  the  mob,  but  they  had  not  drawn 
their  weapons  and  seemed  to  be  careful  not  to  offend. 
One  thing  was  evident,  they  had  no  intention  of  attack- 
ing the  little  band  round  the  Elector;  they  were  con- 
tent to  let  the  crowd  work  its  will.     Then  Saxe  raised 
himself  in  his  stirrups  and  looked  before  him  over  a  surg- 
ing sea  of  humanity.    The  way  by  which  he  had  hoped 
to  retreat  was  blocked  to  them.     It  was  hopeless  to  at- 
tempt to  force  a  passage  to  safety  in  that  direction. 
His  original  intention  whs  evidently  apparent  to  the 
organized  companies  in  the  crowd,  for  they  had  con- 
centrated to  defeat  it.     At  first  the  non-combatants 
in  the  market-place  had  hampered  these  men,  but  now 
the  position  had  changed.     The  companies  had  come 
together  and  effectually  barred  retreat.     With  all  the 
bravery  and  will  in  the  world,  Saxe  realized  that  his 
men  could  not  force  their  way  through.     Still  .stand- 
ing in  his  stirrups,  he  looked'  round  him  and  decided 
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ttr  rrr,  -r  -f  "-v  "--;:s:e:: 

«rth   trying;   i„'^e^,''a":L""T-     "    -".   -t    Ie„, 

nodded.  '        **"  "'™  '«'■'"•'•     The  Elector 

"Wheel  together  to  the  left  wh.„  f  .  • 

"•  P«««!d  b«ck.  ^       ""*  *'»■»»'«)  order 

-ef rr^Tt  .TC  irrdef-^'r'  -*"»•'  "•- 

.II  oppo-ition,  then  Ce./.t LTli"  'T'  "'"'» 
him.df  once  ^„  ;„  ,^^\l.^'^  f'-M  „  he  r««d 

p»y  wLled  toThHe'a  Th°"'  ""P  ""  ""''  «>-■ 
but  it  ,„  .  crowd  eWe%  JSouT  '""'"'^  """"• 
••oof..  The  m.„«.vI::tdX  effei,°„7T  •*"  '""""' 
of  -'•"-con.b.t^.t.  between  U^T  «d  tC"'"' !  "■•"' 
mies.  *  *""  '""'  wont  ene- 

Saxe  shouted  the  words    »nA  u- 

'<»•  The,  did  not  u::",^ir";  .xr  At "'"',  ''■™ 

cme  from  tho,e  who  in,a«i„  JC  h  j^  ■"  °'  '"'^ 
upon  their  victhn,  .„  .nZ..m'  "^u  ""7"'«ted 
to  overtake  then,  but  we«  hamS-bv^K^  '"T^ 
they  oould  not  .fford  to  use  t^  of  tt  """^  '"'' 

'he  Rathau.  faced  into  a  .Ireet  at  r!.IT     T 
-ke..p,.ce.     ,f   the,   couid'^ga;' ^ 'X' sl' 
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argued,  the  door  might  be  shut  upon  their  enemies,  or 
at  least  it  might  be  defended  and  the  Elector  held  safe 
until  help  arrived.     It  was  not  possible  that  all  the  men 
in   the  Guard,  except   the  handful  which  formed  the 
league,  were  traitors.     He  still  looked  for  help.     At 
any  moment  a  troop  might  come  from  the  castle,  and 
even  waverers  were  likely  to  turn  loyal  if  the  schemes 
of  traitors  seemed  on  the  point  of  failure.     It  was  al- 
most certain  the  traitors  had  intended  that  the  Elector 
should  not  reach  the  Rathaus,  that  he  should  fall  a 
victim  to  the  fury  of  th?  mob ;  the  conspirators  would 
lament  the  accident,  and  then  proceed  to  force  their 
will,  as  the  will  of  the  people,  upon  the  Duchess.     This 
seemed  plain  to  Saxe,  and  he  argued  that  no  plans  for 
an  attack  in  the  Rathaus  itself  had  been  made.     It  was 
likely  to  be  a  place  of  temporary  safety  at  any  rate. 

"  In  the  name  of  the  Duchess,  good  people,  in  the 
name  of  the  Duchess." 

There  was  still  magic  in  the  cry  though  rebellion  was 
alive.  Granted  a  few  moments  speech,  a  strong  man 
might  have  set  one  part  of  the  crowd  at  the  throats  of 
the  other. 

"Forward!"  cried  Saxe.  "Forward,"  and  then  to 
Hans  beside  him  he  shouted,  "Look!  He's  afraid  of 
his  cursed  skin^  By  heaven !  It's  my  sword  point  for 
him  if  he  comes  within  reach  of  it." 

Hans  looked.  There  was  no  doubt  about  Prince 
Karl's  intention  now.  He  was  using  every  effort  to 
bring  his  men  to  the  corner  of  the  street  first.  What- 
ever orders  he  gave  were  only  audible  to  those  who  were 
with  him,  but  he  was  even  less  careful  of  the  crowd  now 
than  Saxe  was. 

The  crowd  was  dense  at  the  street  comer,  and  it  was 
the   Elector's   company   wliich  ploughed   into   it   first. 


i       i  >. 
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At  the  corner  there  was  n«    r 

•  desire  to  pm.  bLk  out  of  T""""  '"  "s""-  ""b' 

"  Forw«r#J  I  >»      •  J  ^  ®^  '°  come. 

again  "'"'"'•     sa.d  s„e,  and  his  sword  was  dangerous 

-•tM^'bX  '"^  *"'  "*"■■"'  """  -■"  '"e  n,a„ 
J  ForwaH.  and  beware  a  rear  attaek,-  eried  Sa.e 

It  was  the  EIprfni.»o 
■"aster  in  the  rear      LT  "'Z"'^"  ^"""^'"^  their 
They  would  be  less  likdv  (oT,     "  ""''  ""^  ^»«^«ed. 

Perate  of  the  dav      Tl,»  i  *^''  ">'  most  des- 

kere,  known  criminals  wh^  ^Z  '"""  °'  "••''"<>■>  ««» 
,;<.o.  once  priso™:^^  l^^l^l^f"^  '»  ^!  'aken, 
the  very  n,en  who  had  used  tt™"^*^- *"""«''  ^^ 
<iepended  on  it     What  A,t      ^    ,      ""■  o"™  M'ety 
"ord  no  man  wouW  «,,    1T  "'  ?^^    «"  thei^ 
'«  hanging  the  grJ^^'^CZl^"'^''-!^'  J-«''««J 
«re  men  who  lived  bv  „n "w      ^T "'*"«•     They 
g^wn   courageous   in  ^vif'  '"''  "P'"''  »ho  had 
"»"  a,   if  Lj\Z7L°   ^'   f"""    *'"'y   fought 
hold.  '    "'"    defendmg   their   ]«st    strong- 

^th  tt'btll^Cd  fCrt"*-^  •""  ">^  - 

^tmetively  to  u^e.ta'itch  X^V'"'-''^"'  '■'- 
the  moment  to  strike  with  „  T  I '  •"""""«  exactly 
i-ta„t  to  shield  one  "^^Z      IT'r"  ""=  """^ 

-  rts^p-X"^-- -Vtitrc^ 
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yet  like  lightning  his  sword  seemed  to  meet  them,  or 
Saxe  s  blade  came  to"  defend  at  the  very  moment  dis- 
aster seemed  sure,  or  the  sweep  of  Hans'  mighty  arm 
accounted  for  some  enemy  especially  dangerous.     And 
close  behind  them  Gustav  and  his  comrades  saw  to  it 
that  none  of  the  enemy  slipped  past  the  trio  to  take 
them  m  the  rear.     It  was  death  to  meet  those  first  three 
blades,  It  was  death  to  slip  past  them.     Step  by  step 
the  Elector  was   taken   along  the   street.     He  would 
have  struck  now  had  any  slipped  past  those  in  front  of 
him,  or  had  any  come  pressing  through  Irom  the  rear. 
From  behind  came  no  attack.     The  Prince  and  his  men 
seemed  still  wedged  in  the  midst  of  a  dense  crowd  which, 
for  the  moment  at  any   rate,  held  back   those  other 
organized  companies  struggling  towards  the  scene  of 
conflict. 

The  door  of  the  Rathaus  was  near. 
"In  the  name  of  the  Duchess!"  Saxe  cried 
The  shout  reached  the  keepers  of  the  door.  Perhaps 
they  made  a  mistake,  perhaps  they  thought  those  whom 
they  expected  to  enter  the  Rathaus  had  come,  or  the 
mngic  m  the  command  might  have  affected  them:  but 
the  door  was  not  hastily  barred. 

Just  as  the  little  troop  had  fought  its  way  to  the 
door,  a  horse  plunged  and  fell,  wounded  to  death  bva 
sword  cut,  and  a  yeU  of  fierce  triumph  rang  out,  for  the 
n.an  with  the  bandaged  head  came  to  the  ground.  He 
was  on  his  feet  again  before  the  crowd  could  get  at 
him,  and  had  his  back  to  the  wall,  his  sword  effectually 
Keeping  a  space  clear  in  front  of  him. 

"Down   with  him!     Spit   the   devil!"  and   a  man 
rushed  m  —  but  only  to  his  death. 
"Dismount!"  Saxe  shouted. 
Every  man  was  out  of  his  saddle  in  an  instant,  and 
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back  '^  er?wd'  Tn"X''"','''""«'"f  f"™«'<'.  Jrov. 
Elector  entoedVLtLr'  "'  '"^  *'™-"  *"' 
"Quick!    The  door! '.eri;ds.« 
One  glance  at  the  g„at  hall  I.  j    v 
here  waa  temporary  sefuritv  T^  ,  ^  "*"""  '""'  *hat 
»''"  barred,  and  busy  Cdsw  *     T''     °"'^''  th^  ^oor 
'<■  -ould  take  some  tine  for  th         ''^'  "'  *•"'  W'^. 
During  that  time  help  rath/         ""™'"  '»  ''■•'^"k  ». 
calm  as  if  he  had  coral  thr™^""-     ^^'  Elector,  as 
bai;  towards  the  ^aTat  thetd""  '""''  "'"''«'  "P  **= 

"but  "ouTcitn'TaVr''  ^T"""'*""'  '^  -^ 
of  welcome."  "'  ''"'^™  "'ber  a  rough  method 

«nd  a  few  p«,pfc  „„^  J«be„  „„  the  j.,,  b^,;.^  ^^^ 

Von  Lehmann  did  not  swak     Th„      n^^-  °'  *''=  '"'"• 
bad  not  frightened  him -he  h-^     ^       * '"  *■"  '*«■''«» 
"Plaining  it  in  hi,  o™  f.sh.W  ^P"'"*  '*'  '"^  >«» 
'■'  »ho  had  no  part  Tthet™  ^j^tTr ",*'"'  "•"- 
«  crowd  burst  into  the  hall    P  •        i?      ''"'''«'  '»  «ee 
n>™  amongst  them,  unable  t„"/f'  ""^  8-^ds- 
^-  prepaid  to  he;,  "f  delth  »'^"^'  "^  P'»P'«-     He 
iet-place,  «  sudden  attack  u^  '"f^'^^'"  '»  the  mar- 
escort  had  been  powerless  t„T  *^7  S"^*  "hich  his 
«»  face  a  howling  mob  mlkLd"     !■''''.  *"  P^P'"'' 
n«n.ei  but  for  tl  comtg"!  the^tt""  't  "^P'^'' 
prepared.     His  face  showll     A     ^^'*°'  h'  "«»  not 
<>■'  tongue,  so  reaj^  ^ith  1      "  "'"^m.^tion,  and 
»ords  of  „g,^t  to  utt'r  '  ""''  '"»''''  "n"  »• 

o-oS:i'rittrerii°s~t  -  *-'  -^^  - 

^-.eeraedto^veinrds'^lrrprs--;!;: 
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Saxe  realized  that  the  respite  might  not  be  long  after 

"To  the  dais!"  he  shouted,  running  up  the  hall 
Heaven  knows  how  long  that  door  will  hold." 

The  Elector  was  already  on  the  dais,  but  the  Burgo- 
master  moved  suddenly  to  protest  as  Saxe  and  his  com- 
panions  mounted  the  steps. 

"Captain,  I—" 

"Stand  back ! "  Saxe  said,  pushing  him  roughly  aside 
as  he  spoke.  "Which  is  the  door  which  leadf to  your 
private  entrance  to  the  Rathaus  ?  "  ^ 

«  wu-\^'-°"[^  '"*°  ""^  ^°"'«  «nd  »«  private." 
"Which  IS  the  door?" 

Saxe  had  to  shout  to  make  himself  heard  above  the 
howhng  mob  without  and  above  the  hammering  agains 
the  great  door  of  the  hall.     The  turmoil  seemed  tl  lend 
the  Burgomaster  courage,  for  he  did  not  answer. 

Wlach   ,s   the   door?"   demanded    Saxe,   and   his 
threatening  sword  compelled  speech 

Jih^^^  V^"  '^'^  ^°"  Lehmann,  pointing  to  one 
which  opened  on  to  the  dais  behind  his  chair 

to  Hal  '^*^'  *^'  ^'^^^  "  '"^^  ^^^^'  *"rni"g 

in7w  Z^'    ''  ''"J^  t  ^*'*  ''^''"'«"  ^^*"™^  Saxe 
LLZ  '  *"^  *^'"  ^""'^^J^  ^^  ^«nt  on:     «Be 

your  cW^^^^^  r  ^°""^^"-«  ^*h-  --d 

fhan  thf  r      T  c>'^°^  °^^^  "*^  P'o*^<^^  "«  better 
tl  fat  L  " -t    u^'''  Bl^'gomaster,"  and  he  forced 

to  say,  if  I  want  you  to  speak,  and  see  you  say  it 
nave  felt  it  to-day.     No  protest;  do  as  you  are  told," 
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h«  went  «„  to  the  burgher,  ,h 

his  orders.     "  if  „  ""^s™".  who  were  inclinM  f  „ 

The  Elector  witkn,.* 
S-w  indicated      H-    "     t  """■'*  "«»'^d  to  the   „I 
'"-ughout  i  ^:,n  :f  {•'".  and  o^tetd 

K  had  taken  onlr  a  f»„  <^<""™'><1  easy, 

"ngements,  and  .11  the  wLHr^'l  *"  ""^-^^heso  ar- 
*"'"«  at  the  great  door      It  „  *"'  '""'  ■"*"  fierce  ba[. 

"orkcd  loose,     ft  „„  not  cLw  *^J'  "''  "^  '"'"»  had 
tZr^'  *»  •'^"  u^T'°'"f«»«  the  strain 
from  their  sockets,  and  the  cLd        Y^"  ""'  t"™ 
"all,  some  falling  .„j  J?       '""'  was  hurled  into  th. 
hehind  them     T„    ?     ^"'«  trampled  UDon  K     !^u 
to  «,.  /    .        "  a  few  seconds  fha  t  11     '^     "^  those 
0  ^e  foot  of  the  dais.     The  fro„?    ' ,""  ^^  "'""''t 
*»  keep  out  of  sword  sween  „f  .k    /""""  P^^-'d  back 
faced  them  from  the  ZT.1     ^'  *t-™i»ed  men  who 
,«>'  sight  of  the  seated  B*'  ^"""^  »'  'he  dais   Ind 
ion  standing  dose  t.  himTa"""'"  ""''  «-'  «  """ 
the^outing  for  a  momenl'       '  ^  ""^  ^««.  hush  d 

Keenly  Saxe  noted  *l. 
Organised  ruffians  were  tLr^"'"'"™  "'  ^^  «™wd 
Wood  and  «.enge,  but  tW  '"  P'™'^'  thirstinrjo; 
h«n  forced  forwIT;,  ,^  ^e  4^^'"  '"""'^  "•»  ''ad 
yy.  Now  there  were  t^  ^  ""*  there  unwill- 
*"tly  trying  to  prevent  otl^T   **   ">'   door,  ^. 
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to  the  dais.     The  Prince  would  have  mounted  it,  but 

with  the  bandage  stood  firm  above  him. 
"Make  way,  fellows,"  he  said  fiercely. 

J\T^-A^^.r'J''''  *"'''  ^"""•^'"  ^^'^  Saxe,  from  his 
post  beside  the  Burgomaster.     «  Your  place  is  with  the 

ITLrJ"^  ^^  ""'  "^'^^''  "^*^"^'  *  "'^^^  «^-^^' 

In  a  moment  KarPs  hand  went  to  the  handle  of  his 
weapon. 

« It»8  too  late  now,"  said  Saxe,  and  then  he  whispered 
to  the  Burgomaster.  "Demand  of  him  the  meaning 
Of  the  not.     Assert  your  office  or —" 

A  touch  with  the  sword  loosened  Von  Lehmann's 
tongue. 

"Prince  Karl,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  riot?  " 

peal  the  Burgomaster  gave  him.  ^ 

"  How  dare  you  question  me?  "  he  said 

II  Demand  an  answer,"  whispered  Saxe.' 
know     T"*^  *°  ^"'^*     ^'  Burgomaster  I  demand  to 
saf°Ty?'^''   ^°"    "*"*    responsible    for    the    Elector's 

uZnZTr  ^1*'^*^'*  '°°^  ^""'^^  ^«"  ^''^  ^^  «^ord 
upon  peaceful  citizens,  and  infuriated  the  crowd.     Do 

you  imagine  the  Guard  draws  upon  the  people  of  Metz- 

burg,  upon  women  and  children?     There  are  dead  men 

m  the  market-place,  and  women  trampled  under  foot. 

quicker  justice  than  this  hall  is  often  a  witness  to." 

A  yell  of  acclamation  rang  to  the  rafters,  but  not 
all  the  crowd  shouted. 

"Demand    silence,"   whispered    Saxe   to    Von   Leh- 
inann» 
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•"«  to  the  attack.     Five  ml  °      ''",  '""-'«'  »'  ""I- 
l-  an  end  to  this  scene  '"'"^  *"••  *'>''«  -ust 

■"^S?"  ""'"'"'"'"  '*°°'  *""'  ""■"- 
^pond  q^ick,,  enough  £  .L^e  pt:^i^  ■'  ''"  *"  ""t  - 

-r.r-'lV^or^t?  -•>  -  the 
have  no  desire  to  riot,  butTh  '"'^"^  °'  ^°"  ^''o 

amongst  us  who  have  Lrg^nized  t^r^'  T*"^'"  "^"'^'"^ 
own  ends.  Your  BurgoSer  ^  ''^'™'  ^''^  ^^'^''^ 
demand  that  all  loya"  SI  f  T"'  <^°"n<*i"ors 

-  only  against  these  :^  S  tTaf  *''!!  "'^*^^^-  '* 
drawn,  and  thej  will  not  beT  JJ^  '''°'***  ^"^^  »>e«' 
the  Elector  is  safe  alb  t  th!  .i""*^'^  """  "^*^^"^- 
"eod  fear  nothing  eifher  her.  "^'\  ^"'^^^^  P^^e 
"'ark  this,  good  ^op le  'f  th!  "k  '"  *^'  ^*'^^*«-     »"* 

^ourBurgon,asterand  e^  ;'co?n:r  !;"'''^'  ^**-^' 
^e  stand.  We  are  a  livW  T  ,^°'*  ^'''  ^'^^  ^h^'e 
Elector.  Go  peaceable  ^od*^  '^f  ^  *"  P'^*^*'*  the 
Pn^ce  Karl  dLives^iu^"^  "'"P'^'     '  «^^"  *°  ^ou, 

-n,  l^V^^t^llZTV""' ^  ^-'^  '--  *he  fat 

"your  Highnesfhl^         ^"^^'"^  ^'"  ^^  <=hair. 
fan  to  the  Ittor.  '"wTthf""'^^'^^"*-^  ^"-e 
^all  and  leave  these  felC^^t^rirTat,  "'^  '^^"^  ^''''^ 


»nlj  yourself  to  blame  if 


you  are 


■f  or  you  have 
counted  amongst 
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I 


870  THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 

them.     Your  choice.     Ouicklv      T  K«v«  «» 

h..d  b.ek  the  crowd  i„l  ri^htcLX""  '^'^  '" 

.werrf'caL.v     If/t""''  ""^  '"™'''"  "»  Elector  an- 
«wered  calraljr.     "I  have  not. yet  .truck  a  sinrie  blow 

W"  of  Z^f:  "••  ?  '""<»»  "■-'  "-  'ron,  th? 

"Ready!"  Sa«  r-icd. 

"It  mean,  death  to  me,"  shrieked  the  Burgomaster 
he  t^V T    T"°""  """'  •■"  o-  «>«  Elector^  Wl' 
^u'^.f  P'"!  *"  ««^'  "i*  W»  friend,, 
htnke  i.ome! »  came  Saxe's  order. 

"sir  J"  "  """*  *°'""^'  *■•*  ''''''• 

foot  rfthldaif  ?:?•/""  "  ""^  '"«"»«'  '-"hed  the 
-the  Da^   '  '"  '  """""  '"»''  ^'^'  the  Elector 


CHAPTER  XXI 

,  j«™u,.  ;'u^g^r,-:"7  -h;  -toed  th.:^,  S! 

•f  the  .to™,  but  for  the^^  .  !  ""**'  •""break 
fwd  ««J  held  it.  Li?  Th  ™'  '•"'  *'">i""«l  the 
the  power  of  her  peraonVitv  ^"?  '""^  «'"""''"»  <>' 
the  upturaed  f«^rSlv  t'-^l."*''*'''™''* 
upon  tho.e  who  w.t'oh^  tf  ^"i,"""  Personality 
her,  wondering  how  she  had  ^om    ...      '"'""  ^^'""'^  «* 

ftrap  him.     The  Bu*Z«.e'     ,     ',  V"'  ''''™«'  «" 
»  h..  face,  terror  in  hi,„T,'  i'"'"'  W^hension 
.nghow  it  wa.  .he  had  etrit    r'^'""''"'"'- 
behad  hin.  was  open,  and  n'ar  If  \    f^°'  '»  ""«  "«" 
A^.  way  he  "onderrf  how  Berth    'I!'  5"  ""«•    ^^  « 
real«ed  that  she  must  Ce  toU  fK*""^  '""I^'  ""d 
*<"^n  Imn  enough  to  hang  W  "  **"  °"=''"'  -""gh 

J^rince  Karl  and  S«3c»  iL 
presence  there  at  t),.  ""*  "»««  of  Berth.'. 

"vermaster^X^-XTrot     ^"''"-^^- 

the  word  unnecessarilv  Th.  V  !!  "^  '"«'  drawn 
•nd  was  not  I^ui.  of  F™„Z^t,  S"^  ""  ""1"  h;™. 
tha.  p«sence  brought "ref,""^'  T»  S«e.  Ber- 
'hat  had  been  with  him  thr„  L  ^ssipated  the  ,...•...- 
-oe  .veste^ay,  ittoll^i^rtr^.^ 'f— » 


rought  back  :r    .""""•' b 
8      oack  the  joy  of  lif, 


'e,  it 


■1 


h 


ir 
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.«mcd  to  ,t.,„p  .„„«,  upon  the  league  he  h«d  forn.c.1 
Br«K,ng  ,,„  .       j  t„  .^o  ..lute  he  b^ke  the  .iLZ 
Long  live  the  Duchess!"  he  cried 
From  the  trooper,  on  the  dai.  came  a  great  .hout 

u  wa.  not  a  roar  of  acclamation,  not  that  full-throated 
welcome  to  which  the  Duche..  wa.  .ccu.tom«l.  but  i^ 
wa.  evident  to  Saxe  that  there  were  many  thei  quite 
prepared  to  figl^  in  defence  of  the  Duches.  wlTwou Id 
not  have  jeop^rd^ed  themselves  to  help  the  Elector. 
Her  commg  had  done  something  to  equljize  the  odds, 
ihe  Prince  had  saluted  mechanically,  now  he  walked 

m.  way.     The  Duchess  looked  at  him  for  «  moment, 
'nk  S„^  '^  Burgomaster's  chair.     The  fatTan 

^1    r  X         "  "'  ™"  "'■o  «'?■=='»  «  Wow  and  i.  too 
cowardly  to  attempt  any  defence. 

will  ut"  """  '°«  "^  '""  ""  """■"rity."  »he  said.    "  I 
will  t«k3  your  office  for  a  while  " 

roJ^I  ^'^"?.'''^  »»'  ««™  to  understand,  so  Saxe 
roughly  pulled  him  out  of  his  seat. 

tiJ^^t'"  '■■'  ""'  '"•  ""*  »'«^  '"y  *>-  «•»-  f«'"g 

knowledge  of  it;  y„„r  Burgomaster  is  to  blame.     For 
IndTr    I  '"^^  ■"■'  P'*"  "■"•  ?"■"««  you  caref^ 

ma^  fet'"^  r  r''"!"','-  "--  """d.  the  shuffling  of 
many  feet,  a  low  inarticulate  murmur  of  voices  but  no 

Z  T:  tZ"^-     ''•'  '"•"'«'  '™™  'MeTosTde' 1 1- 
jng.  then  fixed  her  eyes  upon  a  ruffian  standing  below 
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%hlrbi';:;:;;i:„:;"r:' rf "';"  '-k  hot  wi,h 

"^■od  have  no  fe,/  'JvTZ'lZ     •^"•'"••™'-     "  You 
uncM."  "  *"  ""*  'o  iMtcn  to  your  griev- 

"Pon  th.-.r„T:,;V„'';;-^-  J-'  -  '"  fe  rush 

"  Come,  there  mu.t  be  «»™„  «»ntompfu„u,iv. 

you  have  rioted."  "■"  '"™«  '"»'  "ho  kuow  why 

"  Your  Hij:hnes9  _•• 

taring  JtLplV'""'""""'  ^'"'"■""  -"■=  ..ked. 

-p.^^  in  thr:;:cftr  s  ^t  ""■«-"•  ""^ 

"Ireet,  if  there  i,  a  proLl  ,T^'  */"  P"*"  ''  the 
W«  poinU  the  prearrriv  ^T^^  "'™-  ^t  «■- 
vement,  but  that  i,  „„  exc^st  fof  7  ^""^  '"''  '"""- 
the  citizen,.     There  mav T    ,i  '"*  """^  "Pon 

•■'•th-I  an,  not  a  Bur«n,t,  u'  «^''"'""  «°  ''.1 
«•«  of  the  riot  toXvT.  '^^  "^'  ™  the  rea. 

trooper,  he  ha.  br^rf  to  obevV  "'?"  ^""  '""'  *^ 
brought  int.  Metzburg  bf  L  Si  J  "™'=  «'»  -e» 
Su.^  'Hi.  n,o.en?  tith^a.^-  -"J^;- 

po^p:utCp^r-rLrr'^-"'"-''»''e 

A   moment   beforp   v«., 

-our,  of  weak,;L^„d  negfecfof  lt"'"if':.*P'»'»«y 
answered,  "ft  w«.  the  dnfv  „f  (l.  ^'  ""  °"<^He„ 
Hi.  Highne.,  the  El^tor  L^f  *t  '""^  to  defend 
-Ce  n,e  that  he  waTn'ot  ;„  da^^g^^?"'  ^'^  '"O  P*- 
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«74 


4H 


.   i' : 
■1' 

■;  'A 

;        1. 


■r    ■  |y; 


THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 


. "  ""^^  ™"'d  have  bwn  no  danm,r  but  fo,  f l,n.. 

the    bandaged    head   Ihiftr  L    '  11^"°^ ''''" 

precipitate  the  danger!  '"  '""^'  '"''''' 

"Hot    P""*f "'<=«"«'••"    exclaimed    the     Duchess 

Kart  """^  "''*  """*  ""y  •»  "«■"  grievance,,"  .aid 

"  And  jou  are  no  Burgomaster      r^^^o   u 
^r,.e.n  ,.u  not  teU  J  .^^'LJ^^^S-Z; 

from  the  crowd.  ''  ''^P'^''  '"'^'"^ 

"Your  Grace,  may  I  say  a  word?  " 
^^^^e  Duchess  motioned  to  the  Burgomaster  to  stand 

"Sht"'''    T™  ''"''=  o"  honest  man." 

whj,  .now_m„re  than  I  do  to  spea^.^Trce'l* t 

witllrotldtafr^*"'    Speak  up,  Andreas,    We'^ 
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Jr  ■-  the  city.    I  look^  not  tfr  ""  *-«'-'«- 
the  streets,  but  I  did  think  rt        ^  f"^  *«*"'»«  " 
instead  of  cheering.    It  waf^w  v  ""^'  **  «^*»« 
the  Feast  of  S(.  Winifrfrf  J*"*  ^°"  «"«  "ould  us! 
Po«  which  wonld  n/fe  ft'ry.*'T'"«^«n,epur. 
P«>Ple's  good.     I  know  noth-        ?*^ "  S""*"'  f"  the 
-  of  the  workshops  "Ikr^Z"'  *t'  ^'^''  '<" 
l-l»g  sometimes  mfy  be,  but^fv  T,'^"^  """''  «™">- 
there  was  another  whtier  U^H  •'■"■  ""  that.* But 
tnith  m  it.     What  JlsTe^f  B^"!,  'V""'  """^  »»»"= 
«ty  of  Metzburg?    That  t..t      "*""•«  «'<•"«  »  our 
heard  enough  no!  to  We  hilo        ""'f ''"'•     ^e  have 
*ut  for  Your  Grace,  „  st ut  ""■?'  »<'  '«'W  that, 
der  Brandenburg-s  heel  bv  t^-  ^'*  '^"  '="'»''«»  "»- 
he'ethen?    And  therrLve  ll       T-     ^"t  does  he 
-)"«tion.     He  was  he«  toh,    "..?  '"'^  '°  *"'""  that 
or  force  u,  under  t^eyok,  t  2 '  v"  "'  ""  *°  ''"he 
•""•f     The   people    dd  °,    "".J"  P"""  »  Metz- 

•'ould  show  their  teethl^ause?'     ^**-     ^'"    ?«>?'« 
come  and  were  therefor  trbfal""  *"'"*  '^  '"  ^•'•' 

„  ''so^'ei?t':r:™Vi:  *""'-'" """  «•*  --i 

"or  why  have  thos  ."^  are"^.™^  ""''  ^""^  '"'th. 
Me^burg  citizens?  w"  Tf  '^  ^''^'"  Wiled 
we  known  there  would  CLml  ^'^u"'  ™°"«'"'  "ad 
"••-^^car^-ngweaS:"*^hl*--~^f 
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And  give  us  that  devil  first  »  ^hnnfo^  •      ^ 

the  back  of  the  hall.  *  ''**'''^  ^™™ 

The  Duchess  did  not  know  who  was  mr^nf        a    u 
took  no  sDeciftI  nnf.V^     *  x.  meant,  and  she 

■head  whonack  wr*^      .'  T"  "'*  "'^  ''»»'»«8«J 

waited  for  the  iHL  :;■;''  ''"/^  •■'  ™''''^<'  ^ 
"  I  IrT,„„      XI      ^  °'  "newed  attack. 

an  honest  ra«„  and  1,1  .^ J      ""  '"'  "P"''^''  '*« 
«%.     It  "Le  that  T         r."""  '"■■"  J"^'  »»  hon- 
Winifried  forasplYal  '  ZT  *''  ''™''  "'  ^t. 
it  -as  well  known'^rlo^uTwhl^'^rr-     '  *''•'"«''* 
Maid,  plight  their  t^^o:  sl  ',^,1^2"T'  ""j 
jour  DucheM  would  be  one  with  flT       j^     *^'  ""'' 
-"d  nan,e  her  a  husbaJth »      She*    '  "' *''='^'»"-« 
quite  as  other  maids  ca"    and  in  tt^     ""?.  "'*'  *'"'^'' 
just  a  woman  and  no  D^^L  !?'  ""*""  "''"'''  he 

the  Feast  she  wm"  Ws  fadlk  W  rf '^=  '"'  "' 
ance  of  her  choice;  and  thfs  sh  s!:;^:'  ""''' 
who  does  not  love  Podinn   «       u    .    ,  *^^'  *"»*  "o  man 

P.e,  shai,  ha.e  ^t/^^^lZlll'.''''"'  *"  ""  '"^ 

•^tl'^fu*""*  "'  ««lamati„„. 
other^  p^s^.^  Tit'  "-^l  ••'"•'^-^^  ■"  -- 

«uch  a  whisperiTlirf  ut'^"!  T"""'^"  ^'"ted 
premise,  from  this  oW  in  the  Hath  7  '''''™"^  ' 
justice  shaU  be  done  to  Zm"  "'  ^  P"""^^'  «"" 

hadta'^ht^LCld  h'tr.T^'  *■""  *"-  -"-» 
instinctively  so^^hftX^  "      *°  'P""^  t"-™' 

"Also  is  it  at  t^t  HUhT™""'- 

"«  that  His  Highness  of  Brandenburg 
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18  m  Aletzburir  to  aiV?  m«  • 

t.  cause  di.  J,:  :Xr„7p:;;!,:':n''"'»-  - 

fitill  in  a  calm  voice  as  if  «K  ^  ^  *  *''''  continued, 
of^e  .tonn,  passions  1^^  ^^^t  ""^^""1°- 
oured  guest,  and  to-day  should  h-  u  "  °"'*  ^^n" 
jou  with  acclamation    for  K.  "  ''"""'^"^  ^3^ 

against  the  French  our  Pn  *°''  southward  to  war 
true  that  in  the  p;r  h  H"  'l"'"  ^^  ""'''  ''  - 
tween  Podina  andirlru  ^^"  differences  be- 

us,  but  they  ar:^or^l:'X'^j:^  "^^'^  ''^*-- 
known  that  the  quarref  was  .  .^       ^"  "^'^^^^^^  »«* 
he  have  dared  to  ent'r  Alef^h    ^""^  V^'  P'*^*'  ^o»W    " 
Would  he  have  been  fool  et^„^^^  *  ^-n  men? 

his  safety  to  a  dozen  men  -^Zt'  ^''"'  *°  *"»«t 

used  four  of  them  to  carrv  W^  7^  "°"^  ^^"^^  ^^  has 
towards  Alsace-if  he  ^ere  h'^  ;^''  '"^  ^^'""  -°d 
raising  riot?  "  ^^"  ^"'"^  ^^'^  the  purpose  of 

of  2tl  '^  '-'-'  "  --  *h^  <iuestion  from  the  back 

his  identity.  question  without  revealing 

■**e  is  here  as  mv  t- 

^id,  a  note  of  anger  souS  f  «f  r"**""."  -he 
calm  voice.  »»»nding  for  the  first  time  in  her 

said  l^iet'lTstm  :!!''"'''  '"»-'  -^-r  Grace," 

With  a  s„dd»    urt  Ir'.T'*/"""  *''^  <=«"«1- 
'»«  again,  the  ^^hit^tedtl""'  'T'  *°  "- 
''ere  grouped  together,  oSv  wattLw    T"^  """"'"' 
"•oment  to  storm  the  dais  *        *■"*  opportune 

"  "o  Jou.  Andreas,  and  von  »!,„        i. 

jou  who  are  honest  men  here. 


fc 
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associate  j^ourselves  with  this  rabble?    Look  at  them' 
Have  they  toiled  in  the  shops  with  you?     Have  you 
bargained  with  them  in  the  market-place,  or  drunk 
vnne  with  them  in  the  tavern?     Look  at  them!     Is  not 
the  mark  of  their  calling  upon  them?     You  may  meet 
them  prowling  the  streets  in  the  night  looking  for  a  vie 
tim;  you  may  meet  them  on  a  lonely  road  outside  the 
city  ready  to  attack  an  honest  traveller;  or  you  may 
find  theni  lurking  in  the  forest  bent  on  plunder.     What 
do  they  here  in  Metzburg?     Where  are  your  eyes,  Bur- 
gomaster, that  you  have  not  known  how  these  men  have 
crept  into  the  city  to  be  the  tools  of  those  who  have  lied 
to  my  honest  peopl  ,    hose  who  have  attempted  to  un- 
dermine their  loyalty?     It  was  against  such  a  rabble 
that  the  sword  was  drawn,  drawn  in  defence,  by  these 
few  brave  men.     Why  the  Guard  faUed  in  its  duty  ard 
left  the  sword  in  the  scabbard,  we  shall  enquire  pres- 

It  was  an  intense  moment;  the  issue  hung  on  a  single 
thread  which  might  snap  at  any  instant.  The  Duchess 
had  thrown  down  the  challenge  to  divide  honest  men 
from  villains. 

"Ready ! »  whispered  Saxe,  and  the  i  with  the 
bandaged  head  moved  a  little  nearer  to  .ne  Duchess 
that  he  might  the  more  easily  spring  forward  to  defend 
her. 

The  rush  was  imminent  when  the  Duchess  spoke 
again.  ^ 

"  I  call  on  all  who  love  me  to  protect  me,»  she  said 
passionately,  « to  protect  my  honour  and  dignity. 
The  Elector  of  Brandenburg  is  my  guest,  and  were 
!J^°  *^°^f*°d  times  a  villain,  as  my  guest  he  is  sa- 
cred. I  ^U  upon  you  to  obey,  citizens  and  men  of  the 
Guard  alike,  yours  is  the  choice.     I  make  my  choice 
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here  and  now,"  she  cnVH    f«^--     ^ 

than  dishonour  L  .„S  i'l.  ',"'«"»«  death  rather 
should  come  to  h^l  •  *"  """■  *^t  "y  8-e't 

this  rahbTt,  h.v™tl"^^  "'^  °/  **'**"«•  ^- 
shaU  take  my  ow„ Vfc  ^'•"""^  ^  T'"  *■■"  ^P™ 
or  woman  inVZurl'  J   If  "  ""■•     ^'  *•>'«  »"> 

from  Se  mri^'utTe'r"':  f  17'  "''*  '™''  <='"= 

which  bore  th^  flr»,<>^  •     ,  *"   *he   crowd 

a  bodv  of  unaLeTl- ™'\**"'^^"^  *"d  interposed 
ouj  or  unarmed  citizens  between  them  and  ¥hJA^- 

Then  came  a  murmur,  then  a  shout,  half  st^l^  K         '' 
men  were  afraid    brn.,«i>*      Tf  .  "°^  because 

precipice  ove^ht^  gt  Zm"!  *"  ^^  «'«'  <"  « 
watchful,  noted  thV  5..?  j  5"      ''^"-     ^'«''  ''eenly 

Some  me;  of  t^'ou    r^^trtt"™  l*""  '"""" 
fore  the  d«,,  at  one  wtth  the  of  5"  ""  *■"  ""''  "^ 
the  rabhl.    Prince  Kllfhl^^rmtje'd^'"^"*^  "«" 
Long  We  to  Her  Grace!  •'  he  cried. 

h.H  A  rX'rsZ:zit^iT  *""'*  *•>' 

th.pswl^'l'J;""'  ""*  """"^  °«  «"'«»>«'»  for 

"  There  shall  be  iusticp »»  fi»,«  «  'j 
!hrown  back,  anger' T«rin  tV:;'es^^t'' ^^^ 
justice  and  such  mercy  as  we  can ^?^     ^        I*"  *^ 

Wo  may  hope  for  mercy    fTr  I  Lm^*).  ^'^''^  ^'^^  '**^ 

lercy,  tor  I  hold  them  most  guilty 
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who  have  u.';d  and  paid  the  rabble.  You  bid  me  live; 
then  am  I  still  your  Duchess,  and  I  shaU  relearn  your 
love  by  the  measure  of  your  obedience.  You  shall  find 
me  no  more  a  laggard  in  demanding  obedience  than  I 
am  in  ruling  for  your  good.  What  grievances  you  have 
I  am  always  willing  to  listen  to,  but  no  rioting  shall 
force  me  to  act  against  my  judgment.  I  am  your 
LKichess,  therefore  I  claim  obedience." 

«-if  ^  ,r?r^*    ^"*    ^^''^    *^™^    "°    q"^««on.     Her 

home  ^^  '^^  "'*"*   *"*  ^"^'   **^"  ^^^«°" 

"Heinnch  von  Lehmann,"  she  cried,  turning  sud- 
denly to  the  Burgomaster,  « you  will  retire  to  your 
house  and  remain   there  until  we  send  for  you      It 
seems  you  are  too  blind  to  do  justice  to  your  office." 
Your  Grace  — '* 

but  I  doubt  not  I  shall  find  m.  of  the  Guard,  or  fail- 
ing them  loyal  citizens,  to  see  that  you  do  not  leave 
your  house  until  you  are  sent  for.     Go." 

The  crowd  made  no  sign  of  opposition. 

h«„       "'  f  ""'^'i'  ""'"  '*'*^''  *°  -^^""^  »»^  "•''^  at  Festen- 
hausen,    she  said,  turning  to  Prince  Kari 

"  I  protest." 

"  'i  "  Tr  *^^  *™^  *°  P^°*"^*  *»"*  to  obey/'  she  an- 
ZTc  /  •'*  TT  ^"^^"*  *^^*'  ^°'  '^  time  at  least,  a 
fTl.   r  r"  °^  ^'  ^"*"*  ^«  "^^«*-     You  will  retire 

There  was  an  ominous  movement  in  the  crowd,  sig- 
nificant that  the  Prince  had  friends  in  it.  There  was 
a  murmur  of  defiance,  but  no  attempt  was  made  to  come 

tLl  !h  T!.\^'*     ^'  '*°"**  ^^"  *  '"'^"'^"t,  irresolute, 
then  sheathed  his  sword. 
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swords  which  hid  barrMwL  *   *""   '*'?'•     ^he 

he  crossed  the  da^i^  .-,      P"*?''  "'«  '"""^d.  and 

andl'eUt*t'k!;Z"i„Tb  'T"*'*  ">  '"^  """  fonder, 
castle."  return  together  to  the 

traitor.  ^         '^    "P'  obedience  that  he  was  no 

of  whatCtn^'donlre.T  T  T^""  »''"'  «>«  »-' 
Percd  in  the  struts  ItTwiT.  ■"""■  ""^  ^"^  ""s- 
She  had  answer^  him  !„  '"  *°  "''  ""^  »»d  'or  all." 
once  n,ore  to  tlt^crli"  «  (T^r""^;  ""'  ^'>^  *»"^d 

ir;^:  r^Urr  -'  - "r '^r:  e-t 
l;.ve,onn^s:t''::;^^^;trrTviLi„: 

As  if  bj  magic,  a  straight  path  from  *h    a  -    .      , 
'ioor  opened  through  the  mas^nf  1  ^''  *°  ^''^ 

gn  tne  mass  of  humanity,  and  with       • 
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the  pistol  in  her  hand,  the  Duchess  came  down  the  steps 
side  by  side  with  the  Elector,  followed  by  Bertha  von 
Lehmann;  and,  surrounded  by  the  men  of  the  league 
and  the  Elector's  escort,  they  passed  slowly  through  the 

f«.^^"r*u^'"'!  *"^  trembling  Burgomaster  had 
found  the  body  of  Long  Joachim  when  they  heard  the 
shouting  in  the  market-place  as  the  cavalcade  rode  back 
to  the  castle. 
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CHAPTER  XXII 

THE   AFTBEMATH 

HORSES    were    in    th. 

M,  dignity  were  offendTbyTe  •  '"""  'P"*'  "  " 
»p.risoned  as,  stood  moti^^  T'^'T'  "  ""^'^ 
castle  walls  came  no  stir  ofT."  "  '^^'^  t^e 

o  reign  in  the  city;  the  stoL    /      !"" '  P""™  »«■"«' 
into  a  calm.  -^  ''''™  "'  yesterday  had  melted 

ritf  t^t  r  ffi^i":?"-  '■»;7  throughout  the 
Met^burg  on  the  morrow  that  ^*;;'"'?  "»""  !«"-» 
-ft  him  to  see  him  safcW  «  '  *v  ""^^  ""•"  "* 
«pected  all  those  who  LTfc  ^1  "'"'•  »■"»  tW  she 
their  business  and  md.e  no  1  °  ^  ''"''"^  "'x'-t 

W  them  resene  th"r  hoMarrn'ri  "t"  "'  '"'  "«'• 
St.  Winifried.  *^  ""*"•»  fw  the  Feast  of 

otw  ;:L:frw:ef  t  '■;:mr"''^-'  *-«» 

toPeste„hausen;a„dwhen.r  !  ''^''  "''''»  '»rth 
tor  and  Baron  KevenfelT  th  '"*"'"'  "*  the  Elec- 
»f  that  morningX  >  f:^  \'«  "minded  stiU  more 
e.n^  sharply  f*  the  /e"t  ''  *""  *"«  «■»•  »he 
Bergolet!    Bergofct!'.   ' 

m  his  arms.  '        '^'  '"'  ''^"'  J«n«ling,  his  bauble 


ft 
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"  I  rejoice  that  Your  Grace  has  need  of  ine.»' 

"I  hardJy  expected  so  prompt  an  answer  to  my 
call,"  she  said.     "  Where  were  you  all  yesterday?  " 

"  In  a  miserable  plight." 

"And  afraid?" 

"Indeed,  Mistress,  I  was  — afraid  that  you  would 
never  want  to  see  me  again." 

"  Did  the  noise  of  the  rioting  reach  to  your  tower 
then?  " 

"  It  may  have  done  but  I  did  not  hear  it,"  Bergolet 
answered.  «  J  was  wondering  whether  you  would  send 
for  me." 

"  You  should  have  tome,  fool.  Though  I  was  too 
occupied  to  miss  you,  a  song  last  evening  might  have 
soothed  me  and  given  me  a  better  night's  rest." 

"  Ah,  conscience,  conscience!  Even  a  Duchess's  will 
have  its  revenge,"  said  Bergolet.  "  Never  be  unjust  to 
a  fool,  mistress." 

"Unjust!" 

«  Why  truly,  for  you  seem  to  blame  me  for  staying 
away  when  your  last  words  to  me  were  that  I  was  not 
to  come  until  I  was  sent  for." 

« True,  I  had  forgotten.  I  would  I  could  always 
count  on  such  obedience.  You  will  ride  with  us  to  the 
gate  this  morning." 

«  Surely,  mistress,  you  will  not  present  me  as  a  part- 
ing gift  to  His  Highness?  " 

"  It  might  be  the  wisest  thing  to  do,"  she  answered  as 
she  motioned  him  aside  and  called  Saxe  to  her.  He  was 
standing  with  the  men  of  the  league  ready  to  ride  with 
the  Duchess. 

"  Is  the  city  quiet.  Captain? 

"  Yes,  Your  Grace." 

"And  Prince  Kari?" 
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"He  rode  out  of  Metzburir  earlv  n.i. 
plied  the  C«pt«i„.  *     "^  ""'  moramg, 

"  AJone?  " 

hind  hin,."  "'  •""'"""  •■«  '"ve,  hi,  friend,  I* 

felt.  remark,  then  she  turned  to  Ke^en- 

I  «m  ready,  Your  HigUei"         "  '""'  °"  '»"■  '^''">- 
A  word  by  your  leave,  Duche.«  »  ..:j  ii.    ^. 

^e^H^^r  Jettvt:£t  5  "j  -- - 

through  io  Jety  Tlfe^  """"r^  "'"'' ''"-''»" 
«<^rouf  thing,  and'l  ^JT':'"  °'  '  "-""^  »  «  ^an- 
Jeopa^y  to'^arnn"""! ttn^yr  "^0?^  f ""  '" 
ice  words  must  ever  be  mp««  fV.  •^?  f  '  '"^'^  *  «^'v- 
in  some  other  fashion  K  ?  "^'^  ^  ^°"^^  «h°^  i* 
There  have  ^nt^lJ^Ty.t^'Jr  ^'"  '^PPo'tunity. 
but  the,  are  gone  and  f^en  ''l':Zr^l  ''''  ^^^ 
fast  friends  with  Podina  ^f  T*   1    ^^^  ^  henceforth 

but  because  of  the1rv:;enee  t    J  Tr^^^  ^'  P^^^^' 
niler.     I  trust  thpr,!      T  ''^'''''  ^  '^^^^^  Podina's 

"•.en  a  .tout  ...y  would  be  of ^^f  u"t.'in™™;:„°:: 


-{ 
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you  may  count  on  Friedrich  Wilhelm  of  Brandenburg, 
and  I  swear  that  Brandenburg  shall  give  that  help  with- 
out  thought  of  profit  or  reward." 
^^  "  I  thank  Your  Highnesii,"  the  Duchess  answereil, 
yet  I  want  no  thanks.  I  hold  myself  responsible  for 
the  actions  of  my  people,  hold  that  their  dishonour 
would  be  mine.  I  have  done  no  more  than  a  ruler's 
duty." 

"May  Your  Grace  long  be  preserved  to  reign  over 
Podma  with  such  wisdom,"  said  the  Elector,  raising  her 
hand  to  his  lips.  « I  wish  you  many  peaceful  days,  and 
happmess  and  love,  Yoyr  Grace.  From  my  heart  I  wish 
you  love." 

A  murmur  of  approval  went  through  the  hall,  but  the 
Duchess  made  no  answer  to  this  wish.  Her  eyes  were  » 
little  wistful  and  strangely  soft  for  a  moment,  a  look 
in  them  to  delight  a  lovef .  Then  she  took  her  whip 
and  gloves. 

"  Yet  one  '»ther  word,"  said  the  Elector.  « I  have 
another  debt  to  pay,  to  Captain  Saxe  and  to  his  com- 
panions of  the  Guard  who  acted  so  promptly  and  so 
splendidly  m  my  defence.  Captain  Saxe,  I  have  Her 
Grace's  permission  to  confer  upon  you  the  Order  of 
the  Eagle  of  Brandenburg;  I  have  never  given  it  with 
more  pleasure,  and  no  man  has  ever  more  lustlv  de- 
served it."  "^       ^ 

"  I  thank  Your  Highness,  but  I  have  done  no  more 
than  my  duty  as  Her  Grace's  servant,"  said  Saxe,  as 
the  Elector  fastened  the  Order  on  his  bi^ast. 

«  You  are  fortunate  as  well  as  deserving,  friend  Saxe," 
said  Bergolet.  « In  this  world  it  oftens  happens  that 
one  does  the  duty  and  another  gets  the  reward." 

"  For  your  comrades,"  the  Elector  continued,  putting 
a  purse  into  the  Captain's  hands,  «  wiH  you  divide  this 
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gift  amongst  them.     The  «ff  H„p.  „  * 
^tt'^'l^    Gentlemen.  Vlh.*;!!  ,t^  "*  "^""  "^ 
He  looked  at  each  man  individualJjr. 
There  ,s  one  missing.     I  trust  -> 
Saxe  looked  at  the  men. 
"There  were  seven,"  said  the  El-^ctor 
head  bandaged."  "°'^* 

A  Guardsman,  but  his  name—"    sl^.*        ^ 
the  men  enquiringly.  ^^^^^  *"""«d  to 

"  I  did  not  know  him,"  said  Hans     «  P^rKo^        t.  . 
should  do  weU  "  "'ff""'  »  gift,  and  mjr  «,ng  he 

eH»«  X  .M,  j.„  vors"  t's:r^"-■p*- 
-.."d:„t:,t.l'.:r:d:'"'*  ""  ^'«"'"  "^""r  hi. 

E.:fo;^fS:;h^?„•'J:'1■'i^-'««^^^^^ 

"I'll  go  tell   thTt  f'  '  ■""''  y™  8"»d  lack." 

rtr.ngeIy'^i,erlX,\°  ^7  -'/»»/-     »'  '»<"" 
There's  a  wonderful  .^^     t^    ^     *  '"^  «^"  dressing. 

■-  ™d  «  f<K,l  are  ,„.„  made  hap^J.-'    °  '"'""■     ^» 
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Once  again  Baron  Kevenfelt  watched  a  cavalcade  ride 
out  of  the  courtyard,  but  this  time  there  remained  no 
lonely  ass  to  be  led  away  by  a  groom.     Bergolet  rode 
sedately  beside  his  mistress,  a  bright  spot  of  colour  in 
the  company,  his  bauble  his  only  weapon.     The  Duchess 
looked  down  at  him  as  they  went,  remembering  many 
thmgs,  the  night  ride  through  the  forest,  her  interview 
with  the  jester  after  his  arrest,  the  scene  in  the  Rathaus 
yesterday.     To-day  she  carried  a  pistol,  but  there  was 
no  crowd  in  the  streets  which  led  to  the  southern  gate. 
Men  going  about  their  usual  business  stood  for  a  mo- 
ment to  watch  the  passing  horsemen,  but  there  was  no 
demonstration  of  any  kind.     There  might  still  be  a  re- 
belhous  spirit  in  the  city  but  it  did  not  show  itself  m 
the  streets. 

At  crosr'  roads  some  distance  beyond  the  city  the 
Elector  parted  from  the  Duchess  and  rode  south  to  war 
agamst  Turenne.  meeting  on  his  way  a  smaU  company 
going  towards  Metzburg  —  Rupert  of  Ausburg  jour- 
neying to  take  his  part  in  the  Feast  of  St.  Winifried. 
The  Elector  stopped  to  greet  him  and  wish  him  good 
fortune,  a  mere  courtesy,  for  he  had  other  hopes  for  the 
future.     His  visit  had  been  a  stirring  one,  and  he  had 
passed  through  a  peril  he  had  little  anticipated,  but  he 
was  not  ill-pleased  with  it.     He  had  a  new  impression  of 
the  Duchess  Sandra.     He  would  stiU  describe  her  as 
turbulent,  but  her  courage,  her  resource  and  her  person- 
ality were  greater  factors  than  he  had  imagined.     More 
than  ever  was  he  desirous  to  have  her  for  a  friend,  and 
he  smiled  to  think  how  others,  unconsciously,  were  la- 
bouring for  him  towards  this  end. 

And  on  his  way  to  Festenhausen,  Prince  Kari  had 
turned  aside  to  avoid  a  company  travelling  towards 
Metzburg,  but  he  had  not  lost  his  interest  in  St.  Wini- 
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Sf  a^d  v""  *'"T/"*'"  ""PP™  "P"-  ft  beside, 

f^trttc;;^:^  rriT'-  "^  ""'■  '«■■  '>^' 

would  have  Kad  a  ver/dS^dt^T  wCS 
h«^f^Z^'^  ^'"  '^"  "■"''  b'^  '"^d^  in  the  city  too 

saty  A  "bbT"^..*'-^^  *^"'«'"  ="-%  of  thin::- 

Th::r™et  f^^^ht'o^rt'rthrd^  to  exp,a„atio„. 
-re  eonVneed  that  th^  bifbetl^i^:"" 

c™™et„fThf -r       ^'"''  '"  ^'^'  "■™-'™  in  various 
sTit'f  !1 ;. ''^'  "**  ""'™''^''  ""=''  "^Pon^.  but  the 

werepo^H        ,be_ah:^-deS:dtrS:ehJ 

oh  nl,      But7     r'    *'   -■™™»*«nces    ^i^hT f 
cnanged.     But  for  Saxe  and  that  devil  with  mf  K     j 

°des    but  f^rth"""''/  '"''''"  *»  ""•  "  'brfe  com: 
raoes,  but  for  them  and  a  traitor  in  our  camn 

oft^T  r^f "  ''"'  '^"  ''"•  *<«»'  who  had  met  so 
Often  in  the  Burgomaster's  housp   hnf  ,'*  7 

keep  out  of  sightTor  a  littk  *":  1    Ku^ar/li" 

mer  and  Straubel  gave  out  that  they  had  left  ?h.^" 

on  urgent  affairs  and  hid  themselve:^:  hou 'e  1  "  ^„ 

the  east  gate,  a  house  weU  known  to  Prince  kL 

paJv  but r™ f  "."I"  '^'""^  ''"^'  l^™  i"  tb«'  com- 
pany,  but  he  could  not  leave  his  house.     He  knew  noth- 
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ing  of  that  secret  way  through  the  saddler's  shop,  anH 
every  door  was  watched. .  Men  of  the  Guard  had  become 
suddenly  keen  to  show  their  loyalty.  Many  had  not 
joined  in  open  rebellion,  others  had  been  half-hearted, 
or  had  merely  obeyed  their  leaders  without  any  very 
definite  idea,  while  even  the  worst  had  little  ambition  to 
be  associated  with  a  ruined  cause.  Whether  her  rule 
were  right  or  wrong  the  Duchess  had  proved  herself  all 
powerful  in  Metzburg,  so  they  were  very  careful  that 
the  Burgomaster  should  not  leave  his  house. 

Heinrich  von  Lehmann  had  not  slept  all  night.  He 
had  sat  in  a  great  ch^ir,  a  crumpled  mass  of  humanity, 
looking  vacantly  before  him,  fear  in  his  eyes.  He  had 
made  an  effort  to  remember  the  past,  all  he  had  done 
since  he  became  Burgomaster,  all  he  had  neglected  to  do. 
It  was  a  formal  array  of  offences,  for  which  he  must 
find  excuses,  for  which  he  would  have  to  answer  when 
he  faced  the  Duchess's  questions.  For  this  action  there 
was  an  answer  so  like  the  truth  that  no  one  could  tell  the 
deception;  for  *hat  —  what  excuse  had  he  for  that? 
His  brain  refused  to  frame  one.  His  coffers  were  full, 
too  full  for  honesty.  Even  if  the  Duchess  did  not  real- 
ize this,  the  people  would ;  and  he  remembered  how 
Prince  Karl,  in  this  very  room,  had  drawn  a  picture  of 
what  would  happen  if  the  mob  once  had  their  will  of  the 
Burgomaster.  What  a  mob  his  fancy  saw  as  he  remem- 
bered those  he  had  cheated  and  deceived  and  left  to  ruin 
and  starvation! 

He  passed  the  night  in  a  waking  nightmare,  too  terri- 
fied to  move,  too  inert  to  tremble.  He  wanted  wine  to 
moisten  his  parched  throat,  but  he  had  no  voice  to  call 
for  a  servant,  and  his  limbs  refused  to  move.  The 
streets  were  quiet,  the  house  was  quiet,  horribly  still. 
Was  that  dead  man  still  lying  in  the  gallery?     Who  had 
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killed  him?     Who  had  helped  Bertha  to  escape?     Only 

le'riht  t  '  ^''"«^'  '^'  ^"^^^««  *«  the  Rathaus 
Bertha  wa^  his  enemy;  she  had  said  she  would  not  utter 

the  rest?  Why  had  they  not  come  to  him?  Together 
they  might  thmk  of  some  scheme.     How  still  the  house 

Zn'lv?"'"  '?u  'i^'  *"^*^""«  '^'^  ^i*h  that  dead 
man  ymg  jn  the  ga  ery?  ..„d  the  lamp  was  burning 
low  the  oil  was  failing.  He  must  call  a  servant-  he 
could  not  be  left  in  the  dark      Rnf  fK    1  . 

v*.f  h^  A- A      *        "     ,^  ^^^^'     ^ut  the  lamp  went  out, 

L  J.l  ."''*  "T'  ^'  "''"^^  "«*•  Terror  bound  him 
a  ^th  a  strong  chain,  and  he  sank  lower  and  lower  into 
ills  chair,  seeing  hideous  visions 

When  daylight  came  he  moved.     His  brain  began  to 
work.     He  could  thmk.     There  were  no  excuses  he  could 

were  full  ^"\  T"'  '^''^  °^  ''''^'  »-  -ff- 
Fv/rv  '  TTl  ^^^^  "'^'"  ^"'^^^  *°  *PP^«»  to  Wm. 
much^  Tit  ^^^P"^^'it  ™  onJy  a  question  of  how 
Zm      \-  "'  ^^^  *°  ^'^^  «""^  ^t  *he  door,  and  he 

went  tf  t^7'^-  u^t  '*™^«^^^  ^'•°"  »^«  '^^^ir  and 
went  to  the  door  which  opened  into  the  narrow  street 

behind.  He  offered  gold,  first  a  little,  for  he  was  ever 
a  bargainer,  then  more,  astonished  that  the  price  should 
aS^  ^  *^^".™*>''!  and  ™ore,  pleading  desperately, 
fhfn  ?hef;tfd."^  ^^^"  *°  "'^"  ''''-  '-'  ™  «-*- 

niillT""  "*""°V'*'''  *^'  ^°"'^'  Burgomaster,  until  the 
Duchess  sends  for  you,"  answered  a  trooper,  «  but  we 
have  no  orders  to  prevent  your  sending  out  a  servant  or 
receiving  a  visitor." 

"  Let  me  go  and  I'll  give  you  — " 

"  It's  no  use,  Burgomaster." 

"  But  yesterday  you  were  with  the  Prince  " 

*  Some  of  us  were  fools  yesterday,"  was  the  answer. 
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Back  to  his  room  staggered  the  Burgomaster  where 
he  collapsed  into  his  chair  again,  and  then  once  more 
he  thought  of  Bertha.     She  was  with  the  Duchess,  she 
could  speak  to  her  for  him  if  she  would.     Would  she? 
He  had  done  something  to  make  her  hate  him,  she  knew 
him  for  what  he  was;  but  he  had  also  done  many  things 
for  her,  shielded  her  when  she  fled  from  Berlin,  given 
her  a  home.     She  was  his  niece,  and  in  his  necessity 
might  remember  these  things.     He  wrote  to  her,  a  letteV 
of  such  pleading  as  he  had  never  written  before,  asking 
for  that  mercy  which  he  himself  had  never  extended  to 
a  living  soul.     His  hanjd  shook  as  he  wrote,  showing  the 
terror  that  was  in  him.     Then  he  called  a  servant. 
Twice,  thrice,  half  a  dozen  times  he  called  before  any 
man  came. 

"  Where  are  they  all?     Asleep?  »» 

The  tardiness  in  answering  his  summons  had  called 
up  some  of  the  brute  in  him. 

"  Gone,  sir." 

"Gone?" 

"  Afraid  to  stay,"  the  man  answered. 

A  fit  of  trembling  seized  the  Burgomaster  as  he  real- 
ized how  absolutely  his  authority  had  vanished.  His 
servants  had  fled,  fearing  to  share  in  his  ruin,  perhaps 
eager  to  witness  against  him.     He  changed  his  tone. 

«  This  letter,  good  fellow,  it  must  go  to  t^-e  castle  at 
once  and  be  delivered  into  the  hands  of  my  niece.  They 
are  foolish  servants  to  be  afraid.  To-morrow  Her 
Grace  will  understand,  and  the  Burgomaster  will  have 
more  power  than  ever.  There  shaU  be  good  reward  fo 
your  faith,  my  friend,  now  and  in  the  future.  See,  here 
are  some  crowns,  an  earnest  of  more  to  come.  Take  this 
letter  and  bring  me  an  answer.  There  are  more  crowns 
for  your  pocket  when  you  return.     Go  quickly  and 
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come  quickly  back.     Deliver  it  only  into  my  niece's 
hands.     You  understand? »  ""  my  nieces 

"  Yes,  sir." 

V^ffc        i  '      ^''  """'  "'">  »  ™»sage  to  Her  Grace 

Fof«''ltll"l^TK°u?""  '''™  *••"  "■"■>  •»«•  gone, 
i'or  a  little  while  he  believed  his  own  statement  H>.t 

rrzf  Thfr  ^" '---  "«"'"•  -^ '"» ^" 

turning.     The  minul;  ^^^"1^  ^^^Tj  ^ 
lost  count  of  ttoe.     He  IL  iZr  Z  lower  intohi: 

^^;r:t:Terrt-zttd^r::^ 

Suddenly  the  door  opened. 

-^^^aL^itil^^^-::,r--^ 

;Hjft^o7rKi:^^-:;i:drth-Si: 
"  t^^/he-;a's^:l'tt":rr:rharo"^  '^  rf 

guard  who  had  let  him  enter  but  ttu      ""''T'?  *^' 
him.  urn  enter ,  nut  the  Burgomaster  knew 

"  X""! '     ^""*  ''°  y°"  "»"'  "'th  me.'  " 
Krhaps  another  bag  of  mo,,,^,  p,.,.,,„p,  t„  ^^^  ^_,^ 
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about  a  comrade  —  Long  Joachim;  perhaps  to  talk  of 
something  else,"  and  he  closed  the  door. 

The  servant  delivered  the  letter  into  Bertha^s  hands. 
She  read  it.     There  was  no  answer,  she  said,  and  her 
tone  frightened  the  messenger.     He  did  not  return  to 
the  Burgomaster's  house.     He  looked  at  it  from  a  dis- 
tance.    Tapestries  and  flags  were  still  fluttering  at  the 
windows,  but  guards  were  before  the  door.     His  master 
was  a  prisoner.     Even  Mistress  von  Lehmann,  his  niece, 
would  send  no  message  to  him.     How  was  it  possible 
that  he  should  come  to  power  again  to-morrow?     The 
servant  turned  away,  jingling  the  crowns  in  his  pocket, 
and  went  to  friends  he  had  in  another  part  of  the  city. 
Bertha  had  sent  no  answer.     The  letter  was  almost 
an  msult  after  what  had  happened,  after  what  she  had 
suffered  at  her  uncle's  hands,  and  what  he  was  perfectly 
willing  she  should  suffer.     But  she  read  the  letter  again, 
noted  the  trembling  writing,  realized  the  terror  of  the 
man  who  had  penned  this  appeal.     He  was  her  uncle. 
That  he  was  black  to  the  very  heart  of  him,  a  traitor 
through  and  through,  could  not  alter  this  fact.     He  was 
her  uncle;  and  when  the  Duchess  returned  she  showed 
her  the  letter. 

"Are  you  pleading  for  him,  child?"  the  Duchess 
asked  when  she  had  read  it. 

«  Perhaps  Your  Grace  can  punish  but  be  a  little  mer- 
ciful too." 

"  I  owe  you  much,  Bertha,  for  yesterday.  Leave  the 
ktter  with  me.  I  will  remember  it  when  I  question  the 
Burgomaster  presently." 

Bertha  thanked  her  and  went  out,  meeting  Baron 
Kevenfelt  on  his  way  to  the  Duchess. 

"Her  Grace  is  alone,"  she  answered  to  his  enquiry. 

The  Duchess  looked  up  as  the  Baron  entered. 


THE  AFTERMATH  gg., 

"  Your  Grace,  I  sent  to  fetch  him      H.  „        i 
lying  upon  the  hearth  -  dead."  '  ''°"'" 

"  Murdered  do  you  mean?  " 

mu'rJer""  nv"?r"'T'  ''"'  ^  •"»  ■«>'  think  it  was 

it  nZS^  """"^  *'  *'•'  '««»■•  »  her  hand.     Was 

It  possible  a  man  could  die  of  fear? 

^tory  in  edited  tones,  and  ^r'nian  er'     a'^^n^t 
had  received  a  shock  from  which  he  had  not  yet  recov" 

when  hTs"aw°n,*e''"Th"r  7'  ">  ''"'*  ''""'"y  "'"M 

the  hand  that  fingered  the  knifHith  wh  W '"' ""' 
despatch  him  trembled  I  had  ,„  1  "''I'^tl'"''  to 
™ke  sure  there  was  no'hin^  *^ ,t""  n'^'^'.r /" 
quite  suddenly  he  stood  up,  an'd  I'rundl^t  the  thte 

rdf^Sr^-"-'-^^-''^^^ 

I'll  hi:       L         :     ^'""^  "^  ^""^  t^rink,  plenty  of  it 
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CHAPTER  XXIII 

THE    BEGINNING    OF    THE    FEAST 

SEARCH  was  made  for  Straubel,  Rahmer  and 
Kurd,  but  no  one  knew  of  that  house  towards  the 
eastern  gate.  A  few  malcontents  who  had  ear- 
ned arras  m  the  crowd  were  seized  and  locked  up  to 
prevent  their  doing  further  mischief,  and  others,  under 
various  guises,  had  succeeded  in  slinking  through  the 
gates  and  making  for  their  lairs  in  the  forest.  The 
robber  captain  was  amongst  them.  While  he  remained 
in  the  city  even  deep  drinking  could  not  dispel  a  con- 
stant fear  of  what  might  be  behind  him. 

For  the  time  being  Saxe  acted  as  chief  Captain  of 
the  Guard.  Certain  men  he  had  ordered  to  keep  to 
barracks,  he  was  watchful  of  others,  but  he  was  at  pains 
to  show  that  his  faith  was  not  really  shaken.  The 
league  was  not  disbanded,  however,  and  its  members 
were  always  so  placed  that  they  could  quickly  come 

h!l  t'^•^  *"  ^"^^g^'^y-  A  new  Burgomaster  had 
been  hastily  appointed,  for  during  the  feast  there  was 
much  for  a  Burgomaster  to  do.  Altogether  it  was  dif- 
ficult to  remember  that  rebellion  had  seethed  in  the 
streets  and  market-place  so  recently. 

Yet  there  was  excitement  in  Metzburg,  crowds  were 
m  the  streets  from  dawn  to  dusk,  a  slackness  was  evi- 
dent m  the  workshops  that  had  not  yet  frankly  closed 
their  shutters,  for  the  Feast  of  St.  Winifried  had  com- 
menced.    From  every  window,  carpets  and  tapestrie. 
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proud  to  take  a  Dart  i„  rt  ?  .•  ^  "  "'"  "<>■"■'  *»» 
they  com  not  exWbit  .±  ''.'*"'"'• -""^  '»  P«"  *>"" 
Clad  in  hoUdav  ^t  i,^  T    '*""  °'  ™'™'-<^  ""-"t'-g- 

"ot  to  enjo7the"X""TT""™  '"'.  '"'"'''^"  -- 
booth.,  watched  the  ™,Z'  ™^  '^"""''^^  "■"»"  ^^ 
veiled  at  the  aliut  "fTori' VT  ™™''^  P'"^'  -"- 

«ong  of  8onie  w.nH.,L     "'  T^  «*'''"«1  *»  hear  the 

fron,  ,tall3,  and  Cnv  Zth'"".^''  "'''"«'  *"  P""'""- 
-  with,n'=  herZe':  ^aeTtrtT  E^"t''  I.°  -^ 

you  „ight^ne.„,:  .rr'-  '^'"'»  «■«  •■ooth 

gold  tL  basetrta^  a^d t^'  '^f  '"<'  "-  -"d' 
»l-gely  sealed  bottfe'.  not acLZl'V""',"  ' 
perhaps,  but  a  potion  aLost  a,  rJi"^  Beh  7*K°'  "''' 
vas  »t  an  old  dame,  sore  striek™T„"  v.  *""'  '"''■ 

who  talked  of  Effypt  and  .hi  I  ^*'"  "PPO^ntly, 

tell  of  the  future TCit 'r*  "t''  T  "'"'  »»"" 
o'  by  watching  Low  the  s.„d  f  n  T  ''""'' '""  ""y  ""d'- 
square  of  ca^et  She  -«  /  7^™  ''"'''™  »''"  her 
dent  dan,e.  foTsL  wt  L"  ed"'  Tr';''  "«»  «•"  "»- 
lovers,  and  was  notTove  th^t    "  °"  ""  '»''  ""-^ 

There  were  girls  "„  bZ,*  '  T  ^  ^P'"'  »'  this  feast? 

Winifried-s  fa,.  s'o^^^Ltortn"'  ^?  ""  '*• 
choose  from ;  there  miVlif  .«  ''"^  ^°^«''  to 

cbo^ee  by  hstenin/trt  Z7.:::^,f^'^-  »  *"' 

Then  for  the  „e„  there  were  sptll:- trials  of  ski., 
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and  of  strength,  while  sparkling  eyes  looked  on  ready  to 
praise  the  victor,  equally  ready  to  console  and  find  ex- 
cuse for  the  vanquished,  for  such  is  the  way  of  women. 
On  every  side  there  was  something  worth  seeing  or  hear- 
ing, and  every  hour  brought  some  new  interest.  The 
Duchess  herself  had  ridden  amongst  the  booths  this 
morning,  a  smile  on  her  lips  and  no  pistol  in  her  hand 
to-day.  People  had  turned  from  their  amusements  to 
run  and  welcome  her.  She,  too,  was  a  maid  of  Metz- 
burg  and  would  be  betrothed  on  St.  Winifried's  Day. 
She,  too,  like  some  other  maids,  had  many  lovers. 
To-day  and  yesterday  and  the  day  before  they  had 
arrived  in  the  city,  little  companies  each  with  its  cen- 
tral figure  who  might  presently  be  the  Duke. 

"  Aye,  but  there's  sadness  behind  her  pretty  smile," 
said  one  old  woman  after  ihe  Duchess  had  passed.  "  I 
doubt  if  she's  found  a  lover  amongst  them." 
"  Why  should  she  not,  mother?  " 
"  Maybe  the  man  she  could  love  wouldn't  suit  us  for 
a  Duke,"  was  the  answer.  «  All  those  who  have  come 
to  Metzburg  may  be  good  enough  for  a  Duke,  but  that 
doesn't  mean  they're  good  enough  for  lovers." 

"  She  can  do  as  she  likes,  she's  a  Duchess,"  said  a 
young  girl  who  had  two  swains  in  close  attendance. 
"  That's  the  very  reason  she  can't." 
"  I  would  if  I  were  a  Duchess." 
One  of  the  two  with  her  whispered  in  her  ear. 
«  No,  not  tiU  St.  Winifried's  Day;  I'll  teU  you  then," 
laughed  the  girl,  and  her  other  lover  seemed  to  take 
fresh  courage  as  the  trio  went  its  way. 

"  Well,  I'm  for  Rupert  of  Ausburg,"  said  one.  "  I 
liked  his  laugh  when  he  came  amongst  the  booths  ves- 
terday."  '' 

"  And  I'm  for  Konrad  of  Coburg,"  said  another. 
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would."  "  *  natural  mamV,  that 

..  ""'  f  hovon't  ,«.„  |,i„,..       """"'• 
I  ve  heard  of  him." 

he  won't  co  J.»      *'''^'""-«-  ""i  th<^ro',  a  rumour  that 

was  the'lnswer.  "Ct  trca!'t  7  L'  T  ■""  ■""■  '•^"•" 
burg."  "'  '"'"  '  ■'  f<'  k«IM  out  of  Metz- 

«cr„  Itdhlrirv^-t^;  ""-ed  their  at- 
the  deh-ghts  of  the  p^ZgZl  ''^"  ""'"'''  ""' 

booths. '^Hc  stood  for  a  miff  Z'?"'^   *''"'"e''    "-e 
«nd  then  passed  o„  to  the  Xo"   the      '  .''  "  """""• 
•atch  a  play  whieh  wa,  Ibo^  t„        "°'"'  «»"'"«'  «» 
play  which  a  leather-lllr        """"™«.  a  morality 
i..d  thrilled  al    Eulpe^^iTT"  '""^  •*""  ''«'««^ 
the  land  of  the  sfythl;    1  1.  T"  P™^*"'«'  '"to 
the  general  tone  of  the  ^owd.         """"'  °"'  ">  ""^h 
-as  no  danger  of  ren'^ Xlh',*"  '"™-?  ^mself  there 
nothing  to  tn,uble  Mm      »!     ."l"\""''  ^  '"'d  heard 
'tand  on  the  edge  of  ih.         ^  ?■"  '""■'  "ntinued  to 
not  a  closely  ckSe^  fi!^  "^  *"  ""*'=''  "«  Pl^J.  had 

touring  bitt  The*:;::? ^  """"'^  ^"«"  «  -igh- 
Play  that  she  would  hanl'-"  '"  .^"""t  ""  the 
Saxe.  "'^  P»«»«^  unnoticed  except  for 

"Friiulein ! " 
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She  stopped,  looked  back  at  the  booth  for  a  moment, 
but  made  no  attempt  to  conceal  her  identity. 

"  I  doubt  if  it  is  very  wise  for  you  to  be  alone  in  the 
market-place,  Mistress  Bertha." 

**  I  have  passed  quite  unnoticed  until  now,  until  you 
saw  me,"  she  answered.  "  I  have  been  to  the  church 
yonder  to  pray." 

"I  had  forgotten,"  said  Saxe.  "The  Burgomaster 
was  your  uncle." 

"I  do  not  grieve.  Captain.  He  was  a  traitor,  and 
might  have  plotted  mischief  more  successfully  had  he 
lived ;  but  he  is  dead,  therefore  I  have  prayed  for  him, 
and  for  the  Duchess  too." 

"  For  the  Duchess !  " 

"  Indeed,  I  think  she  needs  our  prayers.  Is  she  not 
to  be  betrothed  directly,  and  I  do  not  think  she  is  in 
love  with  any  of  the  Princes  who  have  come  to  Metz- 
burg." 

"  There  are  penalties  for  being  a  Duchess,"  said  Saxe. 

"  That  is  why  I  prayed  for  her,"  she  answered. 

"  And  after  that?  "  he  asked,  glancing  back  at  the 
booth  she  had  just  left. 

"  I  am  returning  to  the  castle.  Oh,  no,  not  quite  by 
the  shortest  route.  It  pleased  me  to  look  at  the  booths, 
even  as  it  has  pleased  you.  Are  you  returning  to  the 
castle,  Captain?  " 

He  turned  and  walked  with  her. 

"  I  do  not  like  you  to  go  alone,"  he  said,  and  then 
after  a  pause,  "  Did  the  gipsy  give  you  good  fortune?  " 

«  The  gipsy !  " 

"  I  saw  you  come  from  her  tent.  It  astonished  mc, 
for  do  you  not  tell  fortunes  yourself?  Bergolet  told 
ine  you  did." 

"  And  told  one  to  some  purpose.  Captain,  although  I 
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«ow  can  I  tell  yd?  " 
„H.;e  ,o«  visited  the  ,o„t  of  the  fortune-teller?' 

<.f%t^n:7thiri/rrie7„it»':j:r-  r 

return  to  the  cartle  alone."  ^  '"  ""  *° 

rJ  "fait  r:otr?f, '•"•''"*  -i'tre..?"  .,ked 
leave  her.    *  "  "'  ""  »»«gr,tiou  that  ho  .held 

.^wwm°2"rd;  If  irrHi*^""'  »■•- 

•o,  and  a  mate  to  n«l.  \^''"'''  ^  ''"»''<'  think 

™  fierce  to  look  Tt  I  -IJ  ""T*"'"  '"  ""•  He 
rude  in  hi.  .p^eh  with  a  T  '  '  'l"''"""'  "=»""'  «>«« 
love  me  after  to,  f«hl„  VTF"  '?"'*'''•  "'  ""-W 
ion.  When  he  wa.tr'  Au  "  """'^  ^  '  »*""8«'  f«»h- 
repeUed  m^  td  Z^^^ '"  "<"''''  «i»«  "«  ki'^  that 
until  he  hrou^-l^  "^ul^^Z^  "'  """"'  '-'"  ^ 
Heaven  .ave  you  from  such  a  fate  a.  that  " 

tn.t VT  a^rld^:  ^""""^''  '"^  ^^^^  ">  ''«  ™«  «>« 
«2^t"h„wfr''  '  """"  ""'Pire  to  defeat  it." 

ti.e"Sl:re,rrt"rrht°:L°"- 1™*"-*  p-"-"- 

to  enter  Met^b«rr.„H  ,  i"*'"""  »'«'-''''  he  allowed 
i«et2barg,  «„d  take  eare  that  Mistress  Von 
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Lehmann  should  not  run  into  danger  by  leaving  the 
city;  or  I  might  wait  for  him  beyond  the  gates  and 
fight  with  him;  but — '» 

"The  gipsy  said  he  was  a  great  fighter,  you 
might  — " 

"  If  we  fought  I  should  win,  my  heart  tells  me  so, 
and  the  beasts  irom  the  forest  would  devour  him.  But 
there  is  a  tiiird  way.  I  tell  Mistress  Bertha  that  I  am 
no  longer  c,  hater  of  women  —  of  one  woman." 

"  She  is  surprised  at  the  power  of  St.  Winifried,  Cap- 
tain." 

"  It  was  the  power  of  the  woman  herself,"  Saxe  an- 
swered. « I  am  a  rough  soldier,  mistress,  you  know  it, 
I  need  not  tell  you  that.  At  times  I  can  speak  roughly, 
you  know  that  too.  Indeed,  I  think  you  know  the  worst 
of  me.  Believe  me,  I  could  be  very  gentle  to  a  wom-'n. 
Once,  long  ago,  I  loved,  but  she  proved  unworthy.  It 
is  true,  mistress,  and  it  is  so  long  ago  that  it  does 
not  matter  saying  it  now.  She  is  dead,  God  rest  her. 
Since  then  I  have  been  called  a  woman-hater,  with  rea- 
son no  doubt;  but  love  has  only  been  waiting,  growing 
silently  to  be  ready  for  some  woman  when  she  came  — 
if  she  ever  came.  She  did.  Mistress,  when  you  conde- 
scended to  speak  to  a  trooper  of  the  Guard." 

"  It  was  condescension.  Captain." 

"  I  am  not  learned  in  the  difl'erence  between  rank  and 
rank,  but  surely  love  might  bridge  whatever  gulf  lies 
between  Mistress  von  Lehmann  and  a  Captain  in  the 
Guard.  Remember,  I  am  no  longer  a  trooper,  I  am  a 
Captain,  and  Her  Grace  has  almost  promised  me  greater 
promotion.  Besides,  have  I  not  the  Eagle  of  Branden- 
burg? That  would  give  my  wife  position  wherever  the 
Elector  is  powerful." 

"  And  in  your  own  country,  Captain  Saxe?  " 
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"  Sorae  day  we  may  go  there.     We  m  -t  talk  o-"  f  " 
And  my  position  there'  "  ' 

an'hLTt  ma?"  '  """  ""'  "^'""«  "^^  "  ">^  wife  ol 

HigCk^cSS^Ct::^v 

-|taXr.trsttri^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Indeed,   there   is   much   to   talk   about »  !i,         -^ 
quick  y.     «« You  *<flv  T  L         x,  aoout,     she   said 

it  is  tL,  but  whitdo  V     I  *^'  7"*  °^  ^°"'  ^  '^^'^ 

Ail  that  a  man  needs  to  know      I  lfn««,  +1,  * 
brave  and  loyal      I  knou.  +1,  1  ^  *"**  3^°"  are 

looked  into  your  L.        ^*  ^°"  ^'^  ^^■^"*^^"'-     I  have 
perhaps,  ^co'm    by  blr  '°"  *'r'  '^^  ^«- 
:;Vouhavemuch"^;et^^l'„r-"*^^^^^^ 

ITou  shall  teach  me  when  vou  w,n  "  u 
•'And  then  you  may  hate  me"     '    '^  ™''"«'- 
^^ Bertha-    Bertha,  a  word,  a  promise,  give  it  me 

"NoVn    /""».*  t*"  y»"  «n  first." 

the  p^WIet or:^!""'"'"^  "^*  '^'"'  I  -n  "«"• 
Winifried'fDay^"  «  '"""'■     """'•  "«'*  ""W  St. 

the  fact      Thp  iLf  ^  "I,''"*  ^'^^J^  were  unconscious  of 

"e  wouid  notVrraTtS'fd;,?'  '''IVT'  •'"'"^■ 
of  '  s  own  affair,  liri  f. '  *"''  '"'  '•™""  '''^  full 
the  ver.     ime  wtn  fe       T^"  1""™"  *°  "-^  "— '^  "t 


304 


THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 


f  J 


H 


woman's  favour  and  patiently  await  her  choice?  To  all 
of  them  her  choice  was  a  matter  of  moment,  else  would 
they  not  have  come  to  Metzburg.  To  win  the  famous 
Duchess  — the  Turbulent  Duchess  —  would  be  an 
achievement  in  itself;  to  become  Duke  of  Podina  would 
be  a  diplomatic  triumph  likely  to  have  far-reaching 
effects ;  and  doubtless  in  the  hearts  of  one  or  two  of  them 
she  had  stirred  real  love,  so  that  mere  triumph  and 
achievement  were  forgotten.  These  princes  had  much 
to  gain  and  nothing  to  lose,  therefore  there  was  no  anger 
that  she  used  the  Feast  of  St.  Winifried  for  the  purpose 
of  her  betrothal.  Had  not  Rupert  of  Ausburg  toasted 
his  rivals  in  the  Duchess's  presence,  and  declared  that 
the  mere  fact  that  she  had  invited  them  to  Metzburg, 
deeming  them  worthy  to  be  suitors,  had  bound  them  in  a 
brotherhood  which  should  not  be  broken,  no  matter  to 
wliich  of  them  she  should  give  her  favour?  Yes,  there 
was  humour  in  the  situation,  yet  Bergolet  could  not  be 
merry  over  it,  and  had  kept  in  corners  and  stayed  in  his 
tower  as  much  as  possible. 

Once  he  had  looked  at  the  clothes  which  he  had  worn, 
when,  taken  for  spies  at  the  tavern  of  the  Three  Shields, 
he  and  Saxe  had  been  dragged  before  the  Duchess.  It 
was  not  so  very  long  ago,  but  how  long  it  seemed.  How 
much  had  happened  since  then.  And  before  that  how 
much  happened.  Bertha  von  Lehmann,  playing  the  for- 
tune-teller, had  pretended  to  read  his  past;  she  exag- 
gerated, oh,  yes,  she  greatly  exaggerated,  but  there  was 
enough  truth  in  it  for  bitterness.  He  remembered  that 
she  had  said  nothing  of  his  virtues,  surely  she  could  have 
told  of  some,  but  he  was  in  the  mood  to  think  only  of 
his  worst  side.  Little  things  that,  as  a  man,  would  have 
troubled  him  not  at  all,  become  magnified  in  his  eyes  as 
a  lover. 
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Btllt^  '»  '  •""  **'"«  ^^  J«<'8^d  f™-"  the  high 
"IttCL.1"  ^  '""^  '"•""  '""™"."  ho  murmured 

wards  the  Dn^L! *   ^         ^  ^"^  "'«''™  ""  ^^  went  to- 
.lajs,  but  this  was  her  ouLt  Zr  ^f        J'"'''  '"  *''"'' 

was  thel*str  "*'  "  '-"'  "'""  "^  »'»P»  *»  think," 
''  And  I  am  grave  too.  Master  Bereolet      It  i,  .),» 

«  C^„  J    ''°'  ^'  ■""■     "'  ■■»  »<"  to  bo  found." 

-t  th^isTr^st « '".  "^ " "  "-»-'•  -d  I  -M 

less herspetlh  '  .„!  ""''""  "" °'"='''»»-    D»"''t- 
to  pav  s^me  n3?r    """"•"•""•ey  half  across  Europe 

.o./£Chr^f  XoVeolT'^-     ""^  - 
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"  Was  she  sorrowful  at  the  news?  " 

"  No,  glad.  Had  he  come  she  would  only  have  been 
rude  to  him,  she  declared.  You  have  not  talked  to  her 
about  him  to  much  purpose,  Bergolet." 

"I  have  done  my  best.  Perhaps  she  is  not  so  glad 
as  she  declares." 

"  The  fact  remains  that  he  will  not  be  here,"  said  the 
Baron,  «*  and  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  advise  her." 

"  Take  counsel  for  once  from  a  fool.  Do  not  advise 
her  at  all.  A  woman  sees  clearer  into  the  heart  of  a 
man  than  any  Minister  can  do."  And  with  a  jingle  of 
bells  he  went  his  way. 

"  Perhaps  he  is  right,"  mused  Kevenfelt,  gazing  after 
the  jester's  retreating  figure. 

The  Duchess  was  alone  when  Bergolet  entered. 

"Fool,  come  and  talk  folly,"  she  said.  «I  see  so 
many  new  faces  in  these  days  that  the  sight  of  an  old 
fnend  is  a  relief," 

"But  why  talk  folly?" 

« I  have  no  use  for  a  serious  fool  just  now,"  she  an- 
swered. "  Why  should  you  be  serious?  Is  there  some 
mmstrel  m  the  market-place  who  you  think  may  rival 
you?"  "^ 

"  No,  mistress.  I  was  thinking  of  Prince  Karl's 
friends.     I  hear  they  have  not  been  found." 

1.  ".T?Y  ^"^  *°°  '"*^"*  °°  '^^^^"^g  themselves  to  do  mis- 
chief," she  answered. 

And  the  Marquis  de  Vannes?" 

«  Sr  ^°"^  ^^""^  *°  ^^  master,"  said  the  Duchess. 
Then  Podina  is  not  to  have  a  Duke  out  of  France  " 
said  Bergolet;  "that  is  excellent  news.     Shall  I  sing 
to  you  ?  ° 

"No.     My  ear  for  melody  has  gone.     Life  is  a  dis- 
cord.' 


« 
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despondent^;  ^       ^'"«  "'*'  '""^^  -"ke  you  so 

ca;;Su\ot;^t7:r^t;'H'''""'' »-«"■''• 

the  same  as  mine  »  ^  ""^  "^^^'^^  ^°">d  fall 

•'Well,  Bergolet?" 

"  It  is  a  little  verse  or  t^ntr-h  »l,„      • 
goes:  ''*''^''  *'"'J  »'ng,  mistress;  it 

"•The  first  h.d  fame  for  his  deeds  In  „., 
I:f«'ned  „„.  ,he  seo„„d  in  sS.  d's  ,°  ~ 
It '*''''  "r  "  «lnn.r  .„d  lillle  Ire  "^ 

'sT;ii;rri:rrrrr;'''--. 

J^^^dtl.thelp.etorCetiorS;,„,„ 

si„l"  •'"*'"  '^  ^°"  ""'  "  '»"  -""l  «■>-=  of  then,  W.S  a 
she"slM'^«Th™  ""^  "'f"^  '•"■  yo"  ""*  talking  folly  " 

^^  Y^ou  will  know  at  the  feast." 

she,rji^,t:v;i:^''^'-"-'<'Bergoiet. 

-Have  no  fear,  mistress.     When  the  fool  lifted  for 
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an  instant  the  comer  of  the  curtain  which  hides  his 
soul)  he  learnt  how  great  a  fool  he  was,  a  romantic  fool 
who  sets  too  much  store  on  love.  I  shall  not  again 
transgress.  Of  course,  nothing  can  matter  so  long  as 
Podina  has  its  Duke.  Still,  I  would  ask  a  favour.  Your 
Grace." 

"  What  is  it,  Bergolet?  " 

"  Last  night,  mistress,  you  thought  me  dull." 

"And  a  little  sullen  too.  You  were  never  near  me 
when  I  wanted  you." 

"  True,  mistress.  I  have  said  I  am  a  romantic  fool. 
I  am  your  jes.Lcr  to  be  laughed  at  by  you  and  your 
guests,  but  to  be  laughed  at  by  these  princes  who  come 
a-wooing  hurts  me." 

"  What  is  the  favour,  Bergolet  ?  "  she  asked  after  a 
pause. 

"  Mistress,  that  I  may  not  stand  behind  your  chair 
for  a  while.  Let  me  lurk  in  the  shadows  and  be  noticed 
as  little  as  possible  until  St.  Winifried's  Day  is  past 
and  gone." 

She  was  silent  for  a  moment. 

**  Have  your  way,"  she  said,  and  then  she  crossed  the 
room  hastily.  "  Your  folly  tends  to  make  me  more  mis- 
erable. Leave  me.  It  might  be  wisdom  to  have  no 
jester,  to — " 

He  went  slowly  to  the  door. 

"  Mistress,  now  and  always  I  am  your  servant,  a  loyal 
and  most  humble  servant.  I  shall  obey  you,  whatever 
your  commands  may  be.  You  have  only  to  speak  the 
word,  and  you  shall  find  this  dress  of  scarlet  and  green 
lying  in  the  West  Tower,  and  Bergolet  gone." 


CHAPTER  XXIV 

•N  THE  SHADOWS  OF  THE  6AIDEN 

SHE  tunied  hastily  as  the  door  closed.  For  a  mo- 
ment ,t  seemed  that  she  would  call  him  back,  but 
she  did  not  do  so.     She  stood  there  a  very  lonely 

Xcltr  *^' i"-"""^-  '--«  herself  to^facT  { 
«.th  courage  and  dignity.  She  would  have  put  back 
time  and  set  St   Winifried's  Day  months  in  the  future 

lave^'itT     Sf:-  "°""  '■"^■^  ''='''^^''  her  choice    de- 

ayed  It  for  all  time  unless  love  came  to  her;  bu    the 

time  for  delay  had  gone.     She  had  given  a  p  omi L  to 

her  people  and  that  promise  she  melnt  to  fulm 

She  had  easily  granted  Bergolefs  favour.     She  had 

he  had  not  been  beside  her  when  she  wanted  him.     It  was 

l^unf  The'"'  ""^  «''"'  ""•*  ""^  ^•'P*  '-  "''  h-k 
ground.     These    princes    were   her   guests.     In    some 

-use  at  leas^  they  did  her  honour  in  coming  to  mZ 

burg  to  beg  her  hand  in  marriage.     No  mftter  what 

^^  i™:"" :  ""'rt  ""*"" "'-  "-'^  •""' »-.  -^ 

Runert  of  A     h  "   ..  ^I"  '^'"'"^  '''"■"»"  resentment. 
Rupert  of  Ausburg  had  put  their  position  into  words, 

«.th  a  graceful  toait  he  had  proclaimed  them  all  mem- 

voice.     These  were  not  men  to  be  the  butt  of  a  jester's 
f"I  y.     It  was  not  the  danger  she  thought  of,  the  dipTo 
-natic  relations  which  might  be  strained  to  the  b^akW 
P..."t  by  some  careless  gibe;  she  thought  of  i^e  u„? 
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seemliness  there  would  be  in  such  jesting.  He  would 
be  unworthy  of  the  name  of  a  man  who  did  not  resent 
it;  the  dignity  of  her  womanhood  would  be  smirched 
if  she  allowed  it.  Perhaps  Ber^let  had  thought  of  this, 
but  whatever  it  was  that  h&d  prompted  him,  he  had 
remained  in  the  background,  a  dull  fool  of  whom  little 
notice  had  been  taken. 

But  there  was  another  reason  why  the  Duchess  had 
so  easily  granted  the  fool's  request.  Ever  since  the 
morning  when  she  had  visited  him  after  his  arrest,  she 
had  viewed  him  from  a  different  standpoint.  She  had 
before  then  realized  that  wisdom  often  lay  behind  his 
folly,  she  had  seen  the  man  of  resource  hidden  in  the 
fool  when  he  had  ridden  by  her  side  through  the  forest ; 
but  since  that  morning  when  she  had  bade  him  speak 
as  a  man,  she  had  always  seen  the  man  behind  the  dress 
of  scarlet  and  green.  She  might  call  him  fool,  she 
might  treat  him  as  a  fool,  yet  it  was  always  the  man 
she  saw,  always  the  man  of  whom  she  was  conscious. 
Sometimes  she  was  aware  of  a  curious  satisfaction  that 
it  was  so,  and  sometimes  fiercely  resented  the  fact  that 
liis  personality  had  any  power  of  appeal  to  her.  Re- 
sentment had  been  uppermost  when  she  had  told  him  not 
to  come  near  her  until  he  was  sent  for,  and  it  was  the 
spirit  of  resentment  which  had  prompted  her  to  make 
him  ride  his  ass  beside  her  when  she  went  to  see  the 
Elector  safely  out  of  the  city.  She  had  regretted  her 
whim  before  they  had  passed  out  of  the  courtyard. 
Even  so  mounted,  his  bells  jingling  with  the  ambling 
movement  of  the  ass,  tricked  out  like  its  rider  in  scarlet 
and  green,  she  could  not  see  the  fool.  And  now,  now 
that  these  princes  had  come  a-wooing,  men  of  mark 
every  one  of  them,  men  who  must  not  be  made  a  jest 
of,  now  she  was  almost  as  anxious  that  they  should 


IN  THE  SHADOWS  OF  THE  GARDEN   311 

not  be  contemi  tuous  of  Bcreofct     !„,_..         < 

pleaTL;      A     'hould  have  8ucce»,  «  .  f„oi  dij  „„t 
dowl/alone  the  L^T    .P"'??'*  "  ^'^  "«"'«' 

.fte^.^;!:^'  -erc.earo7«^„r'  »"= 

husband,  .  child  perchlnce  C  °  ,  'Tf'''P''  " 
"fied.  and  8he_p~«!t, "  ,?"  P"?''  """Id  '»  «»- 
which  the  iester  hFr  ^^      '  """"  '^"^  the  "ord 

"None,  Your  Grace." 
;;  Yet  a  strange  light  is  in  your  eyes." 
,J,  "^""^  ^^  *«  P-3^  for  n,y  uncle  and -and  for 

eyelJ^^sltkrd"^  "^'*  "^^'^'*  «"^  ^*«  -^  -to  ™y 
"Ah,  if  only  I  could  see  love  there,  Your  Grace." 


^_ 
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"So  child,  you  let  out  jour  secret.  Some  happy 
iwain  waits  contentedly  for  the  feast,  knowing  the  an- 
swer ready  on  those  lips  of  >ours.  You  shall  tell  me 
all  about  it  presently,  and  for  a  space  I  shall  play  the 
confidant,  and  feel  almost  like  a  maid  in  love  myself." 

"If  only—" 

"Dream  your  own  dreams,  child;  reality  must  needs 
dissipate  mine.  For  you,  love;  for  me,  duty.  Duty 
will  bring  a  light  into  the  eyes,  too,  even  if  its  bright- 
ness is  reflected  from  unshed  tears." 

The  Duchess  felt  infinitely  old  just  then,  yet  the  mir- 
ror on  the  wall  could  reflect  only  the  truth  —  two 
women,  both  young,  one  so  full  of  fascination  that  even 
Captain  Saxe  was  in  love,  the  other  so  perfect  that  it 
was  said  there  was  no  more  beautiful  woman  in  Europe. 

Never  had  the  Duchess  seemed  more  desirable  than 
she  did  that  evening  amongst  her  guests.  There  was 
a  tenderness  in  her  voice,  a  softness  in  her  manner  which 
was  new  to  Baron  Kevenfelt,  and  puzzled  him.  This 
might  have  been  an  hour  in  which  to  give  advice  had  he 
any  to  give.  He  glanced  from  guest  to  guest,  wonder- 
ing in  which  direction  her  favour  lay,  and  he  remem- 
bered the  jester's  advice  to  let  her  alone,  to  trust  to 
her  wisdcnn  and  intuition.  He  could  not  discover  a 
shade  of  difi^erence  in  her  treatment  of  the  princes ;  each 
in  turn  seemed  to  share  her  confidence  and  find  the  way 
to  her  inmost  thoughts.  There  was  magic  in  the  air 
to-night,  the  magic  of  a  woman's  personality.  Rupert 
of  Ausburg,  who  had  probably  never  felt  honest  love 
for  any  woman  in  his  life,  touched  for  an  instant  that 
pure  unselfishness  which  every  true  lover  knows;  the 
scholar,  to  whom  love  was  an  episode,  gave  not  a  passing 
thought  to  his  books;  the  saint  saw  his  vision  in  ma- 
terial shape  and  was  ready  to  worship;  love  touched 
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th™  .11  to-nighl,  and  for  a  ,p.ce.  .tatecraft  AM^ 
•nd  personal  ambition  were  forUf!         ^    *   '""^• 
forgot  Captain  Saxe  for  .  litW?'     ^l"  ^"^ 
her  mistre...  '  '""'  "*"''  "  ••»  »«tched 

I>«TheT,  wT^ret'to't   """^  r^""^'   I™'   *>» 
Like  another  "^t  .),  "  !!  '""'  """^  "•»"»  l-"- 

We,  man,  mawi^  „'vf  ??"^"^-  '*  "«•  «  night  for 

hearing  the  jingle  of  L  si,  u"""'"*  """"•' 

hidden  by  th'oJlut  Ker      He\T  tJ"'"  •"" 

She  hesitate! -:  "rn'oLtrS  t,^  tT.— «■• 

™i»T^»::  rtVe-difn'oT '"  *"';.'»  '^"^™ «-  *■>  >"•' 

««ure  w«  "tao'ding  braTr^-anlwa^nt  '".'  «'-» 

"  Why.  it  i,  the  jester  fe^„°?r    f"  «>e  shadows. 

Ausburg.    "  Your  Pr.       I  «<:l«med  Rupert  of 

™pp«e?»  ^""^  *"'   "»   "king  for   fools,  I 

aT.e.?h:fiwi;:b"rfw"'"i;" ''° »-'  -*'•• 

"  I  have  haX  si  C       T  '  "'  ""^  ^''"^•" 

-de  ™e  laugh. ''wrt.s'r"utTalL''  T  T 
<auses  merriment?  '•  '°°'  ""'«"  he 

"e  to"\r  Jsh':Xn"d""^^  "^  -''  '^  '-'"""^  - 
"1  would  easily  find  a  way  to  curb  that." 
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"And  so  jou  would  strangle  good  counsel,  Prince. 
I  think  wit  is  most  biting  when  it  hit«  nearest  to  the 
truth.     Sing,  Bergolet." 

The  jester  leaned  against  the  tree  and  silence  fell  as 
a  cadence  of  notes  from  his  lute  preluded  the  song. 

In  my  garden  roses  grow. 

Scattering  perfumes  there. 
Red  and  white  their  petals  show 

Blossom  everywhere. 
Yet  beneath  the  leaves  of  green. 

Hidden  cunningly, 
Many  a  tiny  thorn  is  seen 

Sharp  with  cruelty  i 
When  ot  roses  I'm  bereft 
WiU  those  litUe  thorns  be  left? 

So  my  lady  beauty  shows, 

Grace  beyond  compare; 
Fragrant,  sweet  as  is  the  rose 

That  is  passing  fair. 
Do  her  smiling  eyes  conceal 

Naught  but  cold  disdain? 
Shall  love  to  her  heart  appeal 

Constantly  in  vain? 
Then,  since  love  means  life  to  me. 
Take  me.  Death,  from  misery. 

**  It's  a  good  enough  song,"  laughed  Rupert  of  Aus- 
burg,  breaking  the  pause  which  followed, "  but  a  strange 
one  on  the  lips  of  such  a  fellow.  Why,  Your  Grace, 
the  miserable  fool  is  like  the  rest  of  us  —  in  love." 

"  He  is  but  a  mummer,"  she  answered  slowly,  «  hid- 
ing himself  behind  his  motley;  an  excellent  mummer 
since  he  deceives  you  so  easily.  In  love!  Why,  to- 
morrow he  shall  sing  you  a  song  of  war  and  you  will 
take  him  for  nothing  but  a  soldier." 

"  Why  should  we  not  have  the  other  song  now.  Your 
Grace."  * 

The  Duchess  did  not  answer  at  once.     The  ccarlet 
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we  .„  no.  p^'i'r"C:^,tL.ir'  '- 
.■on^r;:.;.'':','':^:^';^:,^^^^^^^  H  """"«' 

per  a  compliment    «  .„„.       T,.    """"  '""'y  *"  »•■"»- 

;«ten  to  it^tht; ;;« :"  r*  n""""'  '"^^  *- 

laughter.     But  graduaL  th.  ''"'''  "P""'*  «"<! 

for  there  ,a.  .mu,em™t  ^"^^  ^'T '"'■''' °' *'■' ««'-""-'. 

them  in  the  ca,Ue-lmu.  c  a„1.  ""''-*•'-"'"'  """"ing 

r-^  kind..  With  .7avLh  ,«nd "Her  r""'  "'^"^  °' 
■n«  «  «pecial  event  of  the  tTJ^  ""  """  ""'''- 

one  of  her  guests  couH  -      k      f  "'•     '^'""''S''  only 

.Wdhave^u,:\;remTrtli:r  ""  "'  *''™ 

movedrCvelh^Tri™  X"™*'  "'?  *''^  °"''- 
of  command  and  q^ck  1.  ?  """  ">'  •''»T  "ord 
•elieved  on  the  LZ^^ZTV  "T"'""  ^'" 
^.ing  of  the  time  f.rT^;he"  Had  h  T?  "" 
«<l»ice  to  give,  Kevenfelf  „     ij  i  *''  "e  ''»<1  «ny 

with  her  .Le  ^  th'uX  f  """"  "'^'^  *»  'I^«k 
l-'en.  At  the  e.tn«  f  i"  !"  ""^  -od  to 
J'ngle  of  the  silver  bells  *""  """e  the 

CoIfS;-""  ""'•  "^  "^  »'*-  to  give  you. 

tl."t!eV,tl'°!;/^7;:-»»f"  Berth,  whisper^ 

rooi  fell  i„  ,,„  with^nUlt'  r  -""*'"'*  ^''^" 
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Bergolet  nodded,  but  did  not  speak. 

*'And  Bertha,  come  to  me  presently,  in  an  hour  — 
yes,  in  an  hour  will  do ;  **  and  then  as  if  she  were  con- 
scious of  speaking  too  seriously,  she  added  gaily, 
"  Perhaps  I  shall  be  ready  to  be  your  confidant  in  an 
hour.»' 

"  And  when  may  I  hope  that  Your  Grace  will  play 
the  same  sweet  office  to  me?"  asked  Rupert  of  Aus- 
burg  with  a  profound  bow. 

"  Indeed,  I  cannot  say.  I  am  a  creature  of  impulse 
as  Baron  Kevenfelt  will  tell  you." 

She  laughed  and  left  them,  followed  by  Bergolet. 

"  There  is  no  need  to  tell  me.  Baron,"  said  Rupert 
when  the  Duchess  had  gone,  "but  by  all  the  saints  in 
the  calendar  I  like  women  that  way.  Your  cold,  cal- 
culating wmnan  is  the  devil.  I  fancy  I  am  a  creature 
of  impulse  myself." 

Kevenfelt  received  the  statement  stiffly  and  in  silence. 
It  did  not  please  him  to  hear  his  mistress  spoken  of  in 
this  fashion.  He  might  think  such  things  himself,  even 
speak  them  on  occasion,  but  that  was  altogether  an- 
other matter.  He  had  carried  the  Duchess  in  his  arms 
when  she  was  a  baby,  and  Rupert  of  Ausburg  —  well, 
if  the  Baron  had  any  advice  to  give  Her  Grace  it  was 
that  she  should  wed  anyone  rather  than  Rupert  of 
Ausburg. 

Probably  in  calling  himself  a  creature  of  impulse,  the 
Prince  only  did  himself  justice,  for  he  watched  Bertha 
von  Lehmann  as  she  went  back  into  the  garden.  The 
Duchess  had  excused  herself  and  would  not  be  seen  any 
more  to-night;  an  hour  spent  with  another  pretty 
woman  would  pass  the  time  pleasantly.  Because  a  man 
hoped  to  marry  one  woman,  he  did  not  necessarily  be 
come  blind  to  the  charms  of  others.     Sentimental  lovpr« 
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This  l^yZ^ti^ZZZ""  ""l?""'^  "'  *"'- 
Berth.  w.».    I     ,     .       ""  """'  »ttent  on. 

should  wf/thLulhl    '•  /'""""  ^"^  '««'  ^'-i  he 
he  could.  4i  ^t  if  ttf '*"  "  «»»  •ften'arf,  „ 

had  an  hour  to  roar,     IfT     """""'y  "me,  and  <he 
him  everything  Z,™  "f^  ",T  f"""'  '••'  "O""  '«« 
Karl,  oflr  co^^gTmlZl'^ZX^"''"' ■'''  ^""« 
■ecret  had  .uddenlv  !»,„„?  ?^  ""^  '"'''""'•     Her 
»o  »Wct  «  »"„«"&!,''  '""?™'  '"  this  man  had 
he  hate  her  for  „tt  Z  h  ^■T''?"  '"""■'^-     ^ould 
in  her  n,i„d  t  do  '  He  t  Tai'^'  """'  "  *^  '-' 
would  tell  her  prewntll   Ki?'.!?  .  h'  '""'  "hich  he 
She  had  judged  ^1^1  "S"  ^^*  ^  ■«"  '"""e  her. 
incap.ble-'of  *^eaS^,^  "  ^"'  'V"'  ''»™  that  he  wa, 
was  some  hone.reTaon  fl7  V '"""  •'^'*-     '^^'^ 
-    honest,    behindTs  "she    :::r.frrr''  "' 
h^Ps  she  .ouH  not  «„d  the  courartolrhin,"^ 

ie.S:rt^"Tt-^rirhar  ^'  r  '''-^^'^ 

time:  the  hour  whicTihe  Duche,,  h^"  " ""1  '  ''"'« 
be  nearly  over.     There  waTno  „„  "l"^,?™"  her  must 

at  least  she  could  helrrone  U",  ^'tf'!^  '"^' 
the  lights  from  th»  ^..«       •  j       through  the  foliage 

lej.  were  dr.„d  d'SeT  s"  '''""'"''  ''"*  *■•*  "^ 
behind  the  gloom  at  ttelh  ",  T*''^  "'sht  lie 
she  were  obbg^  ,„  „   sh,        Z^  °'  *''™-     U"'«» 
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pressed  by  the  silence  about  her.  She  was  suddenly 
nem)U8  and  glanced  behind  her  for  a  moment. 

Was  It  her  fancj,  or  was  there  movement  close  to 
her?  A  bird  m  the  bushes  perhaps.  It  was  a  heavy 
sound  for  a  bird  to  make..  Surely  that  was  the  snap- 
ping  of  a  twig-. it  came  again.  Was  it  her  fancy 
that  a  face  took  shape  in  the  darkness  of  the  shrubbery 
near  to  her?     No,  it  was  not  fancy,  it  was  — 

There  was  a  quick  footfall  upon  the  path,  it  was  rap- 
idly approachmg.  With  an  effort  she  started  forward 
and  ran. 

..n  f '^^i*^.  ^T!  "  "^^  '"'*^'  ^^*  ^"^^y*  «h*^  ^ovdd  not 
call  loudly  just  then. 

Certainly  there  was  the  sharp  snap  of  a  twig  as  she 
rushed  forward. 

"  Why,  mistress !     What  is  it  ?  " 

It  was  not  Captain  Saxe  but  Rupert  of  Ausburg. 

Bertha  drew  back  in  the  very  act  of  seizing  his  arm, 
and  for  a  few  moments  was  silent.  It  seemed  to  her 
that  any  man  must  be  her  enemy  to-night  except  Cap- 
tain Saxe,  and  she  hardly  knew  what  to  say  to  the 
Pnnce  Instmctively  she  knew  that  he  had  foUowed 
ner  mto  the  garden. 

"Will  Your  Highness  see  me  safely  to  the  castle?" 
sne  said  presently. 

«  wni"*"  '"'"7  ^""'^  '*  "  ''^'■^  ^^*  ^*^'"  he  answered, 
de!^  "  ^"^  '**^  '''^  ""^  *  ^'"^*  ''^^^  ^°  **^  «"■ 

V    *H^^  ^^'^^  "  someone  close  at  hand  who  wishes 
me  harm,"  she  said. 

He  wondered  whether  this  was  her  method  of  teUing 
hmi  that  she  knew  why  he  had  come.  He  was  woH 
versed  m  the  many  artifices  that  women  employ  so  that 
they  should  not  be  thought  to  succumb  too  easily 
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"  Who  could  wish  you  hum?  » 
^^w„  „„t  thinking  „  PH„„  R„p.^  „  ^^  ^^_ 

hl^'^ti:^"  '"  *■»  ^'"-■-^     Shall  we  go  and  find 
safety."  **    ^°  **  once,— at  once,  and  in 

the  garden  i",  hSd  „o^«f  T  "^""Tl  '"■"■■« 
•long  this  path  to  make  /^;  i"J^\  •'  "T"  "^ 
jou  into  .a/ety  again."  ""'y  *°  '<» 

In  the  entrance  hail  she  saw  «!«».  ,      •      . 
then,  and  with  quick  thank  she  left  "he  CT"  '^It'^ 
ned  forward  to  meet  hi™     d  I'nnce  and  hui^ 

«ide.  with  a  motrrLl '  u^e^^T'  ",.'  ^"'^'^  '""""^ 
.hould  be  filched  f^C         *  '"''■  P""""*  'port 

w'han'Sr  tl'/^r  iVJr  «•»  ••  »«  Bertha. 
«.-     He  was  w.toh^g  .^^JtZ^T^'^^r'  '^<^« 

s«e'^™4'SettS:;r„':'„';%r "''''  *»  ™"  •«« 

burg.  ^*""'  "^  followmg  Rupert  of  Aus- 

Ixd  he  not  come     I  slwfi       ^^  '"'*  "'  *'  ««"»» 
»«■••     It  was  Prince  K^ri.»  «^''"'  """*  "^  «»  •'»<1- 

^Here!    In  the  garden?" 
I  am  sure  — quite  sure." 

For  a  ™on>e,,t  Saxe  did  not  move. 

-the.nt.g:r,l-trirt-twS; 
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fetch  him  and  others.     Then  get  quickly  to  the  Duch- 
ess  and  warn  her.     Where  is  she?  " 
"  In  her  own  rooms  with  the  jester  " 

«ir*\]?u"^^'*'"  ^^^^  exclaimed.     « Go  quickly 
Bertha.     There  is  work  for  the  league  to-night  "^' 


»> 
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CHAPTER  XXV 

WEBE   I    A    KING 

*       the  intention  of  »°!l  /  ^/  ^P'^ment,  with 
Pnvato  sanctum  to  ^hkhui  J"""  "«""'  <•" 

»he  reached  the  door  o,  /  "  '^'"'"'^''-     »-'»"= 

f-golet  had  often  ;aLArrt"°"  '"^  '"""-"• 
jester's  privilege,  admitted  fl       *'"*  '""'^■-  '<>om,  the 
■f  the  talk  had  simetles  tat™""  ^'  "■'■"'™"  ""d 
h«d  «iven  her  couns^  Lrt    "  «  T"""  '""  '■"'  <"= 
jester,  wise  for  a  moment  tt'h       I,        "**  "'""J-^  the 
to-«Wht  it  was  diC"t      Sh    "     '  "'  "•  '""y-    B"t 
Duchess.     For  a„  hour    „nt1f  b"".!  '  *""»"'  "■"  the 
he  only  a  woman,  and  her  "1     >         """"'  *"  "»"" 
»  jester  in  Berg^kt      SheriTnotTr,."""*  *'"'" 
inner  room  to-night  '  *"'"'  him  to  that 

hut"r,Xt:  stl  K  *"^  -'-  «»  her  cheeks, 
notice  the  heightened  col!'  .""''  ""«°'''  *<'  ■"" 

high-backed  carved  cha"  V  \  ''**«'  '"^"^'f  ■"  » 
•ge,  seemed  to  emphasiz;  her  votr*  ^'j"™  '*'""''  "'"' 
had  woman  looked  ,„o^  beauWul      '      ''  """  '""'^ 

Shepomtedtoastoolnearher: 
Vou  may  be  seated,  Bergolet  » 

'he  massive  .„«  „,  tt'^'htn":;, *'«','-■"«  °" 

'"-"•     it  Was  Very 
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difficult  to  begin  to  enjoy  this  hour  in  which  she  would 
be  only  a  woman. 

"Have  you  lost  your  tongue,  Bergolet?  Prince 
Rupert  said  to-night  that  he  had  heard  so  little  of  your 
wit  he  supposed  it  was  und^r  repair.     Is  it  so?  " 

"  Mistress,  I  am  waiting  for  the  orders  you  have  to 
give  me." 

"What  orders?" 

"  I  cannot  tell,  but  it  was  for  that  p-rpose  you  told 
me  to  follow  you." 

"What  orders  should  I  have  for  you?" 

"Perhaps  to  bid  me  leave  Metzburg  and  not  return. 
That  IS  an  order  I  must  hear  presently,  no  doubt." 

"  It  was  not  that,"  she  answered. 

«  Then  perchance  it  was  that  you  did  not  like  mv 
song  to-night?"  ^ 

"  Yes,  it  was  the  song  which  made  me  bring  you 
here,  the  song  and  —  Bergolet,  it  was  a  very  sad 
song."  '' 

"Yes,  mistress.  Even  a  jester  cannot  always  be 
merry." 

"  Did  you  write  the  song,  Bergolet?  " 

"  I  did,  mistress." 

"Now,  or  at  some  time  in  the  past  when  you  were 
not  merry,  when  — when  some  woman  perhaps  had 
laughed  at  you?" 

She  was  looking  at  him  with  half-closed  eyes,  think- 
ing of  herself,  a  little  angry  with  herself  that  she  should 
ask  suca  questions  and  be  so  eager  for  the  answers. 

It  came  to  my  mind  only  a  few  hours  ago,  a  little 
rush  of  words  holding  a  secret.  I  think  I  meant  that 
none  should  hear  them,  but  when  you  bade  me  sing  they 
came.  I  hardly  knew  they  had  been  uttered  until  the 
lute  strings  had  ceased  to  tremble." 
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j^  J  The  .ong  «.„,„  e„  „„^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^  ^^^ 

"  I  think  they  dTnlr  '"  *"  »  "'''"'jr...         * 

Bergolet."         '  *''  """  "'««<'  »  Wding  their  «cret, 

"  You  did  not  like  the  »nr.»      •  » 
"ot  remember  it     Shall  t  T  ^'  T'''"''  *«refore  do 
■"^rry?    I  have  one  coLt™^  "'"'/'"«  ^'»'  '"■"'"'ing 

ventures  in  that  eit/"        *^    *™  *°  """"  ''""ge  ad- 

he^ti.^l"«l„ttmS  r*'"  "■%"'«  -•«'>  •  '"tie 
jou  thought  of  it  I  ShavelH*^:  '"  ^  '""'y  "h"- 

"  I  cannot  deny  it  "&»,.?  r^"  '"  ^''"  ""'"d-" 
don."  ^  "•  ""'*«" ;  I  ««n  only  .sk  your  par- 

;^ Rupert  of  Ausburg  said-- 

Spare  me  the  opin.^"  Za  T  ?"'  '"  ^''  ™P»- 
Hupert  of  Ausburr  it^Tl  I  '"•.°'  ^'«^''  "  »""■  as 
-»  And  then  hf  stonuld  1/?"'  "  ^'  "  «■«* 
"•"t^ss,  I  forgot  m/sd??'"  ''"'*'^'-     "forgive  me. 

"er.    H^'X^ffi'ifJInl^^^^  -^  *-^  - 
«on,  but  a  movement  of^hj '  "?''™  ''""'  »'  Pas- 

ienced  him.  There  w«»t,"'^  '^'''''=  ^  '"d  «- 
golrt  noted  it,  and  for  w  '"  ""^  '««  "'"'•  Ber- 
into  hers.        '  ""  '"'  "  '"^  """"ents  hi.  eye,  lo^^ 

o/lusrurg/..""'^'"  '"^  "■■"•     "  So  you  hate  Hupert 
"  Yes," 

«V;rKo;*':r^"---Metzhurg... 
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"  Then  ^ou  hHte  them  all?  " 

"  Yes,  mistress." 

"Why?" 

Bergolet  did  not  answer,  and  the  Duchess  turned 
from  him  as  she  asked  the  question.  She  wanted  him 
to  answer,  yet  was  angry  with  herself  for  asking.  No 
anger  was  in  her  face,  only  a  heightened  colour  and 
such  beauty  that  an  anchorite  might  tremble  for  his 
vows;  and  the  tenseness  of  the  jester's  figure,  and  the 
tightly  closed  hands,  told  of  a  man  who  restrained  him- 
self with  difficulty. 

**  Your  song  is  true,"  she  said  after  a  pause.  "  I  am 
the  woman  of  it,  cold,  disdainful,  heartless,  and  so  I 
must  remain  through  ell  the  years  to  come.  There  is 
no  escape.  Less  fair  than  the  woman  of  your  song,  I 
have  all  her  villainy." 

"  It  is  not  true,"  he  whispered. 

"  It  is,  Bergolet,  it  is ;  yet  ^  might  have  been  so  dif- 
ferent. Perhaps  you  are  able  to  see  what  I  might  have 
been." 

She  sat  forward  in  hr  chair,  leaning  a  little  towards 
him.  She  was  playing  with  fire  and  she  knew  it,  yet 
could  not  resist  the  temptation.  It  was  not  her  power 
she  was  conscious  of,  but  her  weakness. 

"  Is  that  what  you  see,  Bergolet?  Deep  down  in  my 
eyes  is  that  what  you  see?  " 

"  Ah,  mistress,  if  only  I  were  a  king ! " 

"What  then,  Bergolet,  what  then?" 

"  I  dare  not  tell  you." 

It  was  yet  within  her  power  to  be  wise.  She  knew 
it.  His  reticence  gave  her  the  opportunity.  She 
knew  he  would  not  speak  unless  she  gave  him  leave. 
She  had  but  to  laugh,  just  one  little  laugh  and  call 
him  fool  —  there  would  be  an  end.     She  had  only  to 
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hide  the  woman  and  bp  fh*.  t>..  k 
trembling  tor  utte^cc  .„  ^f:'*^  ''•'  "■•«"«'' 
prompted  her  to  give  th."  1m'  ,      .'  ^I^'    "'i«'™ 
being  w«  in  „volf    For  .U  th     *"'«*•  •""  I"'  "•«•'» 
.ho  „,„,t  be  the  Duehe*,.  "i  ^h^?"•  '""  '<^»'«''». 
"ever  listened  to  Io,e  to  tL  K  '  ^'"  "  "''""'»  '^  ^'-i 
to  the  rhapsody  th.To  Ll  t         "^^  "''"''  »'  »  '"»". 
hungry  t.  heaf  such  »ori,     Tj""'"-    ""  «'"'  '«" 
yearning  to  utter  thera-!?:  ""''  "^f  ^  >■"  ""  »  ".an 
"«    »ure   he    loved    her      J^'"  I''" '""ed  her.     She 
*e"f    To-night  she  Zh  bT^V.  ""•  ""   """  «'" 
for  one  hour,  for  this  one  shortT  "'  ■""'  .'  "»"«»• 
came.  ™  '"o"  "our  until  Bertha 

It"  r/T- ""'"«•  •'»*">en?'. 

.peak.  "wU  tl::^  ""she'L  T"^"  "  »  — «■' 
hour  she  would  be  l7i»Jj,t  'r'     "'""  '<"  «••'•. 
of  her  position,  for«t^L?  "    "'^  **"  *"'"><'. 
«-»ooing  because  .tfucrl^'  P"^~'  "T^  •"«»  """e 
was  before  her,  but  a  Z  a  ^u'^.  •'*•     '*»  J'ster 
-a«  true,  not  to  be  IZll  12    ^^  ^"«'"  "hose  love 
k"ight  who  could  nouf  or  *  1"""'  ""^  '^  t™* 
hood.     She  was  a  woman  -Vv     *"'  '""<  »^  '"'.e- 
wards  which  must  come  .),„    "*'*'"&  and  of  that  after- 
.hould  be  the  ^Id  n  hour  t:"""  ""'  ""»''•     ™.  hour 
him.     With  th^h™r  fTa  lT'"'t''  '"'  ""^  «"<'  '»' 
,n.ust  come  afterwal,  "nd  Th?"""^  '''!""'<'  '««  "h"" 
knight  could  face  it    'ust  astavT/  If'"'  "■»'  ">" 
.cious  of  any  selfishness  """ev-     She  was  uncon- 

"l"ho°u"ldTa''m''r''"r*°''''  "■■»'  ">»'" 
•.er  that  I  iX,r  To^^^  ""'  "  «  "-  ^  -em- 

■■'«ht,:  :iti:,^;";v:  Lr- '^  •  --  - 

S  ^nio  a  man  s  eyes  and  asking 
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for  the  truth.  You  can  say  nothing  that  will  make 
me  angry  to-night." 

Bergolet  had  put  his  bauble  on  the  floor  beside  him, 
now,  as  he  stood  up,  he  took  off  his  cap  and  let  it  fall 
at  his  feet.  The  little  crash  of  the  silver  bells  seemed 
to  put  an  end  to  the  jester. 

**  So  I  am  a  king  then,  a  man  free  to  speak  as  he  will ; 
but  with  that  freedom  comes  difficulty  in  finding  words." 

He  spoke  slowly  and  with  many  pauses.  The  quick 
wit  and  the  ready  tongue  seemed  to  have  forsaken  him. 

**  Lady,  like  other  princes  I  come  a-wooing  to  Metz- 
burg,  but  I  have  no  well  sounding  phrases  to  utter.  I 
am  only  your  lover^  nothing  more.  I  forget  all  that  is 
past,  and  the  future  is  empty  until  you  put  into  my 
soul  new  hopes  and  fresh  ambitions.  I  only  know  this 
moment,  am  only  conscious  of  you  and  of  my  worship. 
What  can  I  say?  With  a  whisper,  with  a  smile  you  can 
make  me  far  more  than  any  king.  I  love  you.  What 
does  it  matter  who  I  am  when  I  love  you?  '* 

He  went  a  little  nearer  to  her.  She  did  not  move. 
She  was  still  leaning  forward  in  her  chair,  but  she  was 
not  looking  at  him  now. 

"  I  love  you.  What  can  it  matter  who  I  am?  Has 
not  all  my  life  been  leading  me  to  this  moment? 
Though  it  has  been  a  life  of  changes  and  chances,  some 
good  in  it,  some  evil,  yet  it  has  led  me  to  this  hour,  and 
to  you.  Surely  some  high  Providence  has  guided  my 
course,  marked  it  with  sunshine  and  storm,  and  led  me 
here  to  tell  you  that  I  love  you.  Surely  it  is  no  chance 
that  finds  you  here  waiting,  not  chance  which  has  or- 
dained that  you  shall  listen  to  me?" 

He  dropped  on  his  knee  beside  her,  and  his  two  hands 
were  clasped  over  her  hand  which  rested  on  the  arm  of 
the  chair. 
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..I^**  '^*"''  "  ''*'"  ""■"  '»  *•■"  hour,  mUtres. 

H.  "t  the  f«t  of  a  good  woman  .„d  ..k  her  love?  " 
Jle  bent  and  k««d  the  hand  re.ting  on  the  chair 

«kld''fo*^*trr»i*°;°*';*  """  •«  P™'"  "ho  have 
"*ed  for  thw  htUe  hand.     1  would  not  say  that  love 

h«  not  touched  .ome  of  them,  it  would  be  rtralt 

ence.  but  I  think  there  has  been  no  echo  to  any  love  of 
tt«r.  u,  your  heart.  I,  there  no  echo  the're  nL? 
Ha.  my  love  no  power  to  caU  from  your  soul  an  an- 

Z"*!  kT"/'    ^;"  ^"^  'J"  ""d  '»'  meVook  in" 
them.     I  shall  know  if  I  I«>k  into  your  eyes." 

eye.  t^l,  '*•'"*  •""  "'"  ""*  •'''  ™'«J  h" 

"  I  see  fear  in  them,  but  there  is  love  behmd  the  fear 
W  „  worth  a  thousand  times  .11  that  any  prince  can 
»ve  you  of  worldly  state  or  security,  ft  ?X  oZ 
strong,  bmdmg  link  we  have  with  heaven,  ^d  t^  the 

TZf^rM^'K?'  '""  '"''  "•^"  followfo^rtl' 

Ev«  a  ki^iMol     *       r,  """   *°   *•"   8«»t   test. 
Jvven  a  Kmgdom  were  well  lost  for  love  " 

Yes,"  she  whispered,  "but  there  is' duty." 

Love,  only  love  to-nighV  he  answered.     '« Be  true 

to  ttat  and  nothing  is  lost.     What  is  a  kingdomTwW 

M  I  had  and  hoped  for,  to  win  the  richer  crown  of  a 
woman's  love,  the  crown  of  vour  Iovp  t„  r„;^ 
in  the  kmn)...,    /  I     ■'  •       "'S"  supreme 

the  kingdom  of  your  heart.     I  am  at  your  feet,  mis- 
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tress,  stripped  of  all  I  possess,  poor  in  all  save  love; 
bend  down  to  me,  crown  me,  ii>akc  mc  richer,  happier 
than  any  man  in  all  the  world." 

**  Bergolet,  who  are  you?  " 

The  question  came  with  trembling  earnestness,  for  she 
knew  that  she  loved  this  man,  and  it  was  impossible  she 
could  love  her  jester.  It  was  the  man  who  had  ridden 
beside  her  through  the  forest  she  loved,  the  man  who 
had  spoken  that  morning  when  she  had  bid  him  cast  the 
jester  aside  for  a  while,  the  man  who  knelt  at  her 
feet  now.  He  was  no  jester,  the  scarlet  and  green 
dress  counted  for  nothing;  he  was  a  man,  a  man 
who  loved  her.  Therefore  she  asked:  "Who  arc 
you?**  » 

**You  have  made  me  a  king  for  to-night,"  he  an- 
swered, "  and  it  profits  me  only  in  this,  that  I  am  fret 
to  tell  my  love.  I  think  I  can  read  your  heart,  mis- 
tress. Come  St.  Winifried*8  Day  you  must  choose  a 
husband,  some  princeling  who  shall  be  no  danger  to 
your  State,  nor  embroil  you  with  other  rulers;  but  to- 
night you  were  tempted  to  be  yourself,  to  let  the  woman 
sway  the  Duchess,  to  be  guided  by  all  that  is  highest  in 
you." 

**  It  is  true,"  she  whispered. 

"  I  also  have  put  off  the  je&ter  to-night,  and  am  my- 
self, my  best  self,  your  lover.** 

"  I  know.     I  know.*' 

"  How  will  you  answer  me?  **  he  said. 

She  was  silent.  She  was  leaning  back  in  the  chair 
now.  He  waited  a  little  while,  then  pressed  his  lips  to 
her  hand  again  and  rose  to  his  feet. 

"  What  is  my  answer,  mistrejs  ?  '* 

"  Is  there  any  possible  answer?  **  she  said  with  a 
little  gesture  of  despair. 
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"  Mwtreg»,  do  yon  love  me?  »• 
u/"  *  '"'""™'  ""  '■»''«'  •«  1^.     Then  .he  .t.«, 

•oi^^rJld' n.r,.„'  T:tr'" '°" '"  '  -  • 

"  For  what  I  hare  donp  **  «K„      •  j 
have  let  you  tell  „^ Uri  l^J^,r:'""T'^-     "  ' 
I  •m  utterlv  leM.!.    h..f      .        """gmng  to  hear  it. 

«nce,oue«„efoMS„r,  7ht'  TTJ^  "^  ""'^ 
tor  «d  de.pi.ed  n,  Jl?.  a„d  .t""  """"^  »' '^e  jo.- 

d"".,  I  have  only  bf^  .Lk  t„  .V"  'P'"  "'  y"" 
little  while  I  have  hZ  f  .  '""^  *?«  "•«».  -"d  for  . 
"«nted  love      „;!*?"•  """J""'  «  "<«»•"  "ho 

.hall  .l-.;ri.ve  AX'^^i""'  """  ""^  ■'»-  "«"  I 
He  caught  her  hand,  in  hi.. 

I  .mtuS  tf  dol'-'ltalP^'  '  """""  •  '-'»'«'• 

wt„"^?^t:  M"he"  i" ""'  ""••  ''■'  -"« "ot 

lip^  "■•  *"*  '■*  ""'y  """l  hor  h«,d.  to  hi. 

"I  under.tand,  n.i.tre.,,  I  .hall _'. 

«e  .tefoed  back  quicklv    fn,  .   <•  •  i..       , 
«erv«nt  ru.hed  into  Z.J^'  ^-     ■  '"S^^^^  woman 
hind  her.  '  ™""'  "'"«■"«  'he  door  to  be- 

ny.  Your  Grace,  auicklv  >    Ti.._ 
She  h«l  c««.ed  and  o«arf  th7  "'  «""'"«!" 
room.  P*"""  *"*  door  into  the  inner 

"^tlj'"  "'^•""^  "-^  ""'he,.. 
Vour  aTa";     k^::,??.'    ""»    ">ey    are.     Quickly, 

Borgolet  had  .tooped  and  caught  up  W,  bauble  from 
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the  floor.     It  was  a  poor  weapon,  but  it  was  something 
in  his  hand. 

"  Go  quickly,  mistress,"  he  said. 

"I  will  stey,"  she  whispered.  "Perhaps  this  is  the 
real  answer,  the  right  road  for  both  of  us." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Bergolet. 

**  There  is  no  time  to  spare,"  said  the  servant. 

**I  will  stay,"  the  Duchess  whispered. 

"You  shall  not,  mistress,"  said  Bergolet.  «I  am 
your  king  for  to-nig^t.  Go  quickly.  I  shaU  keep 
them  back  a  little  while,  and  help  will  come." 

**  Let  me  stay." 

**  Rather  than  that  we  will  both  go." 

He  went  with  her  to  the  door  leading  into  the  inner 
room,  and  then  as  sh-  passed  through  before  him  he 
hastily  asked  her  pardon  and  closed  the  door  after  her, 
slipping  the  bolt  on  the  outside.  VUlains  might  quickly 
break  down  this  door.  He  must  defend  it  as  long  as  he 
could.  What  enemies  were  they  against  whom  he  must 
hold  it  with  only  his  bauble  for  weapon? 

Quickly  the  other  door  was  flung  open  and  men  with 
drawn  swords,  eight  or  ten  of  them,  Bergolet  did  not 
count  how  many,  rushed  in.  Kurd  was  there,  and 
Rahmer,  and  close  behind  them  was  Prince  Karl.  Des- 
perate enemies  these,  with  some  vile  scheme  behind  their 
naked  blades,  perfiaps  the  vilest  of  all  >- murder.  It 
seemed  that  they  had  not  expected  to  find  anyone  in 
this  room,  and  they  came  to  a  sudden  standstill,  seeing 
the  jester  standing  before  the  inner  door,  his  bauble 
lying  across  his  arm. 

"Pardon,  gentlemen,  but  Her  Grace  does  not  re- 
ceive to-night,"  said  Bergolet. 

**  Stand  aside,  fool,"  Karl  said  with  an  oath. 

**  I  assure  Your  Highness,  I  have  most  definite  in- 
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.truction..    Her  G»ce  win  ^ivo  none  of  ,o„  to- 

Stand  „ide>         ^  '  "*"  "  "««'  *»  >«  af'«id  of. 
*No  doubt  Her  (Imoa  »,'ii  _    • 

--o.eof,o„rL^--|r;:,--e"r 

terf  :1  n™r  ;S  in'f  «]Sf-  ""  '"'  '"  »"'  -- 
»  may  be  that  his  W  ."     j  '"  ""»"»«'  ">»»• 

on  thf  fl«,r,  tat  h  :te"^ftr  'T  '1°'''  "'P  '^^« 

itwith.drwow  tlti'?''^'/'''*  t"-'  '-""''k  met 
hi.  gra.p.  •  '"""^  ''  "'^<^'  '-d  t"«ted  it  from 

golet  had  caught  uf  .ITwtt'n         "  '"  "'""■"  »- 
Better  odds,  Prince  Karl,"  he  eried.     «  Af  1     .r 

fool  of*;ou  win  tL^:;"u;":',xt^\"*•  '^'"'' 

ther  use  for  it »»  «t,^     •*!      ,       "^^'^     ^  ^*ve  no  fur- 
into  the  J;;S.J  ;f  ttet  "  '  ''"«*  "'  «•"■«  "»  b^uWe 
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ONLY    THE   JESTER 

THE  bauble  fell  heavily  to  the  floor.  The  sound 
of  its  falling  was  all  that  broke  the  silence  for 
a  moment.  These  men  had  expected  to  sur- 
prise a  woman,  with  no  more  effectual  defence  than  a 
maid  of  honour  and  a  fool  who  could  use  no  weapon  but 
his  tongue.  They  had  come  face  to  face  with  the  un- 
expected, a  fool  standing  resolutely  before  a  closed 
door,  a  fool  who,  in  spite  of  his  defencclessness  and 
utter  lack  of  fighting  skill,  had  courage  enough  to  re- 
main there  confronting  his  enemies.  The  unexpected  is 
ever  disconcerting,  and  in  the  presence  of  courage  the 
worst  villainy  is  likely  to  halt.  So  villainy  had  halted, 
as  It  rushed  into  the  room,  but  only  for  an  instant; 
now  it  paused  again  as  Kurd,  bent  on  making  quick 
despatch  o#  all  opposition,  staggered  back,  leaving  his 
sword  to  be  caught  up  by  the  jester.  Though  he  had 
no  skill  with  the  weapon,  the  mere  fact  that  he  had  it 
in  his  hand,  when  a  moment  ago  he  held  only  his  bauble, 
was  amazing;  and  the  taunting  words  as  the  bauble  was 
flung  amongst  them  were  disconcerting.  The  odds 
were  better.     There  was  no  denying  it. 

"You  shall  have  your  lesson,  jester,»»  cried  Rah- 
mcr  as  the  bauble  fell,  and  the  next  moment  steel  sang 
on  steel. 

This  time  there  was  no  slipping  foot  to  give  the  jes- 
ter advant/»ge.  Kurd  would  have  played  the  butclur 
on  a  defenceless  man ;  Rahmer  would  at  least  kill  accord- 
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thru.t    that   tl    r     "°™  •""«'  he  .hould  fall  l,jr  „ 

porat,  „„y  have  unde^rlt^  Zl  JoIrB*?""  '''"■ 
not  careless.  Nor  wa.  hr,  .  '»""»«'.  R«hnier  was 
the  time  to  give  ^  !,hih  V  ^T^'"""'-  "  ""  »<>« 
his  adversary,  to  delay  tho  f-*  i  ?u  *  ^  P'^^"  '"*'• 

come  at  once    but  i    i     i .  t^  *^'"**'  ^'^^^  ^"^  must 
of  the  game      Pethantt  k      *''°'^'"«  *°  '^"^  "^^^^ 

Vour  loMon,  jester,"  he  Mid  quietly 

K.H;L^ed'::th"hr'V"'f  -  --^  ""^  »•"•- 

jester  a  mtle  Lth.IuTfh™'""''™  '"«'  «'""  "■' 
''«<!  no  n,i.givi„™  L  afte"  /  ""^^'  "••"  «*''"•"• 
-word  like  l,V4t  U  ^rk  'Tr?',''^  ""*  ■■" 
moment,  a  shrill  t.-j,    -x  i   . '       ™  "'■*'  »»ng  for  a 

".ovement.  the„™^  "^^  T:^"^  IT'  f'^" 
breath,  and  lUhm,.r   «.!  •  ,t"^  '"'»''=  »'  the 

round,' and  WI T^U     't^  "P.f»  «™'.  turned  half 

-.3;:™r:tard'Xr;ri:  tf"  *^- 

the  closed  do^r  ^'«°'"  '""  '*°^  h«fore 

one^'ti^'-j; .rjl'rL'''  *"'  '•"'".  -•    «'  '»d 
the  othe«,  hi.   «ri  *    ?^r  """  ''~°''  "•tching 

-oundsof  c;Xmp     Notrr  'T'^   '"  ^l^ 

"-..or  without.  'The.rjrr!r:trp::;::y 
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lll^^U     *'^%^'^^<^"'-  P"vacy  should  not  be 

would  drowi    the  noise  of  this  conflict,  and  these  vU- 
ains  no  doubt  had  taken  full  precaution  to  prevent  all 

irTir-  ,^'''  "*'  ^""'^  *«-"'«»>^  Saie  and  the 
men  of  the  league?  Bergolet  watched  his  enemies, 
waahng  for  the  sudden  rush  upon  him  from  all  sides 

c^^  r  r^^'^u  ^  ^""  """y-  Surelj  behind  this 
closed  door  the  Duchess  was  finding  her  way  to  safetv. 
There  must  be  some  other  exit  from  her  rooms,  al- 

help  from  the  wmdows,  but  even  that  wav  help  must 

ZLfw^  .fr^'  '^  '°^^  *^"  door^untiftS 
Almost  he  thought  he  could,  even  in  the  face  of  such 

overwhelming  odds^    Was  he  not  a  king  for  to^ni^h  ? 

Wa«  he  no^  more  than  a  king,  even  a  lover  conscious  of 

S^at^rf  L,  w''  ™..''  «"**  J«^  ^  '^^  thought 
that  he  stood  between  this  woman  and  danger.     Yet 

wiUi  such  a  desperate  issue  hanging  upon  his  skiU,  he 
was  quick  to  count  the  chances.  A  rush  m  st  inevita- 
bly beat  him  down;  could  he  prevent  it? 

"Who  is  my  next  teacher?  "he  cried.  « I  am  wait- 
kL?  r  ^°"  '""*  *"  ^^^«  '*»^  '^'  fP"^^'  Prince 
p^^ed,  I  think.     Have  you  no  wish  to  teach  me  any 

t^  c^fi  »n  this  contemptuous  manner,  but  the  desire 
to  confine  the  attack  to  one  man.  If  the  Prince  took 
the  chaUenge.  the  others  would  hardly  interfere,  Ber- 
golet argued.  They  would  trust  to  the  Prince's  swords- 
manship, which  was  famous,  and  whatever  the  issue,  time 
would  be  gained. 
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For  a  moment  there  was  «;ion^«   *i. 
Whether  it  ,„  tho  jW,  It.iLe        '  """  "'"'"• 
«ion  in  hi.  ..tchful  eve,  or  .1  ^        u-  J"""'  "P"'" 

'^wl1:p:^,-J'^^--^^f^  «;»  ^-■Xrd  head .» 

The  Prince  |„.d  lort  TonTT^^-^vl^  '^"  '«^«P'«'- 

«■«»  »«  KttleToubled    "n        •"      i"*  '"  """  «'™- 
»<..e.     He  knew  now  tM""™'."8  ">-  j-tice  of  hi,' 

have  concealed  hi,  ,Ii||  "'!.-'"'"  "»•»*  purposelj, 
".ight  one  d.,  pr^4  ■'  •  T""""?  '•>■"  *h«  deception 
po«I  want  of  ,kar,IU!  ^rV  *''""'  *■«"  ••"  '"P- 
hi.  hand,.  Hr„ilf2^rK  ■'"•'''••'' *"™-'i" 
hoar,  „  „„eh  h  Jwi  t^  .J"""  '""'«»  "•»  «ry 
-ble  to  offer  «.7lf™e.~""'«'  »»  *>•«  >"''  being  un"^ 

w.  t-nf.,rrM'°,::^^  irptV"""*  "■"•"«'■ 

the  excitement  of  the  fe.,t  it  h  ^  •.  '"'""™'-  I» 
f«.m  Fe.tenhau.e„  «,d  .H„  •  ,  •'»^"  "'J'  '"  <"">•' 
in  that  ho„„  b/threa.^"''  i:'"  "''f''-jf-  Hiding 
nty,  were  men  who«  daTaeflLo?,  /  "^""T  '"  "» 
*.pei,te   enterpri.e.     lX   „  ^''""'  """^  *■>  « 

Ind«4w..it»™eperll'^""«"-'"  »"  nwded. 
<«.  meant  evervthlnrto  th  "A""  "'*"  '^"  Suc- 
of  the  Duche..r.nd  thef  ""•  ,^^J'  "^  ^^  I«r.o„ 
".«kth.«  demand,  fortwchn       *'T  te™.reven 

might  the  flcklene,.  rrun,^"""^  "*."  "P~'««y 
Granger,  were  within  the  walk  if"  *"  ■"  """"y 
all  the  men  of  the  Gu.M  Ld  i  n-  !  "•'  ""'*«'J'  'hat 
«"e«iance.  many  w„„,d  be  '^.^";"/  ?' "«"™r'  '"  ">- 
««.     Even  some  of  the  n^,  !!■  *"  '"'■■  P«»"- 

"*  P""«™  asMmWed  in  the  citj, 
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gjven  the  opportunity,  might  easily  take  part  against 
the  Duchess  —  persuaded  that  she  had  brought  them 
to  her  Court  for  her  own  glorification  and  to  make 
laughing-stocks  of  them.  The  schemers  had  all  to  gain 
and  httle  to  lose,  and  the  difficulties  of  the  enterprise 
had  seemed  to  grow  less  and  less  as  it  was  argued  in  de- 
taU  m  the  house  by  the  east  gate.  To-night  it  had 
been  easy  to  steal  into  the  palace,  singly  and  at  inter- 
vals, .a  retainers  of  one  or  other  of  the  princes;  and 
at  the  tune  of  changing  guard  they  were  together, 

^u^J\  '*"^^  *^^   "°''-     ^""^""^    favoured   them. 
1  he  Duchess  had  gone  to  her  rooms  followed  only  by 
the  jester.     Bertha  von  Lehmann  had  gone  back  into 
the  garden,  and  Karl  would  have  seized  her  there  to 
prevent  any  chance  of  her  giving  an  alarm,  had  not 
fortune  again  favoured  the  plot.     Captain  Saxe  had 
come  to  her  in  the  garden,  Kari  had  seen  her  run  for- 
ward and  heard  her  caU  him  by  name.     It  was  evidently 
an  appointment.     They  would  remain  in  the  garden  for 
a  whUe,  and  so  two  persons  who  might  be  dangerous 
and  stand  m  the  way  of  success  were  accounted  for 
The  propitious  moment  for  action  had  come.     Kari  did 
not  know  that  Bertha  had  made  a  mistake,  that  the  man 
who  had  come  into  the  garden  was  Rupert  of  Ausburg; 
nor  was  he  aware  that  she  had  caught  sight  of  his  own 
face  for  a  moment  in  the  gloom  of  the  shrubber^r.    He 
s^^ped  back  to  his  companions.     The  way  was  clear. 
They  had  rushed  into  the  Duchess's  apartments  to  find 
only  the  unarmed  jester  barring  their  progress.     A 
few  moments  and  success  would  be  theirs. 

Only  a  few  moments  had  passed,  but  much  had  hap- 
pened m  them.  Now  the  jester  was  armed,  and  a  dead 
man  lay  stretched  upon  the  floor  at  his  feet.  This 
Bergolet  was  no  other  than  the  devU  with  the  bandaged 
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forget  aUe,«.    A  "^ri::^  ^^  rj-jf  ^  Ku.d'! 
Kahmer   was    no   xrrcat    ««.«r^.  "^^  aisarm  Kurd; 

cnfc°   *tf™!S  "::  'If,;  ■>- W;  -ic  in  .-,  ,et 

famed  lor^i°Z^Z^V°  '"'."°  ""'''  ""<=  "'•''  "«• 

tHck  of  fe„c4"    ™5d  ^vT"'"'.  ""  ""  "-y 
watched  his  foe  acrol  tlr     -^^  "  *""  ™'°'^-     "= 

giant..  Jhrerk/Ja'^ndr-    "  '",  '  '''^'  "' 
The  disadvantage  4  UXleroh'ef  "'''"■ 

t»  open  Te'T;  i?  .f^;:tft  r  "■  ■  •"""-"'""^ 

fended.  The  ie.t,r  ..  x  !  /"  ""  ""**»»  ""de- 
door  b,  any  fir;„  T^  r^e  *:,  ^J,  'TPt"*  ^"»  the 
could  not  forget  those  otW  onlt  iTf"^' ""'  "" 
n.ent  hi,  eye  left  Prince  KlrPs  n  ^  J"!:  °'"  '"°- 
chance,  but  at  that  ..m.  .  ""«'"*  '""^  >«*» 

shot  out  in  a  thn,^  -t-Tu  r'"'  "•'  J*™"''  ""ord 

■t'  mark.  fLed^Tl^Klrll"  hZdV't""*  "™' 
a.  though  he  had  made  no  .pj^  t"}"?  •""  ""P"" 
di«PP0intment  at  hi,  faUur^h,  »t  ' '"  '""""^  ''» 
He  had  met  a  worthl/  '         *"  ■narvelled  at  it. 

.kill,  he  ^^jt^stTk^rr"'"' " »"'  •- 

.he  Berce  ^counter  ^^.^l^^t^^ta^:-^ 
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golet  was  aware  that  it  would  not  be  safe  to  look  away 
again.  ^ 

The  stroke  came  again,  just  sufBciently  varied  to  de- 
ceive, but  this  time  Karl  had  to  defend  himself  desper- 
ately from  a  counter  thrust.     Had  he  been  too  confi- 
dent the  jester»8  point  would  have  done  its  work,  onlv 
carefulness  had  saved  him,  and  for  a  space  the  blades 
quivered,  waiting.     The  jester's  grip  seemed  to  have 
loosened.     Karl's  face  set  in  a  grimmer  line.     He  had 
felt  that  relaxing  on  the  part  of  an  adversary  before 
now,  and  knew  the  meaning  of  it.     It  was  a  tired  sword 
that  met  his  own.     He  tested  it  again.     The  iron  had 
gone  from  his  adversary's  wrist.     It  was  the  moment 
when  such  a  duel  aa  this  might  easily  end.     Just  a 
moment  longer  he  waited,  then  with  a  quick  feint  he  sent 
his  sword  straight  at  the  jester's  heart.     It  was  the 
end  of  this  fight,  but  a  strange  ending.     With  light- 
ning^like  rapidity  the  blade  was  deflected  and  pierced 
only  the  jester's  sleeve,  while  Kari  gave  a  sharp  cry  as 
steel  ran  like  a  flame  of  fire  through  his  body.     For  an 
instant  he  stood  there  like  a  man  confused  by  some- 
thing unexpected,  then  his  weapon  rattled  on  the  floor 
as  his  legs  bent  ludicrously,  and  he  fell  in  a  heap  at  Ber- 
golet's  feet.  '^ 

A  man  rushed  forward  with  an  oath,  but  he  stopped 
short  before  coming  within  reach  of  the  jester's  sword; 
and  as  he  stopped  there  was  a  rush  of  feet  along  the 
corridor,  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  half  a  dozen 
men,  headed  by  Captain  Saxe,  entered  the  room. 

^",™.  f  ™o«  fighting.  The  conspirators, 
robbed  of  their  leader  and  seeing  their  greatest  hope  of 
safety  m  surrender,  threw  down  their  weapons  and  sub- 
mitted quietly  to  arrest. 

"There  is  no  fighting  against  that  devil,"  said  one 
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'What  WM  hi.  head  bandaged  for  the  other 


man. 
H«.  „d  G«.t«  turned  quickly  to  look  .t  the  ie.- 

not  l«,k  lit  .  ie^n*"  ^;  '"  "P'*«  •'  •"•  «'■•"•.  l"^  did 
of  Pri,.ce  K.S!  **"'  *""'  ""  P"»t"t«  '<">» 

«-r:  .r^;  foTh^ '"  Vhe' '"  "■'  rr*" " ««' 

rwched  the^iert..      ''  "*"  "*  ""  '"«''  ""d 

uertha,  who  had  entered  behind  Sai.  —j  k- 
<»OMed  the  room.  "''  ■"»  "»». 

anr)  •'»  ♦!,  •        <  "°"*^®  <>'  nun.    He  was  only  the  iester 
and  in  their  excitement  they  did  not  see  thJ  hlJ     -2 

Her  G-e.  o.e'^^.if^-^«-,.,^veIy  d,, 

wounded;  thew  facte  flew  frlT^/,  •J'"''  "°*''" 
w  not  ...ociated  wiftThem  Even  i'f'  ""*  ""  •''"•' 
the  hera  wu  Bereolet    thT'    i         ^°"  '"""»'"  "'d 
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<^  for  the  sake  of  Hor  Grace,  when  Bertha  opened 
the  inner  door  and  the  Duchew  entered  the  room. 

Long  life  to  Your  Grace!"  Saxe  .houted,  inter- 
niptmg  h«  examination  of  Prince  Karl,  and  the  room 
rang  with  a  vociferous  answer. 

f K  ^l  *°^!|"**»°°  of  the  head  was  the  Duchess's  only 
thanU     The  hour  which  had  passed  had  been  such  a 
crowded  one  that  it  was  difficult  to  adjust  herself  to 
this  moment.     A  few  minutes  ago  — it  was  no  more- 
she  had  stood  in  this  room  alone  with  the  jester,  the 
man  she  loved,  her  king  for  an  hour.     When  peri)  had 
come  upon  them,  it  had  seemed  to  her  a  good  ending,  a 
death  that  wouJd  be  better  than  long  years  of  the  life 
which  circumstance,  forced  upon  her.     When  Bcrgolet 
had  tncked  her  mto  a  place  of  safety,  staying  to  face 
the  dagger  alone,  she  had  been  angry.     For  a  moment 
she  had  turned  meaning  to  beat  upon  the  door  and  de- 
mand that  it  be  opened  again,  but  the  next  she  had 
thought  of  the  man's  danger.     As  she  had  forgotten 
the  jester  ,n  the  man  during  these  past  days,  she  had 
unconsaously  given  him  all  the  attributes  of  a  brave 
man.     She  did  not  doubt  he  could  use  a  sword.     She 
was  sure  tht.i  for  some  purpose  he  had  deceived  her 
cousin  when  Karl  had  given  him  a  lesson.     Now,  she 
knew  he  was  unarmed,  and  without  thinking  of  her  own 
safety  she  had  gone  quickly  to  another  exit  from  her 
rooms,  a  way  only  used  by  servants.     A  short  corridor 
termmated  m  a  door,  but  this  door  was  locked  from 
without      Her  enemies  knew  of  this  retreat  and  had 
fastened  it  against  her. 

/  "J/*"/*^^  ''""  *^^  windows,  Your  Grace,"  said  the 
frightened  woman  with  her,  and  without  waitinij  for 
permission  she  had  done  so.  The  windows  looked  upon 
the  garden,  and  the  garden  was  empty.     The  woman's 
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had  boon  wwkinjr  c»cai»  th„.     k       •  ^  ^'  '''"'''  "'•<' 

Few  word,  had  Uc„ '.X'  rnlt„"''*'.l  '"l^ •"'••• 
the  iharp  .oiii:  of  Iho  .»..„!  ,."'"•  •  ""e  onljr  heard 
been  i.id  up„  *  the  d„  '  l''.'" ''  T"  "»  hand  had  yrt 
th.tBergoI^,,ird.t°d^^.f'"*  '    "P*";  "  "•""'  -«" 

»elf  ?     How  lone  could   „„  ■  ''"' '""  '"""^  h™" 

^^j,  ong  could  one  man  keep  ,„ch  odds  .t 

feeing  her  ga^l    ,Ur.    ?"  .  "  "P™''"' '"«'  '^  -tood 
«afety.     It  T,  dffic„»  t„  "  "*  ."■:''  '*''«'"  «'  •>" 
™nt.     So  .he  bent  her  h    3  ^''"  ^"'"  *»  «>"  "-o- 
then  .he  went  foZrd "ic^'  ""  «oknowledg»ent.  and 
I*  Karl!     IsitKarl?*' 
Yea,  Your  Gram  »♦  «»« 
^l^„  rurace,     S«xe  answered,  "  but  he  i,  not 

"J^we^iirel:^;tt''r"'''''"'-''''^" 

w.»  carefully  lifted  a  d'r;rio,l  tL"t"  ""'  ''""" 

"  A  villainous  consnir.^v   v        T         """'• 
of  Ausburg.     "  I  3d  7^1™/  ^""""  "'''  K-P"* 
to-night  afd  been  Tt  hand  t    A     "'  ''"'  °'  ""^  '^^^ 
half.     But,  by  The  sainK  u  T  '"""'  »»  J-o"  ho- 

One  n^  dead!  and  aZ  'erTin;'  aVd'"-'"*  """"""'"■ 
er«  so  fearful  that  tliev  .„        *    ^  '"  °'  ""^  oth- 

;;OnedeadP"':hV!:S;'"""™"'"" 
Rahn.er,  Vour  Grace,"  .aid  s.,,     ^he  bod,  had 
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been  dragged  from  the  room  even  m  she  had  entered, 
and  she  had  not  seen  it. 

The  DucheM  looked  slowlj  round  the  room. 

**  I  thank  jou  all/*  she  said,  "  and  bj  your  leave  I 
would  be  left  alone.  Bertha,  jou  will  staj  with  me  to- 
night." 

Bowing  to  her  the  guests  departed. 

"  See  that  we  are  well  guarded  to-night,"  said  Bertha 
to  Saxe  in  a  whisper;  *'  this  way  and  the  way  that  leads 
to  the  servants*  quarters.** 

**  The  league  guards  two  dear  women  to-night,**  he 
answered. 

The  guests  had  gone,  only  Saxe  remained. 

"Captain,  you  will  see  to  our  safety,**  said  the 
Duchess. 

Saxe  saluted,  and  as  he  crossed  the  room  he  stooped 
with  the  intention  of  picking  up  the  bauble  and  the  cap 
of  bells  which  lay  there. 

**  Leave  them,**  said  the  Duchess  quickly. 

Saxe  went  out,  closing  the  door,  and  for  a  little  space 
the  Duchess  remained  motionless.  She  had  looked 
round  the  room  for  the  scarlet  and  green  figure;  she 
had  expected,  when  the  crowd  had  gone,  to  see  Bergolet 
standing  there.     She  saw  only  the  cap  and  bauble. 

"  Will  you  give  them  to  me,  Bertha?  ** 

Bertha  picked  them  up  and  put  them  into  her  rois- 
tress*s  outstretched  hand. 

**We  must  return  them  to  the  jester  to-morrow,** 
she  said  quickly. 

To-morrow  she  must  thank  him,  must  thank  the 
jester.  He  was  a  king  only  for  an  hour,  one  glorious 
hour.  To-night  she  could  have  thanked  him  as  a  king, 
she  could  have  been  a  woman  with  her  lover,  but  to-mor- 
row— 
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OMW.  .ml  bid  him  com.  ud  nceive  her  Uwok.     H- 
.«Ud  und.r.Und  ,h«  h.  «c,i,«l  th.  b.«r.^  " 
from  h.,  n,e^g„  o»,  ^^^  j,^  "^    'P 
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WITH  earlj  morning  a  rumour  began  to  run 
through  the  city  that  the  Duchess  had  been 
fir.f  i  »"*f«^  during  the  night.  That  was  all  at 
first,  just  the  bare  fact,  and  men  and  women  stopped 
each  other,  anxious  for  further  news.  It  was  not  such 
«  fickle  crowd  as  Prince  Karl  had  imagined,  and  per- 
haps even  the  Duchess  herself  was  not  aware  Tow 
Bure  a  place  she  held  in  the  heart  of  her  people.     When 

If  ^t  k"^7  ^^\^^'  ^'^'''  ™  «»'^»  •"d  that  the 
attack  had  been  led  by  Prince  Karl,  wild  rejoicing  and 

?n  T/r'~*r  "'"'  "^"fi^^*^^-  There  was  not  a  ftreet 
in  Metzburg  down  which  it  would  have  been  safe  for 
the  Pnnce  to  walk  that  day,  and  his  companions  were 
far  safer  m  pnson  thun  they  would  have  been  in  the 
market-place. 

How  had  the  Duchess  escaped?    For  some  lime  then. 
w«  no  .„,we,  to  this  question,  .nd  then  someone  s.W 

•tarted  the  story  ,a,d  he  had  heard  it  in  the  saddler's 

fZ  Z  r  •  "?.'•:'  '"  ^'«'-'"  "•«'  •»<»  "vThe 
bTr.^  ™  '"  !^  '""'*•  *^'^  remembered;  he  must 

Metzburg.  The,  had  seen  the  scarlet  and  green  fimire 
ndmg  beside  the  Duchess,  and  had  laughed  He  wTl 
flue  smger  the,  had  heard,  and  could  fell  a  .to^  tha 

said,  but  the,  had  no  first  hand  knowledge  of  either  his 
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aZ  ZJtnltj^'  '-:J-  -^-  -  that 

and  so.e  we.  Sed^f  SeVer  c"^^'  T'^^"' 
ing  such  a  fellow  at  CourJ      v  ^™^^  ^°''  *»av- 

»«en  reaJIjr  of  son.e  use    ^p  kT  '*  *'""'«*'  ^^  '^ 

««t  hold  of  a  sword  and^  T.  *****  *^^  ^  "O'^-how 
yet  the  rumour  :as;l::f*  ?l'  t  ^^°"  °'  -"' 
"'er,  that  Prince  KaZZZ^  ^"  ^^^  ^'"^^  ««»»- 
and  that  all  the  conl2T  u' F^^^'^'^'^y  bounded, 
tl"«  could  not  be  true  TuH.Y^  ^7  ^'^P*"'^^'  ^H 
ovation  when  next  he  passJ^'r*  ^^  «^"W  have  an 
beside  his  mistress.        ^  *^~"«^  *^^  ^i*J  riding 

Would  he  come  to-dav?     Tf 
dajr  for  the  Duchess  to  attend  th?'  '^.'^''''^^y  »»  this 
the  ceremony  marking  th    Xll  be"'''"  '"  f  *  ''""^'«' 
val;  he  might  be  with  her  *^«^nn'n«  of  the  festi- 

"  Nonsense,"  said  one  old  dame  •  «  f„„i 
to  church."  ^^*     'ools  are  not  taken 

fiwer^  1°M    "^^r^^  ^^'^^  ^'^^"Jdn't  be,"  was  th. 
TK-     .    *^^  *^"y'^^  ""ore  need  of  it  th  J    •  """ 

This  started  an  arimm»n*     T  "*"  ^"^  »nen." 

for  in   Metzburg  ;eEu3  ,';*^  ""^  ^J"^"'-^  -  it, 
rife.  *  religious  differences   had  ever  been 

cusTo^fotr    Befo"^;r^"*'°".'^^  ^'«^-^  through 

eailed  a  servant  ZZlTZ'trt  '°^^-^'  «^^ 
of  bells.  ^^"^^  ''^  **»e  bauble  and  the  cap 

Tell  Wm'thfS^ehess  ht  JT*.***"^^  ^  *«  «"««Iet. 
him  to  be  waiting  flrheHnT*  "*  *"'  ^^'^^  «^^  ^ds 
from  church.  Te  HWrn  th^f^rr  "'*^"  '^'  '^'^^^^ 
hcr^her  je.^,riJZy^\^^'^^^''  will  thank 
night."  °^  *^^  '^'"^'^^e  he  rendered  her  last 
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"  Yt^,  Your  Grace.** 

"  Let  me  be  sure  you  understand.  Repeat  the  mes- 
sage." 

The  man  did  so. 

"  Use  those  exact  wonls,"  she  said.  '*  I  want  Bergo- 
let  fully  to  undersUnd  the  meaning  of  my  message." 

It  was  an  enthusiastic  crowd  which  greeted  the 
Duchess  on  her  way  to  St.  Anne's,  a  crowd  rejoicing  in 
her  safety.  On  her  return  to  the  castle  the  welcome 
was  just  as  enthusiastic,  but  there  was  an  added  note, 
a  loud  demand  that  the  traitors  should  meet  with  their 
just  reward.  Was  not  death  the  only  punishment  for 
treachery? 

They  have  demanded  my  marriage,  now  they  would 
demand  that  I  have  these  men  put  to  death.  Thank 
God  night  and  day.  Bertha,  that  you  are  what  you  are 
and  not  a  Duchess.'* 

She  paused  a  moment  at  the  outer  door  of  her  apart- 
ments, bracing  herself  for  the  difficult  meeting  with  the 
jester.  She  entered  to  find  only  her  messenger  waiting 
for  her. 

*•  Where  is  Bergolet?  "  she  asked. 

**  I  do  not  know,  Your  Grace.     I  think  he  has  irone." 
"Gone!**  * 

*•  I  went  to  his  lodging.  I  knocked  upon  his  door 
but  got  no  answer.  The  door  was  not  locked  so  I  went 
m.     The  jester  was  not  there,  Your  Grace." 

"But  you  made  enquiry?** 

"Yes,  I  went  to  Captain  Saxe,  thinking  that  ho 
would  know.     He  could  tell  me  nothing." 

"Go  back  at  once,"  she  said.  "You  will  find  him 
there  now  probably.  He  is  not  always  in  his  lodging 
when  he  is  not  on  duty.  Why  should  you  suppose  he 
has  gone?" 
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tl-t  Bergolet  would  n^tt^^:' '' '"T'  '"  "" 

•^  from  iiertha.  '^°'"  ****  mewenger 

tHrUoV^-Th^-r^if  't«-  '-.  «<»  c.p  .„d 
not  ..tter  .im*  th,  i,.7„  u  '^  '"'^'"«*  -  that  doo, 
the  «„,.        "*  ""  J*""-  ••"  g««."  and  .ho  di.„,i„ed 

".u.t  come  to  her  „  the  il^TT.  .  '  •""■  '""t  l>« 
-"  over,  that  however  pS^'.  it '"'  "'f*'''  <'™"' 
"••in.  it  n.u.t  be  no  moreT^l     '','"™'"y  "  "•ight  re- 

'0  Mp  her.  and  hi'^^ '^^^''J  :™«"'  ""d  honour 
"eemed  to  have  failed  h"f  Th       """P^t"!  that  he 
■^«ll.v  failed  her?     hLj  he  1  "T  "'*^-     1>t.  had  he 
the  only  po..iHe  «     He  .   d    "  ""  !'"'*  ~''"^- 
when  8he  should  bid  him    "'"7  P"""™''  to  obey  her 
"f  her  love  la.t  n  ^h    h«* V     I"  '"'}'""  "^'"'^ 
for  hin,  to  .t.,?     C  ,e„U  ,  ,?    """'-  "  "''P""i''le 
found  in  hi.  lodgi„.iu,t  „'!'•"•'  ?:':•'  <<">»»  h«i  been 
Bergolet  had  gon*^  *  ''""  "  ^  •"«*  't  'hould  be,  and 

'-  heen  ea.,  t„  „„^  do..n,tlt^Yt J* -'.<; 
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have  her   grief  out   unrestrainedly;   but   the   Duchess 
laughed. 

"  Go  to  him  if  you  wiU,  child,  but  not  to  question  him 
on  my  account.  Nothing  very  strange  has  happened. 
The  fool  has  grown  tired  of  his  office,  that  is  all." 

"  Your  Grace,  I  think  — " 

"What  do  you  think,  child?" 

"  There  must  have  been  some  special  reason  for  his 
going,"  said  Bertha. 

"Perhaps,"  was  the  careless  answer.  "He  was  a 
good  fool,  and  his  going  puts  me  to  the  trouble  of  find- 
ing another." 

"  And  you  have  not  been  able  to  thank  him  for  what 
he  did  last  night,"  Bertha  said. 

"No.  Against  my  will  I  am  left  in  his  debt.  Leave 
me,  child.     I  am  far  too  busy  to  talk  about  Bergolet." 

But  she  was  not  too  busy  to  think  about  him.  Much 
of  her  work  that  day  only  served  to  bring  him  more 
forcibly  to  her  mind,  yet  Baron  Kevenfelt  found  her  as 
keenly  alive  to  all  her  duties  as  ever. 

"These  papers  require  your  immediate  attention," 
he  said  when  he  came  to  her.  « I  have  others  here  but 
they  can  wait." 

"  Why  should  they  wait?  » 

"  I  thought  that  after  last  night  ~" 

"  Last  night  may  serve  as  a  warning  not  to  neglect 
work,"  she  answered.  "We  can  never  tell  how  long 
we  may  be  spared  to  do  our  duty." 

"  Your  Grace  — " 
I  will  see  all  the  papers,  Baron." 
I  do  not  like  to  hear  you  talk  with  that  note  of — 
of  despair  in  your  voice." 

"Note  of  truth,  Bamn.  not  of  despair,"  she  nn- 
swrrcd.     ''  My  gooti  friend,  for  us  ail  there  is  a  price 
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to  P«>'.     For  the  honour  of  being  mv  faithf..!  » 

.ou  pa,  ,our.s;  for  bei„^  horn  a^D:^h  ^Tp"  /r^^ 

Vou  are  very  bravo  '»  bo.m  h.      u  '^  -^      *"*^- 

more  papers  bofoV  her  °^^  """"  *^  *'^'  P'*^-» 

They  were  read  and  considered    her  firm     •       . 
was  put  to  thos..  *k  *         .  ;  .   ™'  "^*^  nnn  signature 

in  her  chX  "'"'"'  '"  *■«■"  "'«'  ''"""I  back 

:  ^  I  h.v.  hea'd.  Cr  CrL'"  """'  '"""•  »"°"-" 
'.eclr.t  "Jeri"^  '^.:';;;|;,  -  »»  --e  a  di«c„H 
Prmce  Kari  when  heTweH'^^L*".  *"  ""  """^  "'"• 
«No'V°  *""'"  '  '""*'•"••  Y»«  Grace,  that-" 

Bcr«„let  thi.  .„r„V"'  *"""•  "  ' 

for  whaf  hf hardonl";:, :  :;■  r "  """"^  **""■" 

rejoicing  at  your  ..fofv^k        I    ''""  '"  ™''P'«'  «"> 

huti^L/tTtHr',!^-^^^^^^^^ 

_iou  did  not  find  him." 

gone  out."  *^  ^  ''"'"«  ""^  "">*  Bergolct  h.,1 

«Goner»*°""'"'''^''^^'B''«'"" 

K-ne/lthinkthefi;  t.;"  ^Hlrl'™'  "■■"  '•^  '"«' 

la-f  -,'.0,1.  .  "ijuruig  spirit  took  nnGn^oo.' ,#  !_• 

«a,t  njght  so  that  he  conlH  n,,*  -       •      "I ■""  ^  "'^ 

r^hap,  he  ha,  gone  t„  oVoAr""  "J^^  "''  '""«='• 
»  "t  CO  Offer  his  sword  to  '      Elector 


went  to  find 
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against  the  French.     I  think  I  do  not  blame  him." 

"  I  would  he  had  stayed  to  use  it  for  Your  Grace," 
said  Kevenfelt. 

"  He  has  chosen  to  leave  me  in  his  debt,  Baron.  We 
were  talking  of  Prince  Karl." 

"  We  are  in  a  difficulty.  Your  Grace,  a  great  diffi- 
culty," was  the  answer.  « I  had  the  Burgomaster  to 
see  me  this  morning.  The  people  demand  that  these 
traitors  should  be  punished,  and  when  men  are  traitors 
the  people  will  see  no  distinction  between  prince  and 
peasant.  Is  that  remarkable?  Indeed,  the  chief  bhune 
is  thrown  upon  the  Prince." 

"  And  they  demand  Ws  death?  "  she  asked. 

"It  comes  to  tha»  The  people,  speaking  by  the 
mouth  of  their  Burgoi  ister,  declare  there  is  no  guaran- 
tee of  your  safety  whii.  he  lives." 

"  And  the  other  prisoners.  Baron,  are  they  inclined 
to  repentance  and  coj  ession?"  the  Duchess  asked 
after  a  long  pause. 

"They  would  save  themselves  by  implicating  others, 
and  speak  of  Prince  Karl  as  their  leader.  The  plot 
has  been  alive  for  long  past,  its  purpose  to  force  you 
into  a  marriage  with  Prince  Kari  on  such  terms  as 
should  make  him  virtual  ruler  in  Podina.  Failing  this, 
you  were  to  be  set  aside  in  his  favour.  By  bribes  and 
promises  the  Prince  secured  a  certain  following;  his 
position  enabled  him  to  influence  part  of  the  Guard, 
and  it  is  said  that  he  had  the  moral  support  of  Louis 
of  France.  Failure,  thank  God,  has  dogged  the  steps 
of  these  schemers.  They  failed  to  obtain  possession 
of  your  person  on  the  journey  to  Festenhausen  because 
Bergolet  was  in  time  to  save  you.  They  failed  to  get 
the  Elector  killed  on  his  way  to  the  Rathaija,  which 
would  have  served  France  in  her  struggle  in  Alsace, 
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are  the  lies  whirh  K„       u       "7;  v  of  fodina.     Such 

'naster.  put  into  circulatio^^      '"'^""'  ^^'  ^^^'  ^"'««- 
"By  Karrs  orders?" 

n..nn'wLXt'th;  Jn*""  "'"  "'  "«"  ^■•>»  ^'1- 

H-h,„er  who  i,  I'd  „„'d  K    i"!    •''  '"""  ''*'''*"* 
er..     Kurd  d^^rno't    .e„^"f  ;^?  "  T  »'  ""  P"™» 
IKnitcnt  of  then,  all  —Tw  I  .  ""  """''  *■*»» 

anyone  if  by  ^dotrh  '""T  *'"'  ^'  "'"  "«'"- 

their  plan.  f.aed  '  f„H  ""  '"''  '"''  ""'"  "■""•     Again 

the  ^tor '  *°  •'°  """  "'     Captain  Saxe  saved 

fell'lLrrjTbf "«;'«'  ««"y  »«ved  hi™."  Keven- 

1  saw  him  in  the  Rathaus  " 
burg."  *^         ^he  fact  1,  known  all  over  Metz- 

"Jt?",:'::',:.:  t:r*hef":h'^'"T'^'^  "•-  *-' 

Bur^master..  eLr  T  hel.""™  tt  R:t';f  "•'  t" 
co^e^ut  .he  had  ^  ^1;"^^^"^  J:^?.^ 

^our  life     hev  sou^t    ,  T  *''""  *■"*  »  »"  ""t 
".ey  sought,  but  your  perwn.     They   h«J 
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watched,  knew  you  were  with  the  jester.  They  believed 
you  were  absolutely  undefended.  You  were  to  be  seized, 
hurried  out  through  the  8ervant8»  quarters,  which  they 
had  secured,  and  taken  by  byways  through  the  city  to 
a  house  near  the  east  gate  where  these  conspirators' 
have  been  in  hiding.  The  crowd  was  fickle,  it  was 
argued ;  it  was  only  your  personality  which  mastered  it 
the  other  day.  If  these  men  were  successful  in  getting 
you  into  their  hands,  they  believed  the  rest  would  be 
easy.  It  was  hoped  that  some  of  the  princes,  per- 
suaded that  they  had  been  brought  to  Metzburg  only 
for  your  amusement,  would  support  them.  Such  is  the 
tale  these  men  tell.  It  is  true,  no  doubt,  although  it 
may  not  be  the  wihole  truth.  It  was  a  desperate  ven- 
ture by  men  who  had  all  to  gnin  and  little  to  lose. 
Again,  Bergolet  has  brought  their  schemes  to  ruin." 

She  threw  out  her  hands  with  a  gesture  half  despair- 
ing, half  pleading. 

"  Tell  me,  my  friend,  what  have  I  done,  or  what  have 
I  left  undone,  that  my  people  hate  me  so?  " 

"  Hate  you ! " 

"Would  such  schemes  seem  possible  to  these  men 
unless  it  were  so?     Karl  is  right,  the  crowd  is  fickle." 

"The  people  love  you.  Your  Grace.  Would  there 
be  such  rejoicing  in  the  streets  to-day  if  they  did  not 
love  you?  " 

"  And  would  Karl  have  raised  '•cbelUon  if  he  had  not 
had  reason  to  suppose  they  loved  him  ?  "  she  asked. 
"  He  appealed  only  to  the  worst  element  in  the  city." 
"And  to-day  it  is  with  one  voice  that  his  death  is 
shouted  for.  We  are  in  a  difficulty,  Baron.  I  cannot 
condemn  these  others  and  not  condemn  Karl,  and  I  can- 
not condemn  my  cousin  to  ignominious  death  —  I  will 
not.     We  must  gain   time.  Baron.     That    is  oasv.     I 
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'ove;  it  wouid  J™1  ,t  Th^'r  "C'jTr'  "' 
wngc  until  it  i.  over."  «crilege  to  t,kc  ro- 

;;  But  when  it  i,  over?  "  ..id  K.venfelt. 

trothed  put  her  hand  to  fuT  .u'^  "  ''°'"'"  J""'  '"- 
That  .till  bl  mv"    '°  V? "'  ""'■"''*  "'""y  ""'"? 

Onl^bidt  eBuri^rX'telfth""  "°."""u*  "'  "  ^''• 
for7o«"  ''""•  '  '"""'  """  ""'■'  ''"  »"•»«  into  it 

B.™:;rb;tcnr".b.:j°r:i,r  -  -■■"  ""-• 

—  I  will  «.;«  *u      •  .    ""''™*""»  '  will  gam  somethini? 

banlhtr^rMrur;-  Z]ft"'"-  ""'  "'" 
P«».Unce  in  him.  he  Jy2'^^hJ^'-  "  '"^f"  "- 
upon  his  honour  bv  «Uk.^  """th  and  wipe  out  the  .tain 

KevenfeltTft  M  7  '*"""  ^'""'  "'  *■«"•«" 
..k«J  whih  o  ber'.utrTb'""",'!'-."'  ^  »■" 
w»  not  one  of  them  ToX  f  Zl^^:  '^'^ 
one  of  them  who  wa.  1,1,^1  w  I  ■  .  ""«*"••.  not 
lifo  which  he  .o  aZtwti  ;;^"»«  «'>"  '°«  -to  her 
thai  the  eall.  of  .tattwere Tet^v  ul„  T  '^  ™  "'" 
or  he  would  be  only  a  mi^er^M^  u  ""'  *"  "^"'' 
much  to  do.     DcMtehrhT      •    .  """•     ^'""*  "" 

to  the  Duche.°Zd  h  "i^toirT*  'T  '"'  "^  «°™ 
to.cchim.  ° ''""°''' of  «  "trangcr  waiting 

b2.^r'  "°  """  '"  »*""«'"  f-dv-     What  i.  hi. 

tJwIrfarff  Hetbl:-^"'  '■"''""""■™  ~"«™-« 
"SonKon..  .ho  look,  for, card  b,,elli„gu,,h„t 


'     i 


. 


Ii 


f 


I 


M4  THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 

^  know  alre«d3r,»»  Mid  the  Bmron  testily.     «  Well,  bid 
him  wait.     I  will  we  him  pmently.** 

When  Kevenfelt  went  to  the  Duche..  later  in  the  day 
he  found  her  alone,  pacing  slowly  up  and  down  the 
room  which  had  rung  with  the  clash  of  steel  la^t  night. 
She  felt  ess  alone  here  than  in  that  inner  room  where 
•he  usually  spent  her  leisure  and  restful  hours.  Twice 
•he  had  sent  for  Bertha,  feeling  in  the  mood  to  listen 
to  confidences,  but  Bertha  had  gone  out  and  had  not 

yet  returned.     It  was  Bertha  she  was  expecting  when 
the  Baron  entered.  " 

**  Yi?"*!,?"***  ^"  despatch  has  come  from  His  High- 
ness the  Elector;  it  is  marked  private." 
«  Does  the  messenger  wait  for  an  answer?  "  she  asked. 
••  No,  Your  Grace." 
She  took  the  sealed  paper. 

"  I  will  read  it  presently.     Hi.  Highness  was  not  con- 
tent with  speakmg  his  thanks,  doubtless  he  has  found 
time  to  write  them.     You  have  seen  the  Burgomaster?  » 
Yes.     No  doubt  he  has  already  made  a  statement 
of  your  wishes  to  the  Council,  and  a  written  proclama- 
tion has  been  fastened  to  the  door  of  the  Rathaus." 
So  we  gain  time.  Baron." 
**  True  —  quite  true  — '» 
**  Is  there  some  new  difficulty?  *♦ 
"  No,  not  a  difficulty,  but  a  new  suitor." 
The  Duchess  looked  at  him  quickly. 
•*  Maurice  of  Savaria  has  come  to  Metzburg  ** 

"  ^  ^'u  «°*  ***  *'*'"•"  "*'**  ****^  ^*^»»^"  '^'th  -udden 
anger.        His  coming  now  is  an  insult.     It  has  pleased 

w'come."     "^  ""'^  ''  P^'""  "^  *°  «^^^  ^-  - 

"  Your  Grace  — »» 
Tell  him  that  my  choice  in  already  made.     I  «!- 
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from  the  first      if^^-  T^**  ^^'^  """*  ^'""^^  ^^^ 

«iiM""..t:^"h;:  "i^rjr  «*''"  ■"*  ■"■>•'  - 

"He  i.  too  iftel^*  ""'  ""  «""  I-™  "  «•««»«." 

«4itVo^'Gr.T/ori'^r''i^r°-  r 

M.urice  of  Savari.."  '"^g  you  to  rweive 

"  ''<•»'  what  purpoie?  " 

only  that  you  woulH  w«i!  **^  °"'  '"vitation, 

«./st.  wnS^r  runrt'hf;"'  'i: ""  ''"*• 

WW-     He  ha.  exDl.i„J  t    J  '''^  *""  '"-"•»'' 

.pe-king  tC  raJttei'Jo";  :C  ■"sho'"'l"''"^ 
"ger  if  you  will,  only  .«  hi™  ••  ^*'°'  '"™  ^'»" 

™.u«Turtpr,!Tf"~-,„V«»''.  't  I  could 

you  to  fooow^rr^  wih"'l> '";":«'  *•"  «'"•' 

"".plication,  which  "ghVn-.e't  !*'•'''''?'''"■'«' 
you  might  blind  my  wirfom^    n;  "x"  r  '"^  u'" 

yw;  win  «» the  Pnnw.-  '    """^  "'«•  *"»' 

"  I  do  not  doubt  your  low  !!•■«.  i...»  i 

j"ur  love,  Baron,  but  I  want  to  hare 
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nothing  to  do  with  Maurice  of  Savaria.  It  would  be 
unwase  to  see  him,  I  could  not  help  too  plainly  showing 
my  contempt"  *^        ^  6 

"  "^^  f  °  ^ojould  be  better  than  not  to  see  him,"  said 
Kevenfelt.  "For  all  the  tales  that  have  been  told  of 
him,  he  comes  very  humbly  to  you,  and  so  far  does  you 
honour,  I  thmk.  He  will  not  trouble  you,  once  he  has 
your  answer,  and  before  the  night  falls  will  have  ridden 
far  from  Metzburg." 

«  "  ^,7  P^f  "«de  me  against  my  will,"  she  answered. 

T  Im      'T-     u'  ^""^  "''  ^'  ^^"^^  ^^"^™°"y  *«  he  does. 
1  will  see  him  here  m  an  hour." 

When  Kevenfelt  had  gone, 'the  Duchess  resumed  her 
slow  pacing  of  thfe  room,  and  the  train  of  thoughts 
which  his  coming  had  interrupted.  Maurice  of  Savaria 
had  no  par^  m  them.  Presently  she  remembered  the  pri- 
vate despatch  from  the  Elector,  and  sat  down  to  read  it. 

He  had  put  his  thanks  into  writing  as  she  had  eon- 

hl       I  T!l  ™r/  ^^^"""^^  compliments  to  season 
them.     And  then  the  letter  became  more  natural  as  he 

Whiv  ^"FTT'^f  '^'  "*^'  ^"^  *«'^  her,  rather 
humbly,  what  he  hoped  to  accomplish  before  the  cold 
came  to  drive  both  armies  into  winter  quarters.     This 

Elertor  at  his  best.     But  at  the  end  another  note  was 

«  ^•^°"''  ^r""^.  ^^'  ^'"  ""^^  '"^  ™y  ™°d»"  he  wrote. 
Kmgs  and  rulers  are  a  race  apart.  As  it  is  a  fash- 
ion not  to  judge  some  of  their  private  actions  as  one 
judges  men  and  women  of  commoner  clay,  so  it  is  the 
fashion  to  demand  of  them  that  in  their  public  acts  they 
should  conform  to  a  code  which  all  too  often  saps  their 
true  life  leaving  them  mere  machines,  cold  and  heart- 
less.    I  have  felt  this  most  strongly  since  being  bronght 
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into  close  touch  with   vn„^ 

'on«  future  jet  Mor/Z.  ""T't''°""«  ^'''-  ""  "' 
diplomacy  has  a  r.Vht  f„  "  .         "JU^t'on  whether 

greater  Duchess?  I  believe  it  tTj'  .'  °'  ^^  " 
whose  life  lies  „„,t,y  bS^d  h  l.  7  '.  ""''  "'  "  "■»" 
advice.  Believing  that  th„  ,  J  -.r'"'  **"''  P"^"'" 
We  that  grows  tfleaterh-  ""^^  '"'^  '"  "  '^  ">- 
tates  of  your  heart  7,1  t^'  ^  '"^  '""o"  *»«>  dic- 
by  that  We,  a™d 'let  V  r  "'  *?*^''  ^o"' '"'  ««ided 
-ay,  I  think/h-rtp^i'l'T"^^  '""''  ">  ''-If.^his 

«^^'^r°:^:t'Zt\a/  "■-  '^"-  '■"•«• «-» 

then  with  a  gentler  fee?iL„i    P''";""^  '"  '-^^e  her, 
right.  *  '"''"«  ""^  "■  -""der  whether  he  was 

w"  hTl;g'™X!Ti  ''^''^  *"''  "-^  ""«"  "•' 
flaunt  convenfion™  nM:r'"'  "'"^  "«■'"*  ^er  to 
Was  this  a  speciaTpletlfZf'^ ''■''=  """"'■'^*'f' 
for  one  of  the  princes  nlf„  Z\T'  ^^P"*  "'  ^'^' 
S>>;  was  deep  in^his  ^m^'J^^f/  /hich  one., 
and  a  servant  announced  •  '  '''"""  "P™"!' 

Sh™l  "'>'•"'''!  ^™«  Maurice  of  Savaria  » 

aec?rlT  .M^  ^^1"^  ^  ^  '^"^  "-  "n 
When  the  door  had  do  ed  ai"  I'^T'  "'  ?-»'■•"'• 
as  though  she  were  onlvl  T'",  '•"  '""""^  "P  ^'owly, 
i"g  alone.  Then  she  I'd  V''"''^''"'^  »'  "Ot  b- 
the  floor,  and  her  hand  felt  /"',.*'"=  '^""  """""l  to 
if  .he  we.  in  need  T/s!^;:";. '''  ""■  °'  '"^  '"-  ^ 
You  .'"she  said  in  a  whisper. 

*-prh:j  tai';:!,t:-r": -■-  -  >  spy,  the 

the  Three  Shieids.'^ftood  Bergolet     "  "*  '""  '''«™  <" 
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ONE    8UIT0E    IS   ANSWEEED 

HE  took  a  Step  towards  her,  then  stopped,  her 
attitude  checking  his  impulsiveness,  and  for  a 
few  moments  they  stood  facing  each  other  in 
silence.  He  had  known  the  Duchess  in  many  moods; 
last  night  for  a  brief  space  he  had  seen  the  loving 
woman  in  her,  noW  he  was  looking  at  one  who  seemed 
almost  a  stranger. 

«I  was  told  Your  Grace  would  receive  me  in  an 
hour,"  he  said. 

She  stooped  and  picked  up  the  Elector's  letter.  It 
had  a  new  meaning  for  her;  there  was  a  craft  in  it  which 
she  had  never  suspected.  Many  things  had  suddenly 
a  new  significance  for  her,  and  her  faith  in  the  honesty 

wT  ^^t^T?""  ''^^  «*^*^^°  ««  no  rebellion  had  been 
able  to  disturb  it.  The  sharp  line  she  had  drawn  be- 
tween her  friends  and  her  enemies  was  blurred.  She 
felt  quite  alone,  lacking  any  counsel  she  could  trust, 
and  with  that  imperious  and  independent  spirit  of  her 
race  she  became  defiant,  even  as  a  soldier  when  he  places 
his  back  to  the  wall  and,  without  thought  of  conse- 
quences, dares  the  Whole  world. 

ajpy,    she  said  with  quiet  contempt,  as  she  seated  her- 

"  I  cannot  deny  it.  Your  Grace." 

"  In  every  country  a  short  method  is  taken  witia 
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pri^r  tTjii'r  'r  "•'  ^^^ '  •«'"  that . 

.  L  when  IrCt trr.»^  ^^"■•-  -^  «'ve 

but  i"L"  usiu;'a°s:Jr  "^  p"""™'  ^""^ ««-. 

his  own  deC  Vt  er°Hr  J"  "^  "/""^  '" 
speak?"  "•     ^*^^  ^  jour  leave  to 

She  bowed  her  consent. 

cerned  in  you  a,  a  spy?  ""^-        ^  «»  -"ly  con- 

"  I  will  tell  nothing  but  what  rKr^l,  i„ 
part  of  n.y  life,  Your  GtIT\ZT^^  ^"  "P""  *>«" 
You  nu.y  j„d«  by  soral  „f'r  .  f  "'  ''™'  '"  ^  <"»• 
that  1  have  Z  been  1  ',*"'"'  y™  '"'™  heard 

when  I  heard  l^ZZT^S^'J""'"'  '"""'"^ 
riage  for  me  with  Her  gZ.  .^  *^  ^"^"^  "  "•"- 
never  seen,  I  decWed  tL^T  °'  ^f  *""'  *  '"''3'  I  had 
world  who  e  acTu JftJLt  tK""  ^  ""'  '""^  ■■■  «>» 
this  was  in  spr^'SJla"*  tT  I"  ""*'•  ^■■'' 
bulent  Duchess  -  parLn  Y^  ^  "''"  """""''  *>"=  *"" 
name  which  has  be»^^^™'L«™;='>  •>»*  »  i,  the 
she  was  turbulent"  —  was  as  beautiful  as 

"Your  lack  of  intermt  «.»..• 
said  carelessly.     -iC^  ^^^1  ""  '  ""'«"  'I" 
half  across  Euro™  to  tl  f.  °*  ^"^  journeying 

her  a  »on,p,in,enrwXoX  1"°'"';:;'  "•"  '"  P«^ 
been  without."  Possibly  she  would  sooner  have 

"That  •-  one  of  the  tales  which  have  been  exagger- 
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ated  by  much  telling,"  he  answered,  meeting  the  care- 
less accusation  with  a  touch  of  pride;  "but  even  were 
It  true,  a  man  might  commit  a  worse  crime.  As  a  fact, 
knowing  how  easily  a  princess  is  called  beautiful,  just 
because  she  happens  to  be  a  princess,  I  did  not  believe 
the  story.  I  felt  no  interest  whatever  in  Her  Grace  of 
Podina." 

If  he  expected  this  statement  to  raise  her  resentment, 
to  touch  that  vanity  which  a  man  seems  to  expect  is 
the  possession  of  every  woman,  he  was  mistaken;  she 
made  no  comment,  did  not  even  look  at  him. 

"  No  doubt  I  should  have  remained  in  this  mind,  had 
I  not  been  told  that  you  were  determined  to  have  me 
arrested  should  I  feet  foot  within  your  borders.  This 
appealed  to  my  love  of  adventure.  I  suddenly  wanted 
to  see  the  lady  who  could  be  as  self-willed  as  I  was  my- 
self and  the  spice  of  danger  in  the  enterprise  only  added 
zest  to  it.  I  determined  to  come  to  PoJIna,  not  as  a 
prmce  but  as  an  ordinary  wayfarer,  and  chance  what- 
ever should  happen  to  me." 

He  paused,  but  she  remained  silent. 
"  I  «^\^ded  that  I  must  have  a  companion,  one  I  could 
thoroughly  trust,  one  who  would  not  disclose  my  iden- 
tity to  get  me  out  of  a  difficulty.     After  much  trouble 
1  succeeded  m  persuading  Baron  von  Muden  » 

"General  von  Muden! »  she  exclaimed,  for  the  name 
was  famihar  to  her. 

«  The  same,  Your  Grace.  His  mother's  name  was 
Saxe  and  he  would  consent  to  masquerade  under  no 
other  when  he  became  a  trooper  in  your  Guard.  Let 
me  do  him  justice;  he  tried  to  dissuade  me  from  the 
enterprise  and  in  the  end  accompanied  me  unwillingly. 
It  was  only  the  thought  that  he  would  be  at  hand  to 
stand  by  me  if  danger  or  trouble  threatened  which  in- 
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duced  him  to  come  at  aJ?      'pk       /p  •     , 

*  or  that  I  honour  him,"  ,he  said     « it  : 
you  were  not  guided  by  his  advice!"  '  *  ""^ 

thi";rh.?:::/h:.rih:r-  /'  r  '"^  ^-'-^ 

some  service.  "y*  '<""  ■>«  l"""  done  her 

•  tarn  in  it,"  he  went^„  «"*  '*"■  *'*'"'■"'«  "*  '-"y 
Sgrted  with  auMrts  of  odd  ?  u  '"'"^-  "  ^  ^'^  -»- 
iSm«  nature  „rtl,»-  ^"'''  *"^  ''"'"'  "ore  of 

and   of  women -tu''^'  f"*  ""'""''  »'  ™n-ycs. 

ear  for  rhyme  a'^d'^song/waTeu":'  "f  ■"""^  '" 
Pl«y  the  wandering  mif  trelTnT!,  "«''  '^"'PP^''  '» 
to  it  in  that  char  *t"r-ll  'vL  """"''■  '  ""^ 
what  the  famous  turbuknH?^^  ^°"  "'^'  J"''  *°  «« 
day's  journey  br^^^t  „  te  fh"!  ""  '*"  ""^  «"' 
Shields.  Since  then  I  hT^  1,  V"""™  <"'  *•>»  Three 
« <5:„      xt  ''*'^e  been  Bergolct." 

your  wt"  '"  """  •■""  ""^  *»  W  upon  me  at 

Vour  Gtce-sTnlLlT"  ^1^"?'^  "  ^P^»«  "Pon 
f»«an  as  an  eslZe'  .      ?    ''"'""y-     "  ™»  thing 

-oast  of  in  thTft-'^mtr  rmf*  '"'''''' 
sawr  you,  it  became  fl,o         !'      •        °™  *^^  moment  I 

He,  and'the  trrnVXnn  irWh^T"^'  ""  "^ 
jester  I  became  a  new  man  T  „  u  ?  .^  '"''""'  y<"«' 
too  hardly  of  the  man  I  was  Ca'."  ^"'  f"  "'''"' 
'ions,  a  lonirino-  to  K.  /  ?"  '-""lessness  of  conven- 
tions of  mf  ptition  TaT  •'•'  ''•'*'''  """^  "'trie. 
-rely  becaU%;:ry  dt™rd't  tr  *"  """^ 
^-cf  crunes.    A  lenient^Judgc^t^/'o^y'L^,^,^ 
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call  rec  a  fool,  the  severest  of  judges  would  hardly  call 
me  a  villain.  Indeed,  I  think  no  one  would  judge  me 
more  harshly  than  Bergolet  has  done." 

"A  woman  judges  differently  perhaps,"  she  an- 
swered; "but  with  the  past  I  have  nothing  to  do. 
What  I  know  is  this.  Since  you  came  to  Podina  you 
have  lived  a  lie,  mocking  me  — " 

"  Your  Grace  — " 

"  Mocking  me,  deceiving  me.  There  is  no  denying 
It.  Is  It  very  wonderful  that  I  should  disbelieve  your 
story  now?  "  "^ 

**  You  doubt  my  word?  " 

*'  Is  it  such  great  audacity?  »  she  asked  sharply. 

"You  force  me. to  remind  Your  Grace  that  you  are 
speakmg  to  Maurice  of  Savaria,  not  to  your  jester." 

« I  see  only  the  man  who  is  my  jester,  and  I  am  not 
aware  that  I  have  yet  dismissed  him  from  my  service, 
mo  has  the  right  to  question  how  I  shall  speak  to 

She  was  splendidly  imperious  as  she  said  it,  the 
Duchess  whose  will  was  law.  He  did  not  answer;  she 
did  not  seem  to  expect  him  to  do  so. 

"How  long  has  Baron  Kevenfelt  known  of  this?" 
she  asked  after  a  moment's  pause. 

•    *i!  Jrf  *^  T^^'    ^^  ^^""^  *^  °»**  *o  *eU  you  I  was 
in  Metzburg." 

"  But  how  long  ago  did  he  guess  who  you  were?  " 

He  had  not  guessed  it." 
«  And  how  long  has  Bertha  von  Lehmann  known  it?  » 
I  cannot  teU  whether  she  does  know  yet.     If  she 
has  been  with  General  von  Muden  to-day  he  may  have 
told  her."  "^ 

"  Who  else  in  Metzburg  knows?  " 

"  By  this  time,  perhaps,  five  men  of  the  Guard.' 
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«^:  w  or:  ""„t  '"."'^^ "  ••»  -<'• 

•aid  angrily.  ™"  '''"'  """"  '"■»  «  •>■««."  ,he 

the  street.,  th"yh.M  the  Z-"f.*  1"  **  ^'"t"  " 
•tood  entries™  0*  H    m     ,'  ""*""'•  ''"'y  ''«« 

--■'"e  jou.     sfch  In'  dt  ^"   bT  "'  '"«''  *'"^''*- 
Grace."  "  ■"■*  ''''"'y  secrets,   Your 

th:rett»^ra:i::/i7^';7"'"'^-w.cti„to 

"Only  toKia,  'here  ol    'r;4lnZ't'"™'*- 
uniraiTantablv  olFeHn»  ™.  "  "espatch  from  him  most 

understand  Jtil  you  e^te-d Ir*  "  ''""  ^  «'"'''  ■«>' 
clear  no..  Y,u  a^Te  Slf  "«;  •  " 'r  ^""^ 
«>«  schemes.  He  would  1„.'^'^'^* '"""' '"■«»»''- 
written  such  a  letter  hadT  't'^''^^  ™^"  •"« 
were."  "  '"^  ■>'  "»'  guessed  who  ,ou 

wol'd^^aTherrtt'efseit  '^r''  ""  '  "^ 
am  a  puppet  in  his  hand.  ^  ^  suggests  that  I 

"  I  ha«  re^  Ws  letter  "    T**'"'  "■""  "  »""  '"-'." 

something  „f  Ms  Xlo"^  "      '"""''  "  "'"'  '  ''■""' 

When  th       /„>%t"e  TMeZu'::!^  P"--  »" 

leave  to  keep  in  the  background      I      *  ""^  y"" 

a  true  one,  but  I  was  al!^        •        ^'^^  ^"^  *  «ason, 

ut  1  was  also  anxious  that  none  of  them 
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should  recognize  me.     What  else  there  is  to  say,  I  have 
said  Hlrcadj.     I  told  you  last  night." 

Slowly  she  stood  up ;  this  time  her  hand  did  not  seek 
the  arm  of  her  chair  for  support.  She  was  calm,  de- 
liberate, very  sure  of  herself. 

"  I  have  forgotten  last  night,"  she  said. 

It  was  hardly  possible  that  the  statement  was  quite 
true.  Only  a  few  hours  ago  she  had  stood  facing  this 
man,  in  this  selfsame  room,  and  had  confessed  that  she 
loved  him.  He  had  worn  the  scarlet  and  green  of  the 
jester  then,  but  it  was  to  the  man  she  had  spoken ;  now 
it  was  to  Maurice  of  Savaria  she  made  this  deliberate 
statement,  to  the  man  who  had  deceived  her.  She  had 
forgotten  last  night  so  far  as  it  could  influence  her  ac- 
tion in  the  present  crisis.  She  had  to  answer  this 
Princi  who  had  come  a-wooing,  and  she  answered  him 
in  the  way  he  would  most  readily  understand.  She 
could  have  given  him  many  reasons  for  her  decision, 
but  this  firm  declaration  of  forgetfulness  would  most 
surely  convince  him  of  her  determination,  of  the  use- 
Icssness  of  any  appeal  to  her.  She  was  not  mistaken. 
For  a  moment  he  looked  steadily  at  her,  trying  to  see 
the  woman  behind  the  Duchess,  then  he  bowed  low  to 
her. 

"Your  Grace,  I  understand  your  dismissal.  It  is 
fortunate  that  few  know  my  identity,  and  they  may  be 
trusted  not  to  speak.  No  one  need  be  aware  that  Mau- 
rice of  Savaria  ever  came  to  Metzburg.  I  cannot  for- 
get it,  but  I  shall  not  speak  of  it.  In  my  own  country 
they  will  think  their  Prince  has  returned  from  some 
mad  escapade,  and  I  shall  not  undeceive  them.  For 
me,  the  mad  enterprise  will  ever  mark  a  sacred  period 
in  my  life.  If  you  should  ever  think  of  the  sins  and  the 
follies  of  JMaurice  of  Savaria,  know  also  this,  he  learnt 
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to  deq,lj-  rogret  m.nj,  things  while  he  w«  near  vou 
"n  t™rr'  •":  •''''''  ""'  '™'  '""•  '»^"  t»^^' 

G«rrh'uT,^;rx  :;x:".f « •>«""  „«».  .w 

th.?,heC""'''  f.'"  -""''"t-nd,  even  „,ore  .urcly 

for  so  J.A^  ^""^  ^**  "o*  quite  prepared 

for  so  sudden  an  acceptance  of  her  dismissal      Th V 
was  jet  something  she  must  do.  '     ^^''' 

she  sai^M^dl^T  ^"i*  ^°  ^'*^^"«  '"^  :^^'-  debtor," 

re J:t  .hL'^rs^efmt^rm^  "^^'*  -^  "^*  *^ 
not  forget  the  loZtth.,^  /  "^  enemies;  I  do 
do  not  W  thanlu  dYd  "  ^T"^  Fe,tenhau,en;  I 

doing  ,a»ed  this  Stetl^K  *  .    ■"  '^^'  »"''  »  "> 

thin^  I  thank  you'*      '■°"°"  """  ■"'"'=  '"^  «»  tl-e 

waslTou^rs^'vi^^  ;r  t?'"  *"'  ''■'*""^'  "'  "-  '^■«' 

It « I  who  am7::;  d!bto  'LTh""  ""* "  •'^•"• 

«Wing.     I  leave  you  Ctkuv  1    ™  ''°.""™"'  "' 
gation."  •'^  eonscious  of  my  obli- 

hav?dottl"w«h\rhelt •n" '*■' J-'"  ™«h' 
and  was  ^ne.  *°"^  """^  "^"-^  »  P™ce, 

talked  with  Marriflfval^t;*""';    '''  '^ 
clearly  those  bells  to  which  sTeTjL  ""«*  '""' 

should  ring  in  her  ears      Shf  ^u^ed    "r  "''"'""""^ 
^^tore  at  her  own  weakness  a'n7;fssrinT„  Zt^, 
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CHAPTER  XXIX 

IN    WHICH    BEETHA   MAXES   A   C0MFE8SI0K 

INTO  the  inner  room  Bertha  von  Lehmann  came 
presently.  The  Duchess  welcomed  her  with  a 
smile,  but  it  was  not  the  welcome  Bertha  had 
looked  for. 

**  I  have  sent  for  you  twice,  child,  and  you  were  no- 
where to  be  found." 

**  Pardon,  Your  Grace,  I  was  — *» 

"I  am  not  angry.  Bertha.  You  have  timed  your 
coming  very  well.  I  am  alone  and  in  the  mood  for 
your  companionship." 

Bertha  looked  at  her,  trying  to  understand  her  mood, 
but  the  Duchess's  face  told  little,  and  her  eyes  seemed 
to  hold  no  secret. 

"Has  Your  Grace  been  long  alone?" 

"I  doubt  not  the  time  has  seemed  longer  with  me 
than  with  you,"  the  Duchess  answered  with  a  smile. 
"Give  me  your  con^dence  if  you  will.  I  can  guess  a 
great  deal,  but  not  t..ll  perhaps.  Those  about  me  seem 
anxious  to  keep  things  from  my  knowledge.  We  shall 
have  to  alter  this  in  future." 

"  I  wonder  how  much  Your  Grace  has  guessed." 

"  Nearly  everything  concerning  you,  I  fancy." 

"  That  is  impossible,"  Bertha  answered.  "  Has  Your 
Grace  ever  taken  me  for  a  spy?  " 

"  A  spy ! "    And  the  Duchess  turned  quickly. 

"It  is  true." 

"  No,  I  have  never  suspected  yon  of  spying  upon  me," 
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•..ploy.r>,  p"rpo:;.^"  ■"''  *»  ■""  y"'  »-■'  or  you, 
"  The  whole  truth." 

and  liJ«  '"'•     '  ""  "»  '"'"rt.ick  of  hypocri.. 

Bertha  told  of  her  faf hot.  «/  *u    •     •  i 
'ed  up  to  lu,  deat^   '  Be;!,/  '  ;  T  'l:*'  """'  ''"' 
h«d  become  current  afte™».^i'  """'P"'  "•'''''' 

"  I  WM  perfecHv  n^„!  T?'  concerning  herself. 

thing,  to  tiZTot  Z.7  lu""'  ^'^"-  I  ''»<'  "th" 
.nd  State,  b^tweTnottl'  T"'''  '"'"^"'  S'«"= 
■•■"Portant'  thin^  l\Tl  "1  <"?"'  *,"  ""  "-"« 
happiness,  but  hoklLt  •«"'.'<«''""«  forward  to 
C    Wii?"  jiute^ '""f.f'  -'h"  little  fear  just 

iMvea  you !  ** 

p.ri';!;:nli:cet'  ™  •  """^'^  ^'  -^  >»-  •-„ 

are  n..«  s^ple  than  I  im^-id', te rfhat" "     "^- 

:  Hni^rC"ib,^ »'  "'-^  ™  *"  ■-  -•'  "«»•" 

"Nothing   seemed    impossible    then"    said    R.^k 
Love  made  us  eaual      TK-*  il"  Bertha, 

bade  hin,  remembeThe  waJ  'nl"  ""',  T?'  "'^»  ^ 
deny  it  now,  but  I  L  teMin.  ^  '"  "'"'''' 

Pected  to  be  his  wife  I  tt  ^u.T  ^^  *™*''-  ^  «" 
or  send  for  me  whl  he  h^T^'  '"'  "°"'''  ">"'  'o  me 
instead,  there  wer^ "mout  ttathTw'"""""  '"  """»' 
Vour  Grace,  and  I  i^U^J^tZZTZX  ""T 
my  uncle.  I  had  often  be™  ZZT.  ■"'''^''urg,  to 
here  for  long  periodsthe^^"  wr.'ctR.. '""'  ''*'«' 
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**  Did  you  tell  your  uncle  why  you  were  coming?  '* 

"No.     I  hardly  knew  myself  why  I  was   coming, 

whether  it  was  in  hope  or  with  the  idea  of  revenge.     I 

know   now   that  my   uncle  welcomed   me  because   he 

thought  he  could  make  use  of  me.     Just  before  I  left 

Berlin,  His  Highness  the  Elector  took  special  notice 

of  me.     There  are  tiroes  when  he  can  be  sympathetic, 

and  I  told  him  about  Prince  Karl.     He  did  not  laugh 

at  me  as  I  expected.     He  said  he  would  help  me,  and 

told  me  that  I  could  be  of  service  to  him.     I  was  to 

watch  events  in  Podina.     He  was  most  anxious  that 

you  should  not  marry  Prince  Karl,  and  he  believed  you 

would  not  do  so  when  you  had  heard  my  story." 

"  And  why  did  ypu  not  tell  me  your  story,  Bertha?  " 

"I  found  that  Metzburg  was  full  of  intrigue;  there 

was  no  certainty  that  you  were  willing  to  marry  the 

Prince.     I  waited.     Perhaps  I  still  believed  in  Prince 

Karl.     He  might  be  deceiving  you,  not  me,  and  if  so  I 

would  shield  him  from  danger.     I  could  only  think  of 

Your  Grace  as  my  rival." 

"  Did  you  go  to  Prince  Karl?  " 
"  No.    He  did  not  know  I  was  in  Metzburg." 
"  But  you  knew  he  was  scheming  against  me." 
"Not  until  after  Your  Grace  had  taken  me  into 
your  service,"  Bertha  answered.     « I  had  stiU  my  own 
ends  to  serve,  but  I  began  to  watch  on  ycur  behalf.     I 
was  a  spy,  but  I  quickly  learnt  to  love  you.     I  was 
soon  able  to  be  of  real  help  to  you.     I  had  always 
treasured  as  a  great  secret  what  had  beer  told  me  by  an 
old  servant  when  I  was  a  child;  that  part  of  the  sad- 
dler', house  had  at  one  time  been  a  part  of  the  Burgo- 
master's, and  that  a  hidden  communication  still  existed. 
The  old  servant  died  long  ago,  but  I  found  the  movable 
panels,  found  that  they  worked  now  as  easily  as  they 
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h.d  ever  done.     I  »„  the  only  „„e  who  knew  the  secret 

I        "*  '-neuuartl.     1  do  not  believe  mv  uncle  harl 
plotters  of  the  past,  by  which  everything  spoken  Tn 

otls  rmt  t  ^r."  \™  «""'''  "'  '-"'J-  On  tw" 
G^e  I  rj  ^.°?  ?  ^  P"""**  •«'^f"l  *»  Your 
y^t'rJ  Tk  k  *?  '''°''  ^"«°'''  •'»''  he  could  save 
S,ni  ?'  ""l"*  »*  Festenhausen;  with  the  sad- 

SthfLttTin":^::'  '-'™'^  '"--'-•  ^- 

"  You  need  not  remind  me  of  your  services    B^rfKo  . 

Lt::t';s*''--"^-"-"So^:;s:K' 

i»«2^;ener»  '  """  ""*  ""^«  ^"  «»»^'  ^  «">  «k- 
^e  Duchess  did  not  speak  immediately.     She  seemed 

lt.ir:^«  -"' '-''  *" '—  thf  ,uei;!orhl 
cHZthei^:;efLr;fur^^^^^^^^^ 

I  thought  he  was  also  a  sdv   a  sn^  *..-  t      •      ^ 

Fran/.a        'Pk*  ,  ^•'»  *  ^PJ  ^^^  LouiS   of 

trance.     This  gave  me  a  hold  over  him,  I  arirued.     Be 
sides,  I  was  convinced  that  he  was  -  2at  he^^JZ 

«  r?  i  "^"^^  ^'^^  **^°^  he  ™  a  spy?  »  ^ 

I  had  seen  him  before  I  came  to  Metzburg,  and  he 
was  not  a  jester  then."  ^' 

„  J,®?"''  ^"^y-  B"*'"'-     You  knew  who  he  reaU, 


370     THE  TURBULENT  DUCHESS 

**  No,  Your  Grace.     I  have  only  known  that  to-day 
f'-^ptain  Saxe  told  me." 

"  IJaron  von  Muden  you  mean,"  said  the  Duchess. 
"  I  stm  think  of  him  as  Captain  Saxe,"  Bertha  an- 
swered. 

"  Prince  Karl  is  forgotten  then?  " 
"  A  man  may  easily  kill  a  woman's  love,"  was  the  an- 
swer; "most  easily  when  he  speaks  of  marrying  one 
woman  to  serve  his  ambition,  and  of  loving  another. 
Could  he  show  his  own  worthlessness  in  a  more  lurid 
light,  or  express  his  contempt  more  clearly  for  that 
other  woman  by  supposing  she  would  accept  such  a 
position  complacently?  " 

*'  I  fear  France  is  trying  to  teach  us  that  such  a  po- 
sition is  honourable  when  a  Prince  offers  it,"  said  the 
Duchess.  «  And  who  was  it  the  Elector  hoped  I  should 
marry.  Bertha?" 

"  Prince  Maurice  of  Savaria,  Your  Grace." 
The  Duchess  laughed  a  little  hardly. 
**  I  have  been  well  fooled,"  she  said,  «  and  although  I 
am  the  chief  person  concerned,  I  am  the  last  to  hear 
of  this  masquerade.     I  find  it  difficult  to  disentangle 
truth  from  falsehood,  but  if  His  Highness  of  Branden- 
burg were  innocent  of  the  fraud  practised  upon  me,  he 
saw  through  the  jester's  disguise.     I  have  a  most  sub- 
tle letter  from  him,  an  attempt  to  play  on  my  sentiment. 
It  amuses  me.     I  suppose  all  men  are  convinced  that 
there  is  one  sure  way  to  make  a  fool  of  a  woman  —  an 
appeal  to  her  heart.     Statesmen,  philosophers,  fools, 
reprobates  and  sinners,  they  all  try  it." 
**  Your  Grace— "     Then  Bertha  stopped. 
« If  you  think  you  have  some  wise  thing  to  say,  don't 
check  it,  child,"  said  the  Duchess. 

"  Your  Grace,  I  was  thinking,  since  men  are  as  they 
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are  is  it  not  well  there  should  be  this  one  way  of  ap- 
peal? It  seems  to  me  to  lift  the  woman  above  th^ 
phJosophers,  the  sinners  and  the  rest  of  them."  ' 

Jou^^eHCruT.^^'''  "'^^  *^  "-  '"^^^  -^  -*»> 

1  our  Grace,  I  think  it  was  I  who  confessed      I 
have  been  a  spy,  and  he  hates  spies."  ^ 

8eemfTa1h*^''-^"P*r  ^^^'  °^  "^  ^""d  «"ch  hatred 
seems    rather  impudent,"   said   the  Duchess      « StHl 

hC^'tT  '';;;-^  '^  ?-  -^^^  found^e  t;  to  y ;; 

heart,  and  nothmg  else  matters.     I  do  not  Lm^ZZ 
possess  a  heart  of  that  kind."  ^^  °  *** 

**  Your  Grace  — " 

thl"'  '*  *°^*^^'  ^^'^^  *^"«ht?    Let  me  hear  it,  Ber- 

**I  was  thinking  of  happiness." 

Ducht  S!"^  '*'^^^'  ''  ^  ^^"*  y-r  «-P?  "  the 

*|  I  was  thinking  of  Your  Grace." 

I  may  find  contentment,  Bercha.     For  such  as  I  am 
there  js  a  well-marlrMl  i.««^     u-  1  *  *"* 

Happiness    what  nfV.  ""^''^  "'"'*  ^  ^«"°^«d. 

■•--lappuiess,  wftat  other  women  mean  h^  u^^^- 

.nlli^"""  "  '^^  ^"''''''"''  '<"  ""PPi-ss."  Bertha 
"  Perhaps.    J  do  not  know." 
Bertha  was  silent  for  a  moment. 
«  Y^l  ^'"^  ^**  «^  P™<=e  Maurice?  "  she  asked. 

ess.       ^^  ■""*"  ^  *  eon.pi«tor.>'  s.a  the  Duch- 
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«( 


No,  no;  it  is  only  that  I  love  jou.     For  the  mo- 
ment I  can  only  think  of  you  as  a  woman." 

"You  must  not  do  that,  Bertha.  You  must  not 
presume  too  far.  Yes,  I  have  seen  Prince  Maurice. 
He  IS  a  httle  different  from  the  man  I  had  imagined 
him  to  be,  in  some  respects  better,  in  some  worse. 
That  IS  aU  my  cahn  judgment  can  say  of  him.  He  has 
had  my  answer,  and  I  understand  wiU  not  remain  for 
the  feast." 

Bertha  tried  to  answer  but  the  Duchess  stopped  her. 
All  IS  said  that  must  be  said  about  him.     You  will 
soon  be  leaving  me.  Bertha." 

"  But  your  Grace  — " 

"I  am  not  dismissing  you,  child.  I  forgive  you  for 
playmg  '  ,r  spy,  and  indeed,  you  have  rendered  your 
employer  ^.r  less  service  than  you  have  given  me.  I 
am  in  your  debt.  I  do  not  imagine  General  von 
Muden  will  remain  a  Captain  in  my  Guard.  He  will 
return  with  his  Prince  to  Savaria,  and  then  come  back 
to  claim  you." 

"  I  do  not  want  to  leave  you." 

«  The  General  will  soon  alter  that,"  said  the  Duch- 
ess with  a  smile.  "And  we  shall  make  him  very  wel- 
come when  he  comes  to  claim  you.  He  has  chosen  a 
very  charming  woman,  but  the  -^^neral  is  a  great  man 
in  Savaria.     Have  you  thoug.       /  that?  " 

"  Yes,  Your  (Jrace." 

"It  wiU  be  said  that  he  might  have  chosen  in  a 
higher  rank.  A  Burgomaster»s  niece,  even  when  she 
has  aspired  to  a  prince,  is  a  small  prize  for  General  von 
Muden." 

"  I  know.  Your  Grace,  but  love " 

"Love  makes  all  things  equal.  Yes,  so  it  is  said, 
but  it  isn't  true,  and  there  will  be  spiteful  tongues  to 
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dower  I  Zt^f  '°  "'"'°'  *'''"^  I  "»«t  think  what 
'ny  lairw^tfS-  ^^.S"'."^/"-'  ,„™e  .it,e  ,„. 
spitefulness."  '^^   ^^^   *^ove   such 

"  Your  Grace  — ♦» 

someone  Vlil;„^V.        ^''  T'"™'  """i  «"<■ 
niece  »,aitmTL^^  """"  ""=  B"«o">a«ter's 

«  Oh,  Your  Grace,  if  only  _  I  ,i,h  _  i  wi,h  _» 
iou  must  not  maht^  «,„  .  ,  — 

wishes,  Bertha,"  lidteDuchrar'ser-  """'"■ 
nioment  ago  she  had  been  gentfe  and  Berth  f  " 

itz  t  fz::r  f  ~  "-  *'^«""" 

enfelt  wLs-a-kinXltr^r^  '""'  ^"'"'  ^- 

d.a^:;;thrs\™spir:o/«drT ""  •'"'  *-» 

fess.»  onspiracj,  and  maj  have  come  to  con- 

-^Md^t/;::rf  t*"^^^.  ;:rh7r"""^'  i-  -'•" 

»ood  rather  than  as  the  t^ftti  ^mtrr  "rhft"!^ 
ess  real^ed  his  attitude  at  once  The  Duch- 

what  has  passed  between  us  "  ^''^  P^'^^P' 

^^«  He^told  me  that  he  was  returning  to  Savaria,  Your 

she"^;™;!""  *"  "''"'«'  »»  '■"«•"»  this  natter," 
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**  Has  Your  Grace  considered  — " 

*!.  Vt^*J^''T*'^"*^  everything.  You  need  not  fear 
that  I  shaU  break  faith  with  my  people.  In  due  time 
they  shaU  shout  themselves  hoarse  in  the  market-place, 
wishing  me  long  life  and  happiness.  I  think  I  desire 
the  one  as  httle  as  I  expect  the  other;  but  my  people 

ShaU  not  be  disappointed.  They  shall  do  their  shout- 
mg." 

"I  had  hoped  to  shout  such  wishes  with  them,"  said 
the  Baron. 

"I  have  no  command  to  give  you  on  that  point,"  the 
Duchess  answered. 

Kevenfelt  moved  restlessly  about  the  room  for  a  mo- 
ment. He  was  trying  to  find  some  argument  which 
would  appeal  to  her,  and  could  find  none. 

1  ."  '^'l  Z^^^  **^  ***^  P""''^'  «™  ^  *o  <^°nvey  congratu- 
lations? he  asked  presently,  and  his  endeavour  to 
conceal  his  irritation  was  not  altogether  success- 
ful. 

"  To  none  of  the  .  at  present,"  she  answered.  «*  To- 
morrow is  only  St.  Winifried's  Eve.  I  can  stiU  caU 
to-morrow  my  own.  It  is  a  precious  day  to  me,  and 
except  what  business  must  be  done,  I  wiU  spend  it  alone, 
lo-night  I  wiU  give  to  my  g- -sts,  but  to-morrow  shaU 
be  for  myself.  You  wiU  not  grudge  me  this  consola- 
tion." 

«  No,  Your  Grace,  but  I  think  your  choice  — » 
"  I*  fa"  »>e  made  known  to  you  early  on  the  morn- 
mg  of  the  feast  day.  I  am  a  free  woman  until  that  day. 
You  shall  then  go  to  the  man  I  have  chosen.  Should 
he  be  mclined,  at  the  last  moment  to  withdraw  from  the 
honour  of  marrying  the  —  the  turbulent  Duchess ;  weU, 
there  are  other  princes  waiting  in  the  palace,  and  no 
doubt  one  of  them  will  accept  the  honour.     You  see 
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tepp'^ntiT'"^  I  «n  th.t  „,  people  .h.„,a  „.t 
'"m"''  ^i^T"  *'"''  "  ""'  "f  these  prince,  _•' 

»wep  this  letter  fro™  the  Eteor  H  '  "'  ""  *- 
tar,  but  our  letw  .k  ii  '''^"-  «'  presumes  too 
woJid  res™^  "„^'',l7'P"''  J™  •  «tUe.  Now.  I 
to-uight."  '  "^  ^  P"'«t  ""JWW  to  n.y  guests 

Kevenfelt  turned  to  tfc.  j 
than  when  he  S  en^Jr^i,        '  "'"  ""^  troubled 
be/ore  he  re«h^  it  ''"^  *■"  "^    She  stopped  him 

beel^trher  suTr  "tjl  *' .jl™?  '»  '=-'"'  there  has 

"ore  tears  behind  her  Sf  '"'"'' 8"'««J  that  there 
-t  hear  the  n,„t>[  dat  o^sX  /Ss"^??  ""'' 
from  t,me  to  time  in  the  ears  of  Z.  •  .  '""''  ""« 
the  Duchess  half  turn  J  J  J  w  "  ""tress.  Once, 
the  sound  was  onh^™^  W  w'^  "V^  ""'■'"'^  "-at 
that  the  jester  was^not  t w"^' j^'""  f  '"■«»'-'-» 
that  Bergolet  -uld  neverlgain^C  ^dCct^^ 
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TO-MORROW.     In  the  market-place  they  spoke 
of  to-morrow,  some  with  the  fervour  of  reli- 
gious  enthusiasm,  setting  great  store  upon  the 
feast;   others   because   St.    Winifried's   Day   was   the 
climax  of  the  festival  and  the  very  fullest  enjoyment 
might  be  looked  for  then,  the  very  height  of  the  fun 
and  frohc.     The  mummers  declared  they  were  keeping 
their  best  spectacle  for  the  feast  day,  the  tumblers 
were  reserving  their  most  wonderful  tricks,  and  the 
Egyptian  fortune-teller  prophesied  that  it  would  be  a 
most  fortunate  day  for  seeing  a  propitious  future  in 
the  fall  of  the  cards  and  the  patterns  made  by  the 
scattered  sand. 

To-mo.  ow  would  be  the  climax  of  the  festival,  and 
really  the  end  of  it,  for  the  following  day  the  market- 
place would  begin  to  wear  its  normal  aspect,  and  the 
shops  would  take  down  their  shutters  again.  The 
saddler  wa^  not  the  only  one  who  rejoiced  thereat,  for 
until  the  feast  was  over  there  was  no  work  to  be  got 
out  of  any  apprentice.  Masters  grew  tired  of  idleness 
If  those  who  worked  for  them  did  not. 

To-morrow.  It  was  the  great  day  to  many  a  stal- 
wart lad  and  maid.  Shy  lips  had  whispered,  perhaps 
months  ago,  "Wait  until  St.  Winifried's  Day,"  and 
now  the  waiting  was  nearly  over.  Shy  lips  must  give 
a  more  definite  answer  directly  the  service  in  St.  Anne's 
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Duchess  herself  to  pflf  h!r    ™fh  ♦         "  "■"  ""* 
with  the  simnlest  n^      •    [        "  to-morrow  at  one 

a  great  d,Tth?»,  '"  *""  ^^^'    "  »"  to  >« 

saidrt;.  ^-    .    ^"'■'  «'^'"  *'""'  it  h.d  ever  been 
said  the  ancients  of  the  cit»  .„j  »  lu  ,       ^^' 

acquiesced,  .nd  even  the  tjl      a     *f'  ""*  """••"» 

proval.  though  Twal  'hfet  1"^  "'""^""  "■^''«'  "P" 

too^^ht  of.  ^uclZ^Z^^Z"^^'; ''-' 

which  was  precious  to  1,.,  """""'•  -It  was  to-day 
own.  wherein  she  Lit  ?  "^^  "'''<*  ""  «"  h" 
wasnot  much  for  Sft  T""""  "■"  «''«'•  There 
h«  carlvrbut  lef t  W  °  t'  ^""  ^"'"^'^'^  "^"ed 
.he   would    not    fetB«'^h  "  "•""  '"  ""»"•  *»'' 

wanted  to  be  In'  ^    ""'"°    "*«'    ''"•     She 

Had  she  acted  for  the  h™t?  11.  j  i  . 
Had  she  made  the  fir,t  .^  ,  ,^  '^  '^"^  »«"? 
for  her  tTukl?  ^Ll^  f "«  **"  "''''^  "  »"»  "ght 
had  answer,  «.dvJi;;?'°"'  ""''''  "™'  '»'*  'h- 
<I«y.  Co^rds^JwajT"  "«*  "o-  oould 
out  Enrone  hv  m.™  ■  ^  laughed  at  through- 

outrlSrv  thrv7"*  "  T"/"""  ■'«<'  '»<"«»  her  so 
never  mal;    A  ZIT"  '"l'  """^  ^""^^  *'  """''J 
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heroine  of  a  ribald  talc  which  would  set  mirth  holding 
it8  sides  in  camp  and  tavern,  would  be  to  lower  the 
dignity  of  Podina  itself.     She  must  not  do  this.     Duty 
stood  as  plain  as  a  beacon  on  a  hill  top.     Yet  she  was 
a  woman  as  well  as  a  Duchess.     Not  for  the  first  time 
did  the  woman  in  her  point  along  the  flowery  by-path 
which  led  from  the  road  she  had  elected  to  follow.     It 
was  pleasant  to  look  along  that  path,  and  dream  of  all 
the  beauties  that  must  be  upon  it  as  it  ran  its  long 
journey    through    life;    but    she    had    refused    to    be 
tempted.     To-day,  now  that  she  had  put  herself  be- 
yond temptation,  the  longing  to  tread  that  flowery  way 
^me  with  renewed  force;  and  then  she  remembered  the 
Electors  letter.     She  read  it  again,  understanding  it 
clearly  now,   seeing  all  the  subtle  craft   in  it.     The 
Elector  knew  the  truth,  and  with  feigned  frankness  and 
good-will  advised  her  to  take  the  road  he  had  always 
schemed  that  she  should  take.     He  knew  more  of  Sa- 
vana  than  she  did,  more  of  Savaria's  Prince  probably. 
He  was  counting  on  love  to  make  her  subservient  to 
her  husband,  knowing  that  Prince  Maurice  would  be  a 
tool  m  his  hands.     It  was  his  subtle  plan  to  absorb 
both    Podina    and    Savaria    presently.     The    thought 
strengthened   her.     He   should   have   the    Duchess    to 
deal  with,  not  a  weak  woman.    And  then  came  another 
question.     Was  Prince  Maurice  so  weak  a  man  as  this 
arch  schemer  imagined?     She  did  not  answer  the  ques- 
tion, she  could  not,  but  she  lost  herself  in  memories. 
She  saw  the  scarlet  and  green  figure  which  had  ridden 
beside  her  through  the  forest;  she  saw  the  trooper  with 
the  bandaged  head  watchful  on  the  edge  of  the  dais; 
m  fancy  she  saw  the  jester  guarding  her  door  that  no 
one  might  pass  it  to  do  her  harm.     Memory  seemed  to 
halt  here.     She  did  not  think  of  her  interview  with 
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Maurice  of  Savaria.     A  ^ 
-».«i  t.  Wr  the  jfe^ri  ;:,];;"  "«>»'^  »»lt«U  «h. 

tie  ..J", uX^'^j  «5f .  ^J-  th.  „„e  thought.. 

"■rough  her  „i„d.  i.^  .l^v.  Vr"*  r ""'""""•'^ 
»"  in  her  ears.  ^'  ""  «»"«'  o'  the  beU. 

To-morrow,    n  -,,  „„.       . 

-"  her.  w„  dying' "'s^^™-* J«f     Thi.  d.,  th.t 

oura  aero.,  the  w',ter„  .fc!    ^.^  ""?  ?"««»•»  «»'" 

the  moon  w.,  up,  «  creae^^  'L  '"^  '«'«'  «"d 

«««len.     The«  wiuJd^  m"'  """  "rf*"'  ««'  the 

"  No."  '"  ""*  •">■»  the  gue,t.  to-iight?  " 

"'"i     «  r  c«monfforS^i''r:""'"  ""  O""!""  ">- 
to-aight  I  m«t  dr^'Xt »  ''"'  ""  *•'•    ^'« 
She  went  to  the  window. 

favourite  .eat.     No  one tfl?  i"!  "k""'  »•■««.  to  m. 

Bertha  went  with  W     w*    """  ""  *"*" 
»aw  no  one  except  the  L.        f  '"^'  them.     Thev 
which  opened  onfo  Z  ^4  "'"  '^^^  "'  «"  ^^ 
-8.^°"  "•"-"  "o'  >■-  --.*.,,»  Berth.  ..!«, 
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peated  Uiemtelves ;  once  again  »hc  thought  of  the  jwttr 
in  hit  scarlet  and  green,  remembered  what  he  had  done, 
remembered  manj  things  he  had  said,  many  things  — 

She  noted  that  the  fountain  was  not  playing  to* 
night  She  wondered  why  it  was  still.  Sometimes, 
even  in  the  moonlight,  the  surface  of  the  water  in  its 
wide  basin  was  like  a  mirror,  and  you  could  see  — 
What  had  Bergolet  said? 

She  got  up  and  stood  upon  the  steps  and  looked  into 
the  water.  It  was  smooth  and  still,  like  glass.  There 
was  a  star  reflected  in  it.  What  had  the  jester  said? 
An  oval  face,  and  two  stars  that  are  a  woman's  eyes. 
She  could  see  her  reflection.  An  ideal.  A  jester's 
ideal.  It  was  great  presumption  in  a  jester  to  say 
it. 

She  went  slowly  back  to  the  seat  and  sat  down  again 
—  dreaming  still.  To-morrow!  No  more  dreams. 
Was  it  possible  she  could  live  through  to-morrow, 
through  all  the  to-morrows  that  would  be  her  life? 
And  again  came  the  sound  of  the  silver  bells  as  if  to 
mock  her.  How  clear  they  were  in  her  ears  for  a  mo- 
mnt.  Then  they  ceased,  but  quickly  came  again. 
Would  they  rmg  in  her  ears  for  ever?  She  started,  so 
loud  they  seemed   and  then  — 

"Mistress,  I  think  you  are  sad;  shall  I  sing  to 
you?" 

"Bergolet!" 

She  had  spoken  his  name  to  the  night  —  dreaming 
still. 

"  Yes,  mistress.     Shall  I  sing?  " 

It  was  no  dream.  The  jester  stood  there,  cloae  to 
the  fountain,  the  scarlet  and  green  dear  in  the  moon- 
light, and  a  moon  ray  touched  the  silver  head  of  the 
bauble  lying  across  his  arm* 
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i  Have  di«nii..ed  jrou." 

lou  .till  dream,  rai.tre,,      i  l. 

She  tried  to  tel  L  t„      ^l     '""^  Bergolet." 
come.  ""  •"■»  *"  «»•  but  the  word,  would  not 

ff  o».  not  thi„kf„^  great  evi;^'""'.r»  """'»«'' 
tboughtle.,,  a  fool      \v!„  k  ^""""•  J'*'  <"««1««, 

"»»•  I  think  th„  Z  a  r  """v™  ''"''  •  *'f"«^ 
would  have  .flowed  W^Hi^""  ""T  ''"  "ATerence 
-ale  a  tool  of  hi„  ."'"  "'«b"«»«  of  Brandenburg  to 

happen  now.  nT^'^^^ "v"  "j^,""f ,"■'"  »-  -ever 
■nj  word  for  that  ■  but  K.  t^  .  '  ""»*'"».  you  have 
b-».  You  ha«  nla^'ati"", \'.""  T*-  '"  "'»- 
■ny  word  for  that  too '•  "'  '"'"•     ^^  "V  take 

,;wbatofht..,h^-ra:d^;^-.';_^^^ 

.o:^^te?ia';?^-"'ri'r'»-'-  ^  «"•"•' 
?o-..orrow,  and  when  yVZ.H/°T^  ^^^^ 
"»  «rey,  you  may  call  L  p  ,  '"'*  *''*  »orId 
you.  or  make  y,^  merrv  w^/*"'?*  "b"  -'"  «ing  to 

tms,  there  w«f  alw™ae  I  mLf  ^f "     ^  """''.  ">- 

y  Be  a  place  m  your  heart  for 


(( 
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the  fool.     Let  me  keep  it,  for  indeed.  th«re  will  never 
again  be  song  or  jest  for  me  if  you  send  me  away." 

She  was  silent.     She  could  not  say  what  was  in  her 
mmd  for  her  heart  spoke  so  loudly. 

T    u'n'^^x.*'^  ''"l^  ^''"'  ^**°^'  '^  ^°"  ^»  h*ve  it  so,  but 
1  shall  be  happy  being  near  you." 

"  You  have  been  watching  me,"  she  said.    « How 
long  have  you  been  watching  me?" 
"  I  have  not  been  watching." 
"  You  saw  me  standing  by  the  fountain." 
You  were  standing  there  when  I  saw  you." 
Do  you  know  why  I  was  looking  into  the  foun- 
tain?  "  she  asked. 

"How  can  I  kn9w,  mistress?  " 

"I  was  looking  at  a  fooPs  ideal,"  she  whispered, 
and  to-morrow — " 

"  There  is  a  sob  in  your  voice,  mistress." 
Maurice." 

In  a  moment  he  was  kneeling  at  her  feet,  and  he 
rais-d  the  hem  of  her  gown  to  his  lips. 

"  So  I  knelt  when  you  made  me  a  fool,  now  mistress 
do  with  me  what  you  will."  ""«tre»» 

thought  to  be  unhappy  all  my  life  after  to-morrow. 
Will  you  help  me  to  be  happy?  " 

tt\'    ^''  ^^r  ."^l"?  °°  ^''  ^^«*  ^^*d  for  a  mo- 

said.      ^  "''  *°  «^^'  y**"  happiness,"  he 

"Must  I  confess  as  I  confessed  to  Bergolet?  Mau- 
rice we  must  go  quickly.  They  must  W  at  once 
that  you  have  come,  that  to-morrow—" 

He  held  her  hands. 
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*'I  love  you,»  he  said.     "Will  ««.        x 

."to  the  mtie  woriTlS^;^  ^''^J^'y  *«  ■'  ''««k 

">«  feet  receded,  and  then  !f  '"" '"™-     March- 

trooper  off  duty.' ^  d.™re%'  "'"•  •"«■•"«.  « 
from  the  ctkj  „rt  a  lotT.  iJ***  ™"'  "^'^  M 
clearly  on  the  .;m^ ,'  '"""*  «"•»  "'"t  the  word,  aune 

"Maids  will  deceive  'ffo  ♦i^«    ^    . 

We're  not  Z2nt  tu   '*!?°°  ^«  ^<^» 
Maid's  kiss  f^  ?oSl  b„?^'^'  ^"^  '  t""'; 
That  kiss  is  besWhil  in^K"!!?  ***"  ^  '^i«» 

Maurice!    It  Wt  true,  i.  ft?  » 

» the  .„^,  of  fheZ^r;,„ts ""  '"•""*•  --» 

"-.  true,  that  .„,...  ,^^.,,...^._^ 
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